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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH £ Editor's chief intention in making the following 
Colledion was to bring into one point of yiew 
die beft pieces which have appeared fince the conclufion 
of Dodiley's colledion ; and he will venture to affirm, 
that whatever be the merit of that entertaining mifcel- 
lany, this does not fall fhort any ways of it, as fome of 
die volumes in that are made up from the publications of 
a few years ; whereas this contains whatever has beea 
moll applauded in a courfe of twenty. But he has not con- 
fined himfelf to that period only, but inferted many pieces, 
in his opinion, of great merit, which the inattention of 
the public, or the obfcurity of the publication, had long 
fulFered to remain unnoticed. To thefe are added many- 
originals by writers of acknowledged merit ; among which 
thofe of Mr. Mendez, author of the Chaplet, and feveral 
admired poems in Dodfley's Mifceliany, make no mean 
figure. Mr. Mendez was reckoned among the mod 
agreeable poets of his time, and, p<irhaps, he was the only 
one that was ever worth one hundred thoufand pounds. 
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A. N ELEGY, 
On the DEATH of a LADY. 

Written" in 1760. 
B/ WILLIAM MASON, M.A. 

TH£ midnight clock his toli'd ; and hulc, the bell 
Of Death b«au flow I heard ye the note profouod I 
It panfei now 1 and now, with riGng knell, 

Fliqg* to the hollow ^ale its fulleo found. 
Ye« • • • ij dead. Attend the ftrain, 

Danghten of Albion ! Ye that, light at air. 
So oft have tript in her fantaftic train. 

With heaiu at ga/, aikd facet half at fur : 

fi For 
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' For fhe was fair beyond yOar brighteft bloom : 
. (This Envy owns, fince now hen blbdm is iled) 
Fair as the Fortes th«, wove in Faficy'^ loom. 

Float iR light vifion roand the.Poef a head. 
Whene'er with , Mt ferenity (he iinil'/, , 

Or catight the orient blufh of c[uick ifixrpria^« 
How* fweetly; mutable, how brightly wild. 

The liquid luftre darted from hei' eyes ? 
Each.lQok^eackjnQtion waktd a new-born grace. 

That o'er her form its tranfient glory call : 
Some lovelier wonder foon ttfarp'd the place, 

Chas'd by a charm, (till lovelier than the laft.^ 
That bell again ! It tells us what (he is : 

On what fhe was no more the ilrain prolong : 
Luxuriant Fancy paufe : an hour like this 

Demands the tribute of a ferioas Song. 
Maria claims it ^om that fable bier. 

Where cold and wan the llumberer refts her head ^ 
In ftill fmall whifpers to refledlion's ear. 

She breathes the folemn dictates of the Dead* 
r O catch the awful notes, and lift them loud ; 
.. Proclaim the theme, by Sage, by Fool revered i 
Hear it, ye Young, ye Vain, ye Great, yc Proud ? 

'Tis Nature fpeaks, and Nature M^ill be heard. 
Yes, ye (hall hear, and tremble as you hear. 

While, high with health, your hearts exdtiog leap : 
£v'n in the midft of pleafure^s. mad career, 

The meatri Mofiitor fiiaU wake and weep. 



For 



for (ay» ftiaft * * *^a propitious f{jy, 

What brighter planet on joar births aroft i 
Or gave of Fortane^s g^fts an ampler diare, 

'in lile to hivdftiy or by death to lofe ! 
Early to lofe ; while, bom oil bufy wiiigy 

Ycr fip thenedar of each varying bloom : 
Nor fear,. wh|Ie ba&ing in the beams of fpfing* 

The wintry ftoirm that fweept you to the tomb; 
Think of her Fate f mreie the heav'nly hand 

That led he f hence, though foon, by fteps fo flow i 
Long at her coach Deaiih took his patient ftand. 

And osenac'd oft, and oft withheld the blow s 
To give ReAe^on time, with lenient art^ 

Each feod delttfion from her foul to fteal ; 
Teach her . from Folly peaceably to part. 

And wean her fromr a world ^e lov^d fo well. 
Say, are ye fare his Mercy ihall ^tend 

To yon fo long a fpan I Alas, ye iigh : 
Make then, while yet ye may, your God your friend, 

Afldleam wtdiecjoal eaie to ileq> or dief 
Nor think the Mnie, whofe fober voice ye hear. 

Contra^ with bigot frown her fallen brow ; 
Cafts roand Religion's orb thcf nrifls of fear. 

Or (hades with honors, what with fmiles (hoald glowJ 
No ; {be would warm you widi feraphic fire, 

Hein: as ye are of heaven's eternal day ; 
Wovld bid yon boldly t6 that heav'n affnre. 

Not fink and Qmala^ in your ofil%of olay. 

B 2 |Lnow, 
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^KnoWy ye were formed to range ypn azure fieH, / ■ \ 

In yon leAereal founts of blifs to lav:e :^ . : ; 
Force then, fecure in Faith's protecting ihield. 

The Sting from Death, the ViCfry from the Grave. 
Is this the bigot^s rant ? Away ye Vain, .. ; 

Your hopes, your fears in doubt, in dnlnefs. f^p :' 
Go footh your fouls in ficknefs, ' grief, or pain,. 

With the fad folace. of eternal fleep. 
Yet will I praife you, triflers as^yctaie, : 

' More than thofe Preachers of your fav'tite credd; 
Who proudly fwell the brazen throat of War, 

Who form the Phalanx, bid the battle Ueed ; ' 
Nor wiih for nunc v who'ebn4|n^, but to die.' - .7 ( \ 

Hear, Folly^ hear;; and trinmfdi in'tHe'tab:' 
Like you, they reafon; not, like you, enjoy . . '/r 

The b^^eeze of blifs, that £IU your ftlkbn fail i ' 
On Pleafure's glittering fbream ye gayly ifeer 

Your little courfe to cold oblivion's ihorie : 
They dare the ftorm, and, through th^indement year^ ' 

Stem the'.rough fa^e, and brave the torrent'^ Toar* 

NOTE. 

In a book of Trench verfcs, entitled Oeuvres du Pbtbfopbe de fiou 
Souci, and lately reprinted at Berim by. authority, underlie title of 
Poefies Dvverfes^ may be found an epiftle to marihsd Keith, writ- 
ten profefTedly .againft the immorcdity of the Soul. By way. of 
i^)ecimen of the whole^take the foliowing liiies t 

Dt 
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It it for Gloiy i that juft Fate dmet. 

Long maft the warrior moniker in his (hrdad, 
E^er fiom her trump the heav'n- breathed accents rife. 

That lift the Herp ^2n-t]ie.£ghting.csofid.: 
Is it his grafj) of Empire to extend ? 

To curb the fury of infulting foes 1 
Ambition, ceafe : the idle conteft end : 

*Tis but a Kingdom thou canft win or lofe. 
And why muft murder'd myriads lofe their all, 

(If Life be all) why defolation lour. 
With famiOi'd frown, on this affrighted ball. 

That thou may'ft flame the meteor of an hour } 
Go wifer ye, that flutter Life away, 

Crown with the mantling Juice the goblet higK^ 
Weave the light dance^ with feflii^e freedom gay. 

And live your moment, fince the next ye die. 
Yet know, vain Scepticks, know, th' Almighty mind. 

Who breath'd on Man a portion of his fire, 
Bad his free Soul, by earth nor time confiA'd, 

To Heav'n, to Immortality afpire. 

Dt Tavenir^ cher Keith, jiigeons par le pafflf i 

Comme avant que je fiifle S D*avoit point penfe, 

De meme, apres saa moit, quand toutes mcs parties 

Par le comiption feront aneauties. 

Par un meme deflin il ne penfei-a plus j 

Non, rien n'eft plus certain^ fbyons-en convaincu, 8ct» 

It is to this epi^e, that the reft of the Elegy alludes. 
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,;^or ihall the Pile of Hope, kitMenfcy rftf^r'd^ 
By vain Hiiiofbphy be e'er deftroy '4 1 • 

Eternity, by all or mttCi or kucld^ 
S}iaU be \>j aU cr Mpfd or ei^oy'df 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 



By Mr. WILLIAM COLLINS. 
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ECLOGUE I, 



SBLIM } ORj THS SHEPHERD*S MORAL. 

SCENE, A VALLEY NEAR BAODAT. 

TIME, THE MORKIKO. 

YE Perfian maids, attrad your poef s lays. 
And hear how ihepherds pafs their golden days* 
Not all are bleft, whom fortune's hand faftains 
With wealth in courts, nor all that hannt the plains : 
Well n^y your hearts believe the truths I tell ; 
'Tit virtue makes the blifs, where'er we dwell. 

4,84 Thu^ 
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Thus Selim fang, by facred Troth infpir'd $. 
Nor praife, but fuch as Trath beftow*d» defir'd ; 
Wife in himfelf, his meaning fongs conveyed 
Informing morals to the ihepherd maid ; 
Or taaght the fwains that fareH blifs to find, 
WhJ&t groves nor ftreams beftow, a virtaoas mind* 
When fweet and blushing, like a virgin bride. 
The radiant morn refam'd her orient pride. 
When wanton gales along the valleys play. 
Breathe on each flower, and bear their fweets away ; 
By Tigris* wandering waves he fat, and fung 
Thl« ufeful leiFon for the fair and yoang. 

Ye Perfian dames, he faid, to you belong. 
Well may they pleafe, the morals of iny fong : 
No fairer maids, I tfuft, than you are found, 
GracM with foft arts, the peopled world around f 
The morn that lights you, to your loves fuppUes 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes ; 
For you thofe flowers her fragrant hands bellow. 
And youra the love that kings delight to know. 
Yet think not thefe, all beauteous as they are. 
The beft kind bleffings heayen can grant th^ fair ! 
Who truil alone in beauty's feeble ray, . 
Boail but the worth BafFora's pearls difplay ; 
Prawn from the deep we own their furface bright. 
But, dark within, they drink no luftrous light : 
Such are the maids, and fuch the charms t%ey boaft^ 
3y fenfe unaided, or to virtue loft. 
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Self-flattering fex ! yoar heatts believe in vain 

That loTe fliall blind^ when once he fires the fwain ; 

Or hope a lover by yoar faults to win^ 

As fpots on ermin beaudfy the ikin : 

Who feeks fecore to rule, be firft her care 

Each fofter virtne that adorns the fair ; 

Each tender paiGon man delights to find. 

The lov'd perfediions of a female mind I 

Blefk were the days« ^ hen Wifdom held her reign. 
And fliepherds fought her on the filent plain ; 
With Truth ihe wedded in the fecret grove. 
Immortal Truth, and daughters blefs'd their love» 

O hafte, fair maids f ye Virtues come away. 
Sweet Peace and Plenty lead you on your way ! 
The balmy ihrub, for you (hall love our fliore» 
By Ind exceli'd or Araby no more. 

Loft to our fields, for fo the fates ordain. 
The dear deferters fhall return again. 
Come thou, whofe thoughts as limpid fprings are dear^ 
To lead the train, fweet modefty appear : 
. Here make thy court amidil our rural fcene. 
And ihepherd girls fhall own thee for their queen« 
With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 
Diftrufting all, a wife fufpicious maid ; 
But man the moft-— not more the mountain doe 
Holds the fwift falcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold is her breaft, like flowers that drink the dew { 
A filkcn veil conceals her from the view. 

.^.^::- : No 
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No w3d defires amidft thy train be known^ 
Bat Fftith, whofe heart is fix'd on one alone : 
Defponding Meeknefs, with her down-caft eyes, 
And friendly Pity, fall of tender fighs ; 
And love the laft : by thefe yoar hearts approve* 
Thefe are the virtues that muft lead to love* 
Thns fang the fwain ; and ancient legends fay» 
The maids of Bagdat verified the lay : 
Pear to the plains* the Virtnes came along» 
The fliepherds lov'd, and Sdim blefs'd his fong« 
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E C. L O G U E II. 

HA9SAN} OR, THE CAMEL-DRIVER. 

$CSNE, THE DESERT. 

TIME, MID*DAV. 

IN £ieat horror o*er tke bonndlefs wafte 
The driirer Haffaa with his camels paft : 

One craife of water on his back he bore. 

And his light fcrip contain'd a fcanty ftore ; 

A fan of painted feathers in his hand. 

To goard his (haded face from fcorching fand. 

The foltry fun had gium'd the middle iky^ 

And not a trep, and not an herb was nigh ; 

The b^afls, with pain, their dafty way purfue, 

Shfill Toar'd the winds, and dreary was the view ! 

With defperate forrow wild, th' affrighted man 

Thrice lighM, thrice ftnick his bread, and thus began: 
** Sad was the hour, and lacklefs was the day, 
*« When firftfrotn Schbaz^* walls I bent my way !*», 
Ah ! litdie thought ! of the blafting wind, 

7he thirftdr i4ttdhitt|S^ci^^<^ that I find f 

Bethii^ls 
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Bethink ihce, Haflap^ where (hall Tlurft aflWage, 
When fails this craife, his unrelenting rage ? 
Soon (hall this fcrip its precioas load refign ; 
Then what but tears and hunger fhall be thine ? 
Ye mute companions of my toils, 'that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal ihare ! 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break, away^ 
Or moIs.crownM fountains mitigate the day. 
In vain ye hope the green delights to know. 
Which plains more bleft, or verdant vales bellow : 
Here rocks alone, and taftelefs fands are found. 
And faint and fickly winds for ever howl around. 

*^ Sad was the hour, and liicklefs was the day« . 

** When:firft from Schiraz' walls I b«nt vxy way ( 
Curft be the gpld and filver which perfuade 
Weak men to follow far-fatiguing trade ! 
The lilly peace outfliines the &lver ftore» ^ 

And life is dearer than the golden ofe : .' 
Yet money tempts us o'er the defert brown. 
To every diftant mart and wealthy town, 
full oft we tempt the land, and oft the £ea : 
And are we only yet repay*d by th^e } 
Ah I why was ruin fo attractive made. 
Or why fond man fo eafily b^trayVd f . 
Why heed we not, while mad we bafte along; 
The- gende voice of peace, or pleafttne's foog ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery monntfcin^s fide» 
The mountain's nutrmurs, and the lralley*s pride. 
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Why think we thefe left pletflng tQ bckold» 
Than dreary deferu, if they lead to gold ? 

*^ Sad wai the hoar, and Incklefs was the day, 
*^ When* lirft from Schiraz* walla I beht my way( 
O ceafe» my fears t-^all frantic as I go» 
When thought creates andamber'd fcenes of woe. 
What if -the lioi| in hi* rage I meet !«— 
Oft in tke daft I view his printed fipet : 
And fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields hqr pale empire tf> the moomer. night. 
By hanger roas'd, he fcours the groaning plain, 
Gaant wolves > and fallen, tygers in his train : 
Before tl^em* death witL ihrieks dire6b their way» 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 

Sad was the hour, and lacklefs was the day. 
When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way I' 
At that dead hoar the filcnt afp iball creep. 
If aught of reft I find, upon my deep : 
Or fome fwoln ferpent twift his fcales nroand. 
And wake to angaifh with a horning wound. 
Thrice happy they, the wife contested poor. 
From luft of wealth, and dread of death fecare f 
They tempt no deferts, and no griefs they find ; 
Peace rales the day, where reafon rules the mind. 

** Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
*« When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way !*' 
O haplefs youth I for ihe thy love hath won. 
The tender Zara will be moft undone f 
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Big fweird iny healrt, and imt'i tli« powerful miii^. 
When fad (he dropt her tear$» as thi» (he fakl ; 
<' Farewell the youth whom (ighs could not detain^ . 
f\ Whom Zara^t breaking heart imt^c^M m fain f ' 
** Yet as thoa go*ft, may every blaft aiife 
^< Weak and onfelt zi thefe reeded fighs ! . 
** Safe o'er the wild, no perils niay'fl thou Tee, - 
'* No griefs eadore, nor weep, falfe youth, IBce me.^^. 
O let me iafely to the fair return, ^^ 

Say with a ktfa, ihe niuft not, (haQ not mourn ; 
O ! let me teach my heart to lofe its fears. 
Recalled by Wifdom's roice, and Zara's tears. 

He faid, and calPd on heaven to blefs the day, 
When back to Schiraz* walls he bent his way. 
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E C L O G U E III. 

ABRA} OR, THE GEORGIAN SVLTANA* 

I 

SCENE, A FOUEST. 
TIME, THE EVENING. 

IN Georgians land, wliere Tefilis* towers are fcep* 
In diftant view along the level green. 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glade. 
And the tall foreils call a longer (hade. 
What time 'ds (weet o'er fields of rice to ftray. 
Or fcent the breathing maize at fetting day ; 
Amidft the maids of Zagen's peaceful grove, 
Emyra fnng the pleafing cares of love. 
Of Abra firft began the tender drain. 
Who led her yoath with flocks npon the plain : 
At morn fhe cs^me thofe willing flocks to lead. 
Where lillies rear them in the watery mead ; 
From early dawn the live-long hoars (he told, 
*Till late at flknt eve fhe penn'd the fold. 
Deep int the grove, beneath the fecret (hade, 
A various wreath of odorous flowers (he made : 

z • Cay- 
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Gay-modeyM pinks and fweet jonquils (he diofe. 
The violet blue that on the mofs-bank grows i 
AU-fweet to fenfe, th^ flaunting rofe was -there : 
The finiih^d chaplet well-adorn'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chancM that fated mom to ftray » 
By love conducted from the chace away; 
Among the vocal valM he heard her fong. 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among : 
At length he found, and woo*d the rural mud ; 
She knew the monarch, and with fear obeyed. 
" Be every youth Hke royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lov*d I^ 
The -royal lover bore her from the plain ; 
Yet flill her crook and bleating flock remain : 
Oft as flie went, flie backward tum*d her view. 
And bad that crook and bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid ! to other fcenes remove. 
To richer fcenes of golden power and love ! 
Go leave the Ample pipe, and fliepherd^s ftrais; 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas reign. 
'* Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra Iov*d!^' 
Yet midft the blaze of courts flie iix'd her love 
On the cool founuin, or the fliady grove ; 
Still with the fliepherd^s innocence her mind 
To the fweet vale, and flowery mead indinM i 
And oft as fpring renewM the plains with flowers* 
Breath'd his foft gales, and led the fragrant hours. 
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With fare retarn the fought the Qrlvan rceiie» 
^iiebreezy moantains^.and the forefts green* 
Her maids around her xnov'd, a dateoos band I 
Each bore a crook all-roral in her hand : 
Some fimi^e lay; of ftdtks ^d herds they fang ) 
With joy the moantain, and the foreft rung. 
, *f . R$T®V^^y youth like rpyal Abbas .mo(r*d^ 
' ** And every, Georgian maid like Abra lov*d l^ 
An4 pf% the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of ftate^ attendant on the fair ; 
Oft to the fhades ^d lowrrOQpd^cots retir'd. 
Or fooght the vale where firft hi^ heart was fir'd : 
A ruflet mantle, like a fw2|in, he wpre« 
And tt^glit pf :crow>^& .^b^fycoartii no more. 
** Bcr every ^yoijLjtl^ilike royal Abbaa mov'd, 
*^ And fvery Qeorg|an maid like Abra lov'dl"*. 
Bleft ^as the life, that royal Abbas led : 
Sweet was hislove» and innocent his bed. 
What if in we^tijtb the noble mai4 excel ^ ; 
The fimple iheph^rd;;g$|]) can love a^ wpll. .^ , 

Let thofe who role.pn Pcnrfi^'s jeweird throne 
Be fam'd for .Ipive, ^nd gentldt Ipye alone ;r 
Or wreathe, like Abbas, full of fair renown, 
The lover's myrtle- widi^ the warrior's crown* 
O happy days ! the maids around her fay ; 
O hafte, profufe of bleffiiigs, hafte away I 

Be every youdi^ ^liki« rpyal Abbas, mov^d t • 
And every .Georgian (naid, iike Abra, lov'dCV 
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AG|^;XjJt) siSdAJ*liER ;^ 6r, t^^ ^trfeiTivES. 
SCENE, A^^'<>uktAm i>^'tif*ck$MA/- 

• . ^ » .> •. ... , .» ' ■ jI 
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tN fair CircafliAV ^^Wc» 1(^ Wv* l^lin'dj '^ -^ 

f At (bat Ml hoar) Wben-aWfut midli^^ rfeig)l9>^^ ' 
-^; AndnoBe> bat Wtdtche?, ItfaUht (fi^ H^li^ ^^ns*; 
* What time the moon hac( hillii|; hi^ lairtp Oliiki|hy 
And paft in radiancie thrO' tht doiidlefa (kjr ; ' 
Sad o'er the dew^ ^wd faftMi^r llhftphird^ IM, ' 
Where wildering fd^r ^M lie^^lTdk^ 1^ 5 • . -'' 
Faft as they ^reft Ihei^flf^/^fe^ind^h^'lay' • ■■ 
Wide ravag'd pUin*, iiiid'valHesa^le awa^. f. ./ 
Along the liiountiain^s bendittg ii<k$ the^^ r iiW 
'Till faint and W6«rit Sectoder OMis ^|2iii^: *^^ 
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O ftiiythec> Ag&,- for ttf -fe^i ^fty. '* 

Nb loirgtr tfti*n>dl)r to mjr life, |o fly. . - ^ 

Friend of my hearty O turn thee and furvey^ 
Trace our fad flight thro' all its length of way I 

: / -jo :. li i :; 
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And firft review tkat long^xtend^d pUin ? 
And yon wide grovea, already paft, witk pain ! 
Yon ragged diiF, whofe dangeroafi path wa tried ! 
And lad this lofty mountain'fi weary fide ! 

Agib. . 

Weak fLS thou art» yet haplefs muft thoa know 
The toils of flighty or ibme icverer woe f 
Still as I haite, the Tartar flioats behind, . 
And flirieks and forrows load the faddening wind : 
In rage of heart, with ruin in his hand^ 
He blafls our harveHs. and deforms our land. 
Yon citron grove, whence fir ft in fear we came. 
Droops its fair honours to the conquering flame ; 
Far fly the fwaios^ like us, in deep defpair. 
And leave to ruifian bands their fleecy care. 

Secander, 

Unhappy laftd, whole bleffings tempt the fword. 
In vain, unheard^ thou call'ft thy Perfian lord! 
In vain thou court'il him, helplefs, to thine aid^ 
To (hield the fhepherd, and pfotefl the maid ! 
Far off, in thoughtlefs indolence reiign^d. 
Soft dreams of love and pleafure footh his mind : 
^Midft fair ful tanas loll in idle joy. 
No wars alarm him, and no fears annoy. 

Agib. 

Yet thefc green hills, in fummer's fukry heat. 
Have lent the. monarch oft a cool retreat* 

C 2 Sweet 
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Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain. 
And once by maids and (hepherds lovM in vain f 
No more the virgins fhall delight to rove 
By Sargis' banks^ or Irwan's (hady grove ; 
On Tarkie's mount^n catch the cooling gale» 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale : 
Fair fcehes I bat, ah I no more with peace pofieft> 
With eafe alluring, and with plenty bleft. 
No more the (hepherd's whitening tents appear. 
Nor the kind prodafls of a bounteous year ; 
No more the date, with fnowy bloflbms crowned t 
But ruin fpreads her baleful fires around. 

Secandbr. 

In vain Circafila boafts her fpicy groves. 
For ever famM for pure and happy loves : 
In vain (he boalls her faireft of the fair. 
Their eye*s blue languilh, and their golden hair ! 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruidefs grief muft fend ; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand fhali rend. 

Agib. 

Ye Georgian fwains that piteous learn from far 
Circafiia's ruin, and the wade of war; 
Some weightier arms than crooks and llaiFs prepare, 
7'o (hield your harveHs, and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
Fiit*d to deilroy, and ftedfafi to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 

By luft incited, or by malice led. 

The 
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The villain Arab^ as he prowla for prey. 

Oft marks with blood and wafting flames the way ; 

Yet none To cruel as the Tartar foe. 

To death inar^d, and norft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid ; when load along the vale was heard 
A ihriller ihriek, and nearer fires appear'd : 
Th* affrighted ihepherds thro* the dews of night. 
Wide o'er the meon^light hills renewed their flight* 



ittBfe 4/BtMtBI^ jflteMlte Jd^Bk .rffe jCSluilte itBtutM^ ^Bik^Kk ^Bm 

An ode TO FEAR. 

Bt the SAMt. ^^ 

THOU, to whom the world unknown 
With all its fhadowy (hapes is ihewn i 
Who feeft appalPd th' unreal fcene, 
4^ While Fancy lifts the veil between : 
Ah Fear ! ah frantic Fear ! 
I fee, I fee thee near* 
I know thy harried flep, thy haggard eye 1 
Like thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd fly. 
For, lo what monflers In thy train appear ! 
Danger, whofe limbs of giant mold 
What mortal eye can fix'd behold ? 
Who ftalks his round, an hideous form, 
Howling anudft the midnight ftorm, 

C 3 Or 
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Or throws him oft th* ridgy ftcep 
Of feme loofe hanging rock to fleep ? 
And with him thoafand phantoms joined. 
Who prompt to deeds accursM the mind : 
And thofe, the fiends, who near allied. 
O'er Nature's wounds, and wrecks preflde ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 
Lifts her red arm, exposM and bare : 
On whom that ravening Brood of fate. 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait ; 
Who, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee. 
And look not madly wild, like thee ? 

,■■ ' Epode. 

f ^- 

V In earlieft Greece, to thee, with partial choice, 
^15\ The grief-full. Mufe addreft her infant tongue ; 

-: y The maids and matrons, oa her awful voice 
\\ Silent and pale in wild amaa^ement hung. 

^ ^Yet he, the Bard * who fir ft invoked thy name, ^^ 

' ■ . Difdain'd in Marathon its power to feel : ' \^^^ 

Ffir not alone he nurs'd the poet's flame, ^ 

^^i^.ttt reached from Virtue's hand the patriot^s fteel. 

But \AiD is he, whom later garlands grace, ^ 

Whoi^t a while o'er Hybla's dews to rove, "^'^ 

With trem1|ling eyes thy, dreary fteps to trace. 

Where tW and Furies (har'd the bitleful grove ? 
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Wrapt in Ay clon^y rtii tV ittCtfftnoiia Qflief a * 
SighM, the fad call her foo and boAand lie^ri. 

When once alone it broke the £knt fcepe* 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appear'4. 

r ■ 

O Fear, I know thee by my .throbbing hearty 

Thy withering power infpir'd eacih niqiirnfiil line^ 

Tho' gentle Pity cUfm hpr mipg^ed part, 
Yet all the thunders of the fi^^ne are thine I 



Antistrophe. 

^QU wKo fiicli weary lengths Kail pidtt 
Where wilt thoa reft, mad Nymph, at laft } 

Say, wilt tho|^ ihreud in ^unied cell» 

Where gloomy Rape and Marder dwell } 

Or in fome ho^lowM feat, 

'Gainft which the big waves beat,^ 

Hear drowning feameii's cries in tempefis brought ! 

Dark power, with fhuddering meek fubmitted thooght* s\ 

le mine^ to read the vifipns old, . /^ 

Which thy awakening bards have told : 

And, left thou meet my blafte^ view. 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true ; 

Ne'er be I found, by thee o'^er-aw'd. 

In that thrice-hall6w*d eve abroad. 

When ghofts, as cottajge-maids believe^ 

Their pebbled beds permitted leave, 

♦ jQcafta 
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'And goblins haunt from fire, or ftn. 
Or mine^ or flood, the walks of men f 

O thou whofe fpirit moil pofleft 
The facrcd feat of Shakefpear's bread; ! 
By all that from thy prophet broke. 
In thy divine emotions fpoke I 
Hither again thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once Hke him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 
And I, O Fear, will dw^ with thee ? 



THE PASSIONS, 

ANXJDE FOR MUSIC. 
By thb same, 

WHEN Mufic, heavenly m^d, was young. 
While yet in early Greece flie fung, 
The Paffions oft, to hear her fliell, 
Throng'd around her magic cell. 
Exulting, trembling,' ra|;in^ fainting, 
Pofieft beyond the Mufe's painting ; 
By turns they felt the glowing mind 
Piihirb*d, delighted, raised, refin'd. 
Till once, *tis faid, when all were fir*d, 
FiJl'd with fury, rapt, infpir'd. 

From 
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From the fapj^rting nyrtlea round 
They fnatcW her inftruments of foand, 
And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet lefloBs of her forceful art» 
Each, for madnefs Tul'd the hour. 
Would prove his own expreflive power. 

Firil Fear his hand, its ikili to try. 
Amid the chords bewilderM laid. 

And back recoU'd he knew not why. 
Even at the found hioifelf had mad^. 

Next Anger mfli^d, his eyes on fire, 
Jn lightnings own*d his iecret flings. 

In one rude daih he ilrnck the lyre. 

And fwept with harried hand the firings. 
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With woeful meafores W4Q Pefpair« 

Low fuUen founds his grief beguiFd, 
A folemn, Grange, and mingled air, 

'Twas fad by fits, by darts 'twas wild. 

But thou, O Hopef with eyes fo fair. 
What was thy delighted measure ? 
Still it whifper*d promised pleafure. 
And bad the lovely fcenes at diftance hail ! 

Still would her touch the ftrain prolong. 
And from the rocks, the woods, die vale. 
She caird on Echo ftill thro' all the fong ; 
And where her fweeteil theme (he chofe, 
A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe. 
And Hope enchanted fmird, and wav'd her golden hair. 

And 
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And longer had (ha Tttog,— -but, ^ith a ffOvm» 

Revenge impatient rofc^ 
He threw his blood- ftain'd fword in thairier 4oKriiy 
And, with a withering look. 
The war.denOuncitjg-trampet took. 
And blew a blaft fo load and dreads . . 

Were ne'er prophetic founds fd foil of woc* 
And ever and anon he beat 

The doubling drum with furious lieat ; 

And tho' fometimesy each dreary paufe between, 
Dejeded Pity at his fide. 
Her foul-fubdoing voice applied^ 
Yet fliJl he kept his wiid onidter'd mien. 
While each ftrain'd ball of fight feem'd huriting firomhbhAad. 

Thy numbers, Jealoufy, to nought were fix*d. 

Sad proof of thy diftrefsful ftate, 
Of differing themjcs the veering fong was miJ^d^' 

And now it courted Love, now raving call*d on Hate. 

With eyes op-rais^d, as one in^ir^d. 

Pale Melancholy fat retired. 

And from her wild feqvefterM feat. 

In notes by diftance mademotre fweel, 

PouPd thro' the mellow horn her peitfvc foul : 

And dafhing foft from rocks around. 

Bubbling runnels join'd the found ; 
Thro* glades and glooms the mingled meafure fide. 

Or 




Or o'er fome haunted ftreams with foaddoUyy 

Round an holy calm dilFafingy 

Love of peace, and lonely mufing. 
In hollow murmurs died away. 

But O, how alterM wai its fprighttier tone ! 

When Chearfulnefs, a nymph of healthieCt hiie. 
Her bow acrofs her (houlder flung, 

Her builuns gemm'd with morning dew» 

Blew an infpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 
The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad known $ 

The oak'Crown'd Sitos, and their chalte-eyed queen. 

Satyrs and fylvan boys were Teen, 

Peeping from forth their alteyi green ; 

Brown Exercife rejoic'd to hear. 

And Sport leapt up» and feiz'd his beecheh fpear. 

Lail came jQy's ecftadc trial, 

He with viny crown advancing, 

Firft to the lively pipe his hand addreft. 

But foon he faw the brifk awakening viol, 

Whofe fweet entrancing voice he lov^d the heft. 
They would have thought, who heard th« ftrain. 
They faw in Tempc's vale her native maids, 
Amidft the feflal founding (hades. 

To fome unwearied minftrel dancing. 

While, as his flying fingers kifs'd the firings. 
Love fram'd with Mirth, a gay fantallic round, 
Loofe were her trefles feen, her zone unbound, 
And he, amidft his frolic play. 
As if he would the charming air repay. 

Shook thoufand odours from his dewy wings. 
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O Mafic, fphere-defcetukd maid. 
Friend of pleafure, wifdom^s aid^ 
Why, Goddefs, why to us denied f 
L9Ly^^ thoa thy antient lyre afide ? 
As in that lov*d Athenian bower. 
Yon learned an all-commanding power/. 
Thy mimic foul, O nymph endear'd. 
Can well recall what then it heard* 
Where is thy native fimple heart. 
Devote to virtue, foncy, art ? 
Arife, as in that elder time^ 
Warm, ener^c, chafte, foblimel 
Thy wonders, in that god-like age. 
Fill thy recording Sifter's page— h. 
^is faid, and I believe the tale. 
Thy hambleft reed could more prevail. 
Had more of ftrength, diviner rage. 
Than all which charms this laggard age» 
Even all at once together foand 
Csecilia's mingled world of found— «f 
O bid our vain endeavours ceafe. 
Revive the juft defigns of Greece* 
Return in all thy fimple date f 
Confirm the tales her fons relate ! 






» 



# 




EVERV 



I 29 3 




EVERY MAN 
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Architect of his own Fortune : 

O % T H B 

ART OF RISING ik the CHURCH. 
A S A T Y R £• 

By Mr. S C O T T, of Trinity-CoUegc, Cambridge. 
A Dialogue betwixt a Poet and his Friend* 

r. ^^ OOD friend, forbear — the world will fay 'tis fpite, 

VJT Or difappointinent goads you thus to write-*— 
Some lord hath frown'd ; fome bifhop pail difpate * 
Ac farly diflance fpurn'd your eager fuit, 
Prefer'd a dull vile clod of noble earth. 
And left negledted genius, wit, and worth* 

P. Regards it me what fnarling critics fay ? 
'Tis honefl indignation points the way. 
Thanks to my ftars my infant flceps are o'er. 
And dreams delufive catch my thoughts no more. 
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Let clamf/ Dogmatus, with fimpViog face, 

Sapply the nurje'iy or the foolinaii's plscfr. 

Make coiFee, il^ben my laily calls, Or whey* 

And fetch, and carry, like a two-leg'd tray ; 

Let bluft'ring Gnat ho fwear with patriot rage. 

To po9r» old, tottViDg Timon bent wkk age, 

** Had you, my lord, the horfe at Minden led, 

** *Sdeath, what deftra£tion would your grace have made t 

^VLike Wantley's dragon you had roar*d, aad thunder'^, 

<< And eat'n up Frenchmen hund^red after hundred ;'* 

Thus mean and vile let others Uve, not I, 

Who fcorn to flatter, and who fear to lye. 

What honeft man ■ > 

F. Stop, oc- yoa ne'er can thrive-— 
Sure youVe the ftrangeft, fqueamiAi wretch alive I 
What, in the name of wonder, friend, have you. 
In lifers low vale, with honelty to do ? 
*Tis a dead weight, that will retard yon flill. 
Oft as you ftrive to clamber up the hill. 
Strip, and be wifc-»-ftrip off all bafhful pride. 
Throw cumbroos honour, virtue, truth afide, 
Truft up, and girt like Virro, mend your pace. 
The firft, the nimbleft fcoundrei in the race. 
Go copy Trebius— ' 

P. Copy Trebius ?«— Hum— 
And forfeit peace for all my life to come. 
Should I devote my filler's virgin charms 
To the vile lewdnefs of a patron's arms. 

Too 
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Too fare my ffjtbtr's .^i^r'd ^oft woujd rife. 
Rage on his brOw». ^^d h^rour in his eye^ ; 
Would hadttC^: woaU gotd a(i^ in th^ fydal iM; 
Or break mylitft^tho' flamb'ring in a ilaU. 
Oh gfobkHia God,^ of wImU thin ^0^ gfw ... 
Is fome men'i coofaetecd I— « 

B. Hold, you're too fey^ro 

Think when td^ptetKNii evVy fenfe nf^ilj V ., . 
How ftroBg they )pyr0ve> jmd human flefli how frail ! 
When fatan carne^ by ri^teotes heav'n ordained 
To tempt the leader Of thcr Chriflian bind, 
He drew, he cmx^ him fcom the.i>arren waft^ 
And 6n the .tem^let^ tow/riAg fai^aiit pl^'d i 
And nowadays, or iage experience lies. 
From church prefejrm(mt» great ten^ptations rife, . , 
Sparc TasBivs then— e'en you yourfelf may yield—. 

P. Not, friend, 'till van<}ni&*d feafon quits ^^ field : 
T%en I, poor mndman, *midil. the mad and v^n. 
May Judas-like betray. m)r God for gair>; . 
At Helluo's -bqpurd, vsvhere fmokes th' etem^ J^reat^^. ; 
And all the fat on eaiT^ bow down, and e^t, 

A genuine fonof JUyi .may adti^Q . . , , ^ _ , 

The golden calf, as Aaron did before 

Then welcome the full. IcYee, wheijq reform . 
Crouds of all xanks to pay their morning ccunt^ - 
The weli-rob'd tiean wiib fac^ fo fl^ek, and; ^mh$ ■ 
And tatter'd CvnKust pale and wan with caire, 

'4 
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Whole yearly-breeding wife> in mean ACibe, . . 

To feed her hungry brats muft fyia for hire* . 

Hail medley dome, wherejike the ark we find 

Clean, and unclean, of ev'ry fort and kind ! 

Hail medley dome, where three whole hoop^^ together, . 

(Shiv*ring in cold, and faint in foltry weather) 

We brook, athirft and hungry, all delay. 

And wear in expedation life awayf 

Buthufli! in comes my lord — imfiortflat, big, / . 

Squints thro* his glafs, and buftling ihajkea hi^ wig» 

Whofe fancy curls, confined in triple tye. 

With cpnftant work his bufy handsYupply. 

He Hops, bows, ilar^— and whifpers out aloud 

*' What fpark is yon, that joftles thro* the crood ? *' : 

Sir William's heir—-" enough — my dear, good fiinid»'; ' 

« Sir William liv'd— I think— at Ponder's end ; 

** Yes — ^ycs — Sir William liv'd"— Then on he goes. 

And whifpering this grand fecret crams his nofe 

Into your wig, and fqueezing every hand, 

** 'Tis mine to ferve you. Sir— Yo«r*s to commaad'*— r* 

Thus kindly breathing many a promife fair. 

He feeds two rows of gaping fools with airs, • 

Unmeaning gabbles fet rotines of fpeech. 

As papifts pray, or prelates usM to preach, _ . 

Makes himfelf o*er in truft. to keep his ground. 

And FAIRLY GULLS HIS CREDITORS ALL ROUMD. 

With warm delight his words poor Codrus hears. 
Sweet as the fancy'd muiic of the fpheres ; 
Then trudges jocund home thro* mhe and clay. 
While pleafing thoughts beguile the long long way ; 

' z A 



A fntig WArm Imnig ikhns before his cy^^ 

His tythc pig grUntles, an j his grey gotffe f&ti t 

His lonely fliatterM cot, dl patcht with mod. 

And hemM aroond by many a fragrant flood, 

Changed to a neat, and modern houfe he fees» 

Built on high ground, and KheltietM well with' trees t 

Spacioas in front the chequered lawns extend. 

With nfefol pbflds, and gardens at the end. 

Where art and nature kindly join to bring 

The froit^ of Aatumn, ^nd the flowers of 9prittg« 

No more a futi-burnt bob the preacher wears. 

Or coat of ferge, where cvVy ^read appears : 

Bekdld him deckt in fpruce and trim array. 

With cafTodc fhort; and veft of raven-grey i 

In powdefM ^omp the fpacions grizzle flows^ 

And the broad beaver trembles o'er his nofe^ 

Ah dear delu (ions tempt his thoughts no more. 

Leave him untortdr^d by deiire, though poor ! 

What can advance, in thefe degenerate days. 

When gold, or int*rcft all preferment fways,, 

A wretch unbleft hy Fortune, and by birth ? 

Alas, not Terr icr's parts, or Talbot^s worth I 

Elfe long, long fince had honeft Butlir fiion^ 

High in the church religion's fpodefs fun ; 

Had beam'd aroufid his friendly light to chear 

The lonely, wayworn* wandring traveller ; 

Chac^d errout^ black and balefd fhades away. 

And poorM thro* every mind refiftlefs day* 

Alas, the change ! far in a lowly vale, 

*Midft firaggling hots, where fome few peafanti dwell, 

D Ht 
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He lives in virtoe lic^^ in fortiftie jDppc^ > , 

And treads tbt pftth' his mailer trod D^fore. 

Oh great, go*d man, , to chear without oseijaeft 

The drooping hear^ and iboth the troubled hrea^; 

With cords of Itv^'tbe i^fywaird fhfcgL to hold*. 

And draw the loft, «nd <wandrio{ to ike fold ; 

To fpend fo Httk, yet hare fome to i^ar^^; 

To feed the hax^rjr, And tp ckiath th? bare, i 

To viiit beds of ficknefs in the aight» 

When rains defeeod^ and rolling thunders frighti^ 

There death dqpriye of all hb tteiro«irs fonl« 

And fing foft reqaieins to the parting fopl ( 

Blufhy bluih for ih^e,i«— Your heads, ye Paftoi^ htdf» 

Ye paniper'd fans of loxni^r, and pride. 

Who leave to prowling wolves your he}plefs care* 

And tmck prefemsents at the, public fair ; 

In whofe fat coq>s the foul Co^meiy lies, 

,8nug at her £afc^ and wondrous loth to xife I . - . 

F. Friend, friend^ ypn!re-warni w hy this is4ownright 
fpleen. 
You flout the fat, becauf^ lyOMrfelf are lean : 
Yet laugh to fee behind.itbe iUver mace 
Black-brow'd CoRjunrm with his Hai vrUqg fap?* . . 
A wretch fo worn with^penury and pride* . ^ 

His very bones fiand flaring thro' his hide. , . 

Why chufe the jchurcht if petulant and vain , ^ .. 
You proudly, fhun the paths .that lead to gain* • , , 
Yet rack'd with envy, when your brethxei^ rife* 
Revile the prudent arts .that.yoo defpife ? 

fietter 
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Better foine dirty, vile, mechanic tnule^ 
Cobler. or finidi-— a fortane might be made ; 
The crofs-leg'd wretcn, who ftitches op the gown^' 
Is of more worth than half the clerks in town : 
And laughs with purfe-prood infolence to fee 
The needy curate's full-fleev'd dignity.— 

P. Why chufe die church f A father^s prudent vcHett 
Determin'dy friend, and dxgnify^d the choice : 
To thee, religion, thro* die tranquil road, 
Himfetf with' honour and with virtue trod; 
He led me pii — and know, no Have to gain, 
UndowVd I toot thee, and undow'r^d retain. 
What ? Durft the blind philofopher of yore 
Chufe thy half-fifler Virtue, vile and poor, 
Chufe her begirt with all the ghafUy train 
Of ills, contempt, ancl ridicule, and pain } 
And Ihall not I, O dear celeftial dam^. 
Love thee with all my fours devouteft flame ? 
Shall I not gaze, and doat upon thy charms. 
And fly to catch the heav'n within thy arms ? 
O my fair miftrefs, lovelier to be feen 
Than the chaiifte lily, ooening on tne green ; 
Sweet as the blufiiing rofe in Sharon's vaie^ 
And foft as Idumea's balmy gale f 
Of thee enamourM martyrM heroes flood 
Firm to their faith, ' and conftant ev^n to blood ; 
No views of fame; no fears of fad difgrace. 
Had pow'r to tear them from thy lov'd embrace, 

Da. Wrapt 
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Wrapt up in thee, tko' harlots ftalkt abroad. 
And perfecution (hook her iron rod ! 
Peace to their fouls !— But tell me, gentle maid. 
Oh tell me are thy beauties all decayM ? 
Hath timers foul canker ev'ry grace devoured ? 
Thy virgin charms hath ignorance deflow'r'd ? 
That thufr thou wander*ft helplefs and forlorn. 
Of knaves the hatred^ and of fools the fcorn I 

F. Still knave» and fool ? — ForGod*s fake. Sir, refirain! 
This petulance of pride will prove your bane. 
What! you^re averfe to dafh thro* thick and thin? 
Try cleaner ways— *tis done, if you bej^. 
Go with foft flattery, ftudious to oblige. 
Some dull, and felf-admiring lord befiege. 
And like the dove, to Mecca*s prophet dear. 
Pick a good living from your patron^s ear : 
GuLLiON fncceeded thus, and fo may you*— > 
But railing, railing !«— Friend, it ne*er can do* 

P. Good heaven forbid that I a plain blunt man. 
Who cannot fawn, and loath the wretch who can. 
Should brook a trencher- chaplain at the board. 
The loud horfe-laugh, and raillery of my lord ; 
Slave to his jokes, his paflion, and his pride, 
A dull tame fo<d for lacquies to deride. 
Who fnort around to hear the wretch abufe 
My perfon, morals, family, and mufe I 
Shall I fuch bafe Egyptian bondage bear, 
^nd eat my heart thro' forjow, grief, and care ? 

For 
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For twice fev^n tedious years wait, watch, ride, run. 

Nor dare to liYe, or fpeak, or think my own } 

Obfenre with awe that fickle vane his mind. 

That fhifts, and changes with the changeful wind ? 

Read ev*ry look, each twinkling of his eye. 

And thence divine the doubtful augury ? 

No Pharaoh no f^— Here in this calm retreat. 

Where ey'ry mufe, and virtue fix their feat. 

Here let me ihon each lordling proud and vain. 

And fcom the world ere fcom^d by it again f 

Ye hapfder few, that in this ftately dome 

Where ftill the foul of Newton deigns to roamj^ 

Infpires each youthful candidate for fame, 

Wh noonday lofion, and his midnight dream ; 

Ye happier few, by regal bounty fed. 

Here eat in privacy and peace your bread ; 

Nor tempt the worid, that monfler-bearxng deep, 

Where huflit in grim repofe the tempefts fleep. 

Where rocks, and fands, dread minifters of fate. 

To whelm the pilots hopes in ambufli wait. 

On a huge hill, thftt braves the neighbouring (ky, 
Wa(ht by the faUe gulph of infamy. 
Preferment's temple ftands ; the bafe how wide. 
How fteep the top, how cragged ev*ry fide ! 
Compact of ice die dazzling mountain glows, 
liike rocks of cryfUl, or Lapponian fnows. 
While all around the ftorm-clad whirlwind rides. 
Dread thunder breaks, and livid lightning glides. 
Hither by hope enlivened crouds repair, 
TJ^ck as die noondde fwarms that float in air ; 

P J Pe?n 



n«i 



< * . « 



Dean joftles deao^ each fuffcazan his brother. 
And half the jealous mob keeps down the bther. 
Ah little knows the wretch, that hath Bot try^d. 
What hell it is this ihoaldrine throne to bide. 
Where garifli art, and faUehood win the day. 
And fimple fingle truth is fpnrn'd away.: 
Where round, ^d round* with painful fteps and floVf 
Whoe'er would fcale the fu4den height muft go i 
Catch evVy twig,' each brake and opening trace* 
Full down his friehdy nay father^ from his place. 
And raife himfelf by others foul difgrace. 
Yet fome there are^ gay FpUy's fluttering tnun. 
That free frotn care and toil the fummit eain, 
Sublimely foar on fortune^s partial wind. 
And leave the fons of Science far behind. 
Thus ftraws and fea^rs eafily can fly^ 
And the light fcale is fpre to mount on high ; ^ 
Thin air-blown bubbles with each breath are bom. 
And wind will raife the chaff*, that leaves the cpriip 
Others again with crouds contentious flrive. 
And thro^ mere dint of opppfition thrive s 
Stiff in opinion, active, reftlefs wigh'ts» 
They rife againft the wind like paper kites : 
'Twas thus proud Ramus to the mitre flew, 
Dppofing, aod opposed ■■ ^« i 



F. And ditts moft yo u ■ ■ !■■ 
f f oppofition, fa6Uon, broils prevail, 
7^e courage, frien4^ for fiire jroii ae*er caia fail. 

f jMifguid^ 



[ 39 1 

Mifguided yOttth, U fatyre thus your tarn ! ' 
Hafte wbik ibe hUtM flames of garty bom, 
In hift'ry read go jolh the ^rand difpatc. 
And give one hireling more to Pitt, or Bute. 
Oh would yon paint his Iord(hip*fe jerkin o'er 
With imps, and fiends (like bafe inquifitor) 
Then boldly hang him out to pnfcflic view» 
The fcorn and laughter of the gaping cttw. 
How G • • A*s f6ns would ■ 

P. What? 

F. Exult for joy. 
And lift your grateful praifes to the iky. 

P. Her ft>ns exnlt ? your men of parts and ikill 
Change like their drefs, their pitneiples at will. 
Where Mammon calls widi hafte obfequlous mn. 
And bow like Perfians to l3ie rlfing fan. 
Too long alas o'er Britain's btteding land 
Hath fell corruption way*d her iron hand. 
Too long pofleil a«nonarch'« padent ear. 
While all -the foni of freedom flirank with fear. 
Is there then one, whofe breaft religion warms. 
And virtue decks whh all her brigkteft charms ; 
Whofe fiery glance tlie loathfomeden pervades. 
Where vice, and foul corruption fcidlk in ftiades ; 
True to his king, and to die public juft. 
No dupe to pafiion, and ho Have to liift ; 
Whom all the good revere, die vile abufe, 
A fkuwd to learning, and the gehtle mnfe s * 

D 4 Scotchman 



ScotclunAiiy o»Te^e-rb^ this his pAtriot view, 
I'll praife hiiii« love huii, friepd/ ajtid (o (hall you, 
Curft be the lines (tha* ev'jry Thpspian maid 
Come nfiinvokeciy and lead her timely 4id. 
View them, like TuETis, with a^ mothpr's ey^^ 
And dip then^.o'er in d^ws of Castaly) . 
Carft be the lines* that pow'rfur vice adorn. 
Or treat fair virtae» and her friends with fcorn' : 
Let *em cloath candles^ wrap up ch?e(e, line ^rpn^ | 
Or flatcVing on a rail^ *inidft rogues and panks^ 
Ne^er meet the mild jadicious critic's praife^ 
But die, like thofe that Fai^ny fings or fays : 
Fanny, dull wight, to whoni tl&e ghoft sippears 
Of murder'd Horace, pale and wan with tears ^ 
Fanny, doll, wight, a Mammpn-fenring (lave. 
Half politician, atheiift, ,parfon, knave. 
That drunk each nighty 2isA liquor'd ev^ry chink, 
Pyes his red face in port, and his black foul in inkt 

No (ly fanatic^ no.enthuiiaft wild. 
No party tool, beguiling gad begnil'd. 
No (lave to pride,. no canting pimp to pow'r, 
Nor rigid churchman, nor difleBter four. 
No fawning flatterer to the bafe and vain, 
No timift vile, or worfliipper of gain ; 
When gay not di/Tolute, grave not fevere^ 
Tho^ leam'd no pedant, ciyil tbo' (incere % 
Nor mean nor haughty, be one preacher's pr^fe 
That— ^if he rife,, he rifjc by majaly ways : 
yes, he abhors each fordid felliih view, 
hfA drea4s tbe |>;iiths your men of art purfue i 



[ 41 3 

Who traft fome wasdMng meteor^s dttbtoat nj, 
^d fly like owls from troth's meridian day. 

F. Alas» AlaBJ I plainly, friend, forefee 
In points like thefe we never ihall agree. 
Too fare debar*d from all the joys of life. 
From heav'n's beft gifts, a living, and a wife* 
Chained to a college yoo maft wafte your daySp 
(Wrapt op in monkiih indolence, and eafe,) 
Xn one doU roond of fleeping, eating, drinking^ 
A foe to care, bat more a foe to thinking. 
There when ten lofbroms me fopinely fpenc 

In ENVIOUS SLOTH4 AKD MOPISH PISCONTBUT | -^ 

When not one friend, one comfort more remuns ; 
Bat flowly creep? the cold blood thro* yoor veins. 
And palfyM hands, and tottVing knees betray 
An helplefs ftate of nature in decays 
While ffoward youth derides your Cq^jialid age. 
And longs to (h9ve you treinbling off ^e ftige 1 
Then then yoo^ll blame yoor cond.uA— >bat loo late* 
And corfe joor enemies, and friends, and fate« 

P. Better \)p worn with age, with ills oppreft^ 
Piftreft in fame, in fortune too diftreft ^ 
Better unknown, and unlamented die. 
With no kind friend to clof^p th^r parting eye, 
(So all is calm, ajid undifturb'd within) 
Than feel, and fear the biting pangs of fin. 
for oh what odds, the curtain once withdrawn, 
PetwiJi^t a faiot in rags, ^d rev'i:end knave in lawn if 

Oh 
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To 1* L E A S tJ R E. 

AN O O &. 

Br THB tkUtt, 

I. I.' 

HENCfi frdm ttiy fight, dhtteKiij; ft|;e, 
ttt^ttte, to thy lonely hieiiAltag^ t-^ 
There iiix reihbVd fVom \by, ^tA p^. 
Supinely fiumbef life AWay $ 
Aa o'er dull yeftetddy Ag^» 
And be thy ttt>lrrt>W like tt>-day. 

Reft to thy htmz 1<^ While tb the g^e 

Hlppre^ I fptfead my felUve #ilig. 
And like ^ WtfhdMftg bee e^hde 
Frefli odours from life's honey'd fpring ; 
From bloom to blooib ih pleatiligtiiptate dray, 
Where mirth invites, ati^ pleafure points the way, 

I. 2. 

Hail hcav'n-born virgiii fair, and tree. 
Of language mild, ^ afpeft giiy, 
YThoib tbiee \lKt fullcti family 
pi care a^i diftontent obey t 

By 
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By thee infpirM the iimpleft fcenet. 
The ruflet cots, t&e lowly glens. 

Mountains, on whofe craggy brow 

Natare*s lawleTs tenant feed, 

Bafliy delis, a^ ftreams, that flow 

Thro* the vilet-purpled mead. 
Delight ; thy breath exalts the rich perfomes. 
That brooding o*er embalm the bean-flow'r £eld, 
9<?yond Sabean fweets, and all the goxas 
The Ipicy defarts of Arabia yield. 

When the Attic bii^ £dnkpliBfll 
From the ilill, iittentive grove, « 
Or the linnet Biieattiie^ his ftrkiiis, 
Taaght by nature, ti&B bjr love ; 
Do thou approve the dnlcSt drs. 
And Harmony's foft, filk'en c&^ik. 
In wiUing bondage- libads bur cares. 
And binds the giant- fenfe of p^fft : 
Untun'd by thee, how d7^ the l6hg-d»lwii litiMr, 
Spun from the tabVihg eniitfCh's tortar*d Aroiit I 
Harfh are the founds; tho' Paiiinelu lings, 
ilarih are the founds,, th6' HX^pel ^kes the ftrTng^ ( 
Untouch'd by thee, fee finfdfeft Florio £t^. 
And fiares, and gapes, and nods, and yawns by fits, 

II. I. 

Oh Pleafure come I^—^nd far, far hence 
Jifpel that nan J }j^JSxsixix:^\ 



Where'er 
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Wherever (he waves ber Ebon wind, 

Drencht in the dull Lethaetn deep. 

Behold the marble paffions ftand 

Abforb'd in everlafting fleep I 

Then from the waHei and barren mmd 

The mufe*! fairy-phantoms fiy. 

They fiy, nor leave a wreck behind 

Of heav'n.defcended poefy : 
Love's thrilling tnmolts then are felt no more, 
Qgencht is the generous heatj» the raptVoas throbs are o^er !. 

II. 2. 
'Twas thoa> O nymph, that led'ft along 
The fair Dione's wanton choir. 
While to thy blitheft, fofteft fong. 
Ten thoofand Capids ftrung the lyre : 
Aloft in air the cherubs pla/d 
What time, in Cypria's myrtle^-fliade, 
Yoang Adonis ilamb'ring lay 
On a bed of blaihing flow'rs* 
Call'd to life by early May, 
And the rofy-bofom*d hoars i 
The queen of love beheld her darling boy. 
In am'rons mood Ihe neftled to his fide. 
And thus, to melt his frozen breaft to joy, 
Her wanton art (he gayly-fmiling try'd. 

II. 5. 
From the mufk-rofe, wet with dew. 
And the lily*s opening bell. 
From finefh eglantine ihe drew 
Sweets of aromatic fincU ; 
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Part of that honey next flic took. 

Which Capid too advcntVoos fkolCf 

When flung his throbbing hand he fliook* 

And felt the angoifli to his foul : 
Hb mother laoght to hear the elf complain. 
Yet flill flie pity'd, and relievM his pain j 
She dreft the wound with balm of fov'reign mightf 
And bath*d him in the well of dear delight : 
Ah who wonld fear to be fo bath*d in blifs. 
More agonizing fmart, and deeper wounds than this ?— * 

III. I. 

Her magic zone flie next onbonnd. 

And wav'd it in the air around : 

Then cnll*d from ever.frolic fmiles. 

That live in Beauty's dimpled cheek. 

Such fweetnefs as the heart beguiles. 

And turns the mighty ftrong to weak t 

To thefe ambrofial dew flie joinM, 

And o*er the flame of warm defire, 

FanM by foft fighs, lovers gendeft wind, 

Diflblv^d, and made the charm entire ; 
O^er her moift lips, that blufli'd with heavenly red. 
The graces' friendly hand die bleft ingredients fpread* 

III. 2. 
Adonis wak'd-— he faw the fair, ' 
And felt unufual tumults rife ; 
His bofom heavM with am'rous care. 
And humid languor veiPd his eyes I 
Driven by fome ftrong impulflve pow'r 
He fought the moft fequefler'd bow'r. 
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Where diffua'd on Venns* breaft, 

Firft he felt extatic blifs, ' 

Firft her .bahny lips he pred^ 

And devoured the fieyz-mjide kiss : 
Biit» O JB17 mufe, th^ t^tt'ling tongpe reftraiiit 
Her facred rites what mortal dperto tell ? 
She crowds the filei^t, lefds the blabbipg (wain 
To doubts^ defires, and fear?, the fevViih lQvejr*s hell. 

!«• .3- 
Change then, fweeteft nymph of nine. 
Change the fong, and ficaught with pleafares 
2)tnng anew thy £lTer twine. 
To the fofteft, Lydian laeafiues f 
My Cynthia calls, whofe natal Jiovur 
Th' affiftant graces ikw, ai^d iinil'4 ; 
Then deign-d his Cyprian charms to poor 
With lavifli bounty o'er the child : 
Sithence where'er the firen jnores along. 
In pleafing wonder chained is eVry tongue. 
Love's foft fufEa£on dims the aching eyi^s. 
Love's fubtleft flame thro' ev'ry art'ry-flies : 
Onr tres]U>ling limbs th' anequal poUe betray. 
We gaze in tranfport.loft^— then faint, and die away* 
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ALB IM and the ©av^iter of MEY. 

An old tale^ tranflated from the IrHb. 
By the late Mr. J E R O M 8 T O N B. 

W Hence cosive thtk difm^l foands tliat fill our ears ! 
Why do the groves fqch lapientations fend ! 
Why fit the virg^s on the hill of tears. 

While hea?y fighs thi^ir .tpnder bofoms rend ! 
They weep for Alb in with the Rowing hair. 

Who periih*d by the crncjty pf M^y j 
A blamelefs hero, blooming, ' young, and fair { 

Becaufe he fcoru'd her p^ffion to obey. 
See 01^ yon weftern hUl the heap pf ftones. 
Which mourning ftiends h^ve raifed o'er his bones ! 

O woman 1 bloody, blopdy was thy deed ; 

The blacknefs of thy crime exceeds belief ; 
The ftory makes each heart but thine to bleed, 

Aiid fills both ipen And nv^ds with keeneH grief I 
Behold thy daughter, beauteous as the iky, 

When early morn tranfcends yon eadern hills^ 
She lov^d the youth who by thy guile did die. 

And now our ears with lamentations fills : 

*Tis 
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*7is (he, wbo fad, &nd grpv'liag on the {;roaiu}^ . 
Weeps o*er his grave, and miket the woods itfoodidl. 

A thonfand graces did the maid adorn : 

Her looks were chanoing and her heart was kind i 
Her eyes were like the windows of the mom. 

And Wifdom^s habitation was her mind. 
A hundred heroes try'd her love Co gain : 

She jptty'd them, yet did their faits deny ^ 
Yoang Albin only courted not in vain, 

A1.BIN alone was lovely in her eye : 
Love fiirdtheir bofoms with a mutual flame ; 
Their birth was equal, and their age the fame. 

Her mother Mey, a woman void of* truth. 

In piafUce of deceit and guile grown old. 
Conceived a giiilty paflion for the youth. 

And in his ear the (hameful ftory told : 
But o*er his mind (he never could prevail ; 

For in his life no wickednefs was found ; 
With (hame and rage he heard the horrid taie. 

And (hook with indignation at the found : 
He fled to (hun her ; while with burning wrath 
The monfter, in revenge, decreed his death. 

Amidft Lochmey, at diftance from the (hore, 
On a green ifland, grew a (lately tree. 

With precious fruit each feafoir covered o'er. 
Delightful to the tafle, and fair to fee : 
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i'his fruit, more fweet than virgin hone/ foand^ 
Served both alike for phyfic and for food ; 

It cnr*d difeafes, heal'd the bleeding wound. 

And hanger*8 rage for three long days withftood. 

But precioos things are purchased ftill .with pain. 

And thonfands tryM to pluck it, but in vain. 

For at the root of this delightful tree, 

A venomous and awrful dragon lay. 
With watchful eyes, allliorrible to fee. 

Who drove th' affrighted paflengers away. 
Worfe than the viper's fting its teeth did wound. 

The wretch who. felt it foon behoved to die i 
Nor could phyfician ever yet be fonnd 

Who might a certain antidote apply : 
£v*n they whofe (kill had fav'd a mighty holb, 
Agsdnil its bite no remedy posld boaft* 

Revengeful Miy, her fury to appeafe> 

And him deftroy who durU her paflion .flighty 
Feign*d to be ftricken with a dire'difeafe. 

And caird the haplefs Albin to her fight : 
'' Arife, youHg hero ! fkiird in feats of 'war. 

On yonder lake your dauntlefs courage prove i 
To pull me of the fruit, now bravely dare. 

And fave the mother of the maid you love. ' 
I die without its influence divine.; 
Nor will I tafie it from a huid but thine.'* 
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With downdaft-topk di4 kKFcIf yetAM^y%, 

** Though ftk my feats of taloiir ha^ htm hwi. 
My might in thk aAwmtoi^ ihaH be cry'di ; 

I go t» pyi dio hdftlnig fir«it f or yM/' 
With ftatdy flej^s appMaehin^to thcdeef^ 

The hardy hdro firati the U^eM lidri 
With joy he finds the dragon fail afleep. 

Then pulls the frak» add ecwe» in bfoty bitok 1 
Then wi^ a chearful c»iiB>tii<n«; anA gayg 
He gives the prefcfti to tbif kaadl of Mar* 

" Well hme yxt do4e» to^bnng me ef thia (hut;: 

But greaiet %:ia of prOweA itimft yo# gjM : 
Co poll the tree entirely by lh» roo^ 

And bring it hktheri or I Mkfe fe lire/* 
Though hard th« taflt, Bke Kg^taing faft lie flaw^ 

And nimbly glided o'tt thi^ yitkBng tide 1 
Then to the tree^with manfy fleps he drew. 

And pnird, and tttgg:d it hard, frOm fide ta fidc^.r 
Its barfting fo6U hi« ftrengtb ctdd vM wilhAilid ^ 
He tears it up, and bean it ia hil luHid« 

Sttt long, aks I ere hS €<)nld Mach the flMre^ 

Or fix his fodtftcpr Oil the fblid fan4» 
The monfter foUow'd With a hideous roar* 
. And like a. fili^ grlfp'd hiAi by the hand« 
Then, gracious God ! what dreadful ftrnggling Mir! 

He grafps the draigon by di' ittveitom'd |aws. 
In vain : for round the bloody current flows. 

While its fierce teeth his tender body griaws. 
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« 

ite groans tkrooglit aogoifii oi the |rieT;o{|^ woafld^ 
A&d cries for h^fi btit^ ah t np heljp v^as foa^jd! 

At length the m2^, now iijr ond^ring at his flajr, 
Andr|^'4 ^itb, dread 9( (0196 iigpendsng ill;» 

Swift to the lak^ 19^ n^ tiiniy bends her way ; 
And there beheld what might a Tirgin kill ! 

She faw her lover. Qnigg}ing on ^e Sood, 

'^^ ^^^\ ?P^^ S^W^ ^^ ^" f^^ ? 
She favi^ X^WVi ^kV^ ^^^^f^» ^^^9 ^^ ^^^ 

With puqpjp i?«\^?r^ ^7 $f ^H %^^ ^'4^ ' 
Though pal€ yijiUi fyj^, (h^ pJunggs in thp ^ay^. 
And to the b^Q't ^tuad ^ ^i\^^ ^f vq ! 

Alas F too l^tgi y^t iptj^-rin^ all his forciu 
He dragj^ i^t l^ft» his l)ii^f g fp^ ^Q land. 

Yet there ^f |)a)t|p ftjl^ l^^ffV*?!^ *"^ ^?'!^* 
And long the confliA lafted on the ilrand. 

At length h5 ^Qpi};; ^pfc^y '^ ^ pjict, 

M ^f i:f thp fBgl? nffpl? ^Pji t>rc5^ f^ j4 n)ff t f 

Through this hf di:pYf^ a li^in:4iff^d 4*^! 
And laid the moioifter brnthlffs at his f(K$* 

The lovers (hou^^ ^M^fg tl|i^ fonf ^f f^f a^t 

WhOe from his ^^nk thfy 4^t thfi ^j^f|^^|; head^ 

Bot foon the v^noin of his If)0|ti4 ^te 

WithMi d^ ))f tO'S bofom ffff ^s )4ke 9^e 1 

His face grew pale, his p^x^p^ ^^^^^^Jf- ^^ H^^. 
And o'er his trembling limbs a namJ^neis camo. 
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Then ftiinting on the flimy fhore he fell, 
And litter'd, with a heavy, dying groafir 

Thefe tender words^ ** My lavely maid, farewel I 
Remember Albin ; for his life is gone !** 

Thefe ftfunds, like thunder, all her fenfe opprefsM^ 

And fwooning down ihe fell upon his breaft. 

At lad, the maid awakening as from fleep. 

Felt all her foul overwhelmed in deep defpair. 
Her eyes ft&r*d wild, (he rav'd, ftie could not weep^ 

She beat her bofom, and (he tore her hair ! 
She looked now on the ground, now on the ikies. 

Now gaz*d around, like one imploring aid r 
But none was near in pity to her cries. 

No comfort tfame to footh the haplcfs inaid I 
Then grafping in her palm, that (hone like fnow» 
The youth's dead hand, (he thus exprefs'd her wo« 

Burft, burft, my heart !' the lovely youth is dead. 

Who, fifee the dawn, was wont tobrmg me joy j 
Now birds of pr^y will hover round his head. 

And wild b^ads feek his carcafe to deftroy ; 
While I wjio Ibv'd him, and was lov*d ajgain. 

With (Ighs and lamentable drains mud tell. 
How by no hero's valour he was (lain. 

But druggling with a bead inglorious fell f 
This makes my tears with double anguiih flow,. 
This adds afRi^ion to my i)itter woe I 



f.0. ^ - « k • Yet 



[ 53 } 

Yet fame and daanttels.iraiottr he toald boail ; 

• •, - 

With matchlefs flrength his manly limbs' were bound s 
That force would have difmay'd a mighty hoft. 

He fliow'd, before the dragon, could him wound. 
His curling locks, that wanton'd in the breeze, 

Were blacker than the raven's ebon wing ; 
His teeth were whiter than the fragrant trees. 

When bloflbn^s clothe them in the days of fpring; 
A brighter red his glowing cheeks did ftaio, 
Than blood of tender heifer newly ilain. 

A purer azure fparkled in his eye. 

Than that of icy fhoal in mountain found ; 
Whene'er he fpoke, his voice was melody. 

And fweeter far than inftrumencal found* 
O he was lovely ! fair, as purefl fnow> 

Whofe wreaths the tops of higheft mountains crown i 
His lips were radiant as the heav'nly bow ; 

His (kin was fofter than the fofteft ^own ; 
More fweet his breath than fragrant bloom,, or rofe, 
Or gale thatx:ro{s a flow'ry garden blows. 

But when in battle with our foes he joined, . 

And fought the hotteil dangers of the fight. 
The ilouteft chiefs flood wondVing far behind, 

And none durft try to rival him in might I 
His ample Aidd then feem'd a gate of brafs. 

His awful fwQrd did like the lightning fhine f 
1^0 force of fteel could through his armour pafs, 

Uis fpear was like a maft, or mountain- pine 1 

E 3 Ev*n 
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Ev*ii kings and lierbei tremUed^las nkinb. 
And conqiicft fmil'd where-^br tUe 'Warrior t^h^l 

Great was the'f&engtfh of his'iixicoxft[t<ei4 hsM, 

Great was his fWiftnefs in the rapid nu*r; 
None coold i^t valour of bis and wtthltiiid. 

None could oatflrip blm in the days xrf 'Afacc. 
Yet HeSvas tender, merciftfl, and'kihd ; 

His vanquifhM fdes his ^eoieildy coxtfefs*& ; 
No cruel purpofe laboar'd in 'hh %xiid, 

Nq^ thought of envy harboured in his bread. 
He was all gracious^ bounteous, ami benign. 
And in his fool fliperior to^ai:ibg ! 

But now he*s gone ! ahd nought f^mains biitVo 

For wretched me ; with him my jo/ys are ftM, 
Around tils tomb iny tears flildl'ever flow. 

The rock my dwelling, 'and die 'cfay ay fi^ ! 
Ye maids, and'm^troils, irromybtir%ilk!der6'end, 

Tajoin my moatt, 'ilid^iuifiier'tiir -lor te^ ; 
With me the hero to his gi^ave^abudd. 

And fing the fongs of mourning round his bier. 
Through his own grcfVe his praife tj^^Will proclaim, 
Andj^id the'placcYbr iver^beir bis naifi^. 

It 
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EDWIN AND ANGEl-INA. 

A BALLAD. 
By Dr. GOLDSMITH. 

* fTp URN, gentle hermit pf fkc ,4al^ 

X ' And g»ide xy^ l0xi6\)riW^> 
« To where yon taper Chccrs.tlic xrfc> 

< Widi hofpiuble ray. 

' For here, forlorn and loft I tr(a4» 

* With faintmg fteps smd.Qowj 

f Where wilds immeaforably (praj* 

* Seem lengthening as I go/ 

< Forbear, my fon,* the hermttii^ef, 
« To tempt the dangeims^l^Miuf 

* For yonder fsdthlefs phantom Sifs 

< To lore thee to thy doom. -^ 

* Here to die hoofelefs child of WMt» 

* My door is open fifllx; 

^ And tho* my portion is bat fcaBt» 

^I ^TC k with good will. 
; E 4 "^ Thca 
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< Then tarn to night, and freely (hare 
« Whatc'er my cell bellows j 

' My rofhy couch, and fragal fare, 
' My blefling and repofe. 

* No flocks that range the valley free, 

< To daughter I condemn : 
f Taaght by that power that pities me, 
' I learn to pity them; 

' Bat from the mountain's graiTy fidc^ 

* A guiltlefs feaft I bring ; 

* A fcrip with herbs and fruits fupply'd^ 

* And water from the fpring. 

' Then« pilgrim, turn, thy cares f<^ego ; 

* All earth-bom cares are wrong : 
« Man wants but little here below, 

' Nor wants that little long.* 

80ft as the dew from heav'n defcends* 

His gentle accents fell : 
The modeft ftranger loWly bends. 

And follows to the c^ll. 

Far in a wildemefs obfcure 

The lonely manfion lay, 
A refuge to the neighbouring poor 

And ftrangers led aftray. 
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No ftores beneath its hamble thatch 

RequirM a mafter'a care I 
The wicket opening with a latch» 

Keceiv'd the hannlefs pair* 

And now when bafy cnmAa retire 

To take their evening reft. 
The hermit trimxn'd his little fire» 

And cheerM his penfive gueft ; 

And fpread his vegetable ftore. 
And gayly preft, and fmiTd, 

And fkiird in legendary lore, . 
The lingering hours begiul*d. 

Aroand in fympatheticj&irth 
Its tricks the kitten tries. 
The cricket chirraps in .the hevth; 
. The crackling faggot fliei. 

Bat nothing could a charm ia^art 
To footh the ftranger^s woe ; 

For grief was heavy at his heart. 
And tears began to flow. 

His rifing wes the hermit fp/d. 
With anfwering care oppreft : 

* And whence^ unhappy yoodi/ hecryM, 
• The forrows of thy bread ? 
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* From better liabitatiott$ •^tum'ft^ 
' Rela£lant doft thou rove ; 

f Or grieve for friendihip tertftKrA^ 
' Or unregarded love ? . 



« Alas f the joys that 

' Are trifling and decay i 
f And thofe who prize the [HQliy lihingi^ 

< More trifling ftlU than they. 

< And what is frieadfliip buttafliadilb 

* A charm that lulls to,Qieiii; : 

« A fliade that follows wealth -orfamc^ 

* But leaves the wretch Itbiweap ? 

^ And love is flill an emptier fiiaidi» 

* The modern hax one's jcft, 

f On earth unfeen/ orodysi&aiid 

* To warm the turtle's neft. • 

* . - * 

i* For fliarae, fond youths cAjr Ibrr^s hiUb» 

* And fpum the fez/ he^fiod : 
Bttt» while he fpoke, a xifisg Uali 

His love-lorn gueft belrayM. 

ISurprizM he fees new beattks^iife 

Swift mantling to the viePw» 
like coloturs o>rt!ie«fiioiiiuiigr4Uesj 

As bright, as tmQfient too. 
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The bafhfal look, the rifingtfredd. 

Alternate fpread afaVttis, 
The loydy ftranger it^hs'CctlM 

A maid in all her channs* 

* And, ah, forgive a ftranger rudd, 

• A wretch forlorn,' the cry*d, 

' Whofe feet unhallowed thtis intrude 
^ Where heaven and you refide. 

' Bat let a msdd thy pify'fliare, 

• Whom love has tabght to'ffray : 
^ Who feeks for feft, ISutTGnds ddfpair 

• Companion of her way, ' 

* My father liv'd befide the ^yne, 

' A wealthy lord was he ; 

* And all his wealth was' m^k'd as mine, 

• He had but only me.- 

^ To win me from his 'tender anas^ 

• Unnumbered fuitors came^ 

f Who prais'd me for imputed diarmi* 
' And felt or feigned a flame. 

' Ead& hoar a mercenary crowd 
' With richeft proffers ftrove: 

^ Among the reft young Edv^ bow-d^ 
^ But neVer talk'd of love* 
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' !■ liQiiible fimplcft habit clad, 

^ No wealth nor power had he ; 
' Wifdom and worth were 4U he had, 

* But thcfc were all to me. 

' The btofibm opeak^ to die dajr, 

* The dews of heavea refin'd, \ 

* Could nought of purity difplay, 

* To emulate his mind, 

* The dew, the bloflbm on the tree, 

' With charms inconftant fhine ; 
^ Their chargisivere hb, but woe to me, 

* Their conAancy was mine. 

« 

« For fKH I try'd each fickle art, . 
' Importunate and vain j 

* And while his paifion touched my heart, 

f I triumphM m his pain. 

* Tin quite dejefted with my fcom, 

* He left me to my pride ; 

* And fought a folitode forlorn^ 

* Ia fecret where he died. 

' Bat mine the forrow, miAe the fault, 

* And well my life (hall pay^ ' 
ni feek the folitude he fought, 

* And ftretch me where he lay*^ 



< 



• > 



•And 



[ 6t ] 

« ^nd there forlorn defpairing hid^ 
' ^ 1*11 lay me down and die : 

* *Twa» fo for me that Edwin did, 

* And fo for him will 1/ 

* Forbid it, heaven r die heraik cry'dir 

And dafp'd her to his breaft : 
The wondering fair one turned to chide^ 
*Twa9 Edwin's felf that preft« 

< Toro^ Angelina, ever dear» 

* My charmer, turn to fee, 

* Thy own, thy long loft Edwin here; 

* Reftor'd to love and thee. 

' Thos let me hold thee to my heart, 
' And ev*ry care refign : 

* And fliall we never, never part, 

< My life,— —my all that's mine. 

< No, never, from this hour to pait, 

* We'll live and love fo true ; 

f The figh that rends thy cosftant heart, 
^ Shall break thy Edwin^s too.' 
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THE 

C I T's C O U N T R Yr B Q X, i^^^. 

By R O B B R T L t O Y D, A. M. 

* 

TH E wealthy ctt» grovrft dd iif |pid^^ 
NoKr wiflics for the rnnl ikido^ 
And buckles to his one-horfe cbaiip 
Old Dobbin» or the foniderVl ■»»> 
While wedg'd in dofely by his fidc^ 
Sits madaiBy his unweildl|c iiqde* 
With Jacky on a ftool befbea ^ai. 
And oat they jog in due deconup. 
Scarce paft the tnmptkt k|lf a aile» - ^ 

How alt the country feenis to faitel 
And as they flowly jo§ together. 
The cit commends the ro>d:«ttd Mmthec ; 
While madam doats upon the trees. 
And loftgs fdr e^ty houAi 9^$ fm^ 
Admires its views, its fitoiitiQU, 
A nd thus (be opens her oratifii* 

What fignify the loada of wealth. 
Without that richeft jewel, health ? 

a Excufe 
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Excttfe t1^ fondnefs of a wfet^ 
Who doats opon your piiiHNIvs^ Kfo ( 
Sach eafelcfs toil, fack cooAnaft i»^ 
Is more than humiP fc ajgifc can hmr. 
One may obferve h m yom biKfif"*-* 
Indeed, my dear, you bfiak VftlM t 
And nothing can youfhaahk rapaiiu 
Bat exercife, and coantry ait, . 
Sir Traffic has a hoa(!s» ywk^^Om^ 
About a mile from Cheney-iRov^ ; 
He's a good man, indeed 'tU tmeik 
Bat not fo warm, my dear, aa yoa { 
And folks are always ap( to fwMr->-«> 
One would not be oit-done, my dwr !. 

Sir Traffic's name fo well ^p]y*i 
Awaked his brother merdiaikl't pride t 
And Thrifty, who had all hit Uf9 
Paid utmoft deference to hit wiff* 
Cohfefs'd her arguments had foafoiiv 
And by th' approaching faipQfcif £iilf(iii|i 
Draws a few hundreds from the Aoekt* 
And purchafes his country box* 

Some three or four mile oat pt fmmi^ 
(An hour's ride will briug )Km.dipm#y « 
He fixes on his choice abode, : a, ■ . 
Not half a furlong from the toad* : 
And fo convenient does itUy, 
The ftagcs pafs it ev'ry day : 
And then fo fnng, fo mighty prettyr 
To hare as houfc fo near the city I 
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Take bat your places at tHe Bbtr 
YooVe fct down at the>ery Jbor. 

Well then, fuppofe them fix*d at laft, 
^White-wafiiing, paindDg^ ferabbiag paft. 
Hugging tliemfelvei in eafe and dLwer, 
With all the fufs of ittoving over ; 
ho, a new heap of whims are bred I 
And wanton in my lady^s head. 

Well to be fure, it mnft be own*d. 
It is a charming fpot of groand ; 
So fweet a diftance for a ride. 
And all about fo countrified ! 
*T would come to bnt a trifling price 
To make it quite a'paradife ; 
I cannot bear thofe nafty rails, 
Thofe i^ly broken mouldy pales : 
Suppofe, my dear, inftead of thefe. 
We build a rdikig, all Chinefe, 
Although one hates to be exposM* 
'Tis difmai to be thus indosM $ 
One hardly any objeA fees-^* 
I wiih you*d fell thofe odious trees. 
Objedb continual palBng by 
Were fomethtng to amufe the eye. 
But to be pent within the walls — 
One might as well be at St. Paul's. 
Our honfe beholders would adore. 
Was there a level lawn be/ore. 
Nothing its views to incommode. 
But quite laid open to the road ; 
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While cv'ry traveler in amaze» 
Should on our little tnaofion gaze. 
And pointing. to the choice retreat. 
Cry, that's Sir Thrifty's country feat. 

No doabt her arguments prevail. 
For madam *s taste can never fail* 

Bleft age ! when all men may procure 
The title of a connoiHeur i 
When noble and ignoble herd 
Are governed by a fingle word j 
Though, like the royal German dames^ 
It bears an hundred ChriiUan names i 
As Genius, Fancy, Judgment, Gout, 
Whim, Caprice, Je-ne fcai-quoi. Virtu : 
Which appellations all defcribe 
Taste, and the modern tafteful tribe. 

Now bricklay Vs, carpenters, and joiners. 
With C^inefe artiils, and defigners. 
Produce their fchemes of alteration. 
To work this wondVous reformation. 
The ufeful dome, which fecret flood, 
Embofom'd in the yew-tree's wood. 
The traveler with amazement fees 
A temple, Gothic, or Chinefc, ' 

With many a bell, and tawdry rag on. 
And creiled with a fpfawling dragon i 
A wooden arch is bent aftride 
A ditch of water, four foot wide, 
With angles, curves, and zigzag lines. 
From Halfpenny's exad deCgns. 

F In 
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In front, a level lawn is feen^ 

Without a fhrub upon die green. 

Where TaHe would want its &rft great law, 

But for the {kalking» fly ha-ha. 

By whofe miraculous affiftance. 

You gain a profpe^l two fields diftance. 

And now from Hyde-PaHc Corner cont 

The gods of Athens, and of Rome. 

Here fquabby Cupids take their places. 

With Venus, and the clumfy graces : 

Apollo there, with aim fo clever. 

Stretches his leaden bow for ever ; 

And there, without the pow'r to fly, 

Stands fix'd a tip-toe Mercury.' 

The villa thus completely graced. 
All own, that Thrifty has a tafte ; 
And madam's female friends, and toufins. 
With common^councii-men, by dozens^ 
Flock evVy Sunday to the feat. 
To flare about them, and to eat. 
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The actor. 

BON NELL THORNTON, E<B 

" * - 

By Yllt SAMB. 

ACTING, dear Thoratoo, its perfeOion draws 
From no obferv^oce of owchaaic laws : 
No fettled maxims of a favorite ftag^. 
No rules delivered down from age to age. 
Let players nicely mi^k tkom as xhty wilU 
Can e'er entail hereditaiy JulU 
Ify 'mongft tiie fan^ibte hearers of the pitp 
Some curions vefran critic; chance to fit^ 
Is ke pleas'd more becanfe 'twas aded 6> 
By Booth and Cibber thirty years 1^ ? 
The mind recak anobjed held more dear. 
And hates the copy> that it comes fo near. 
Why lov*4 we WUks's air^ Booth's nervous tone i 
In them 'twas, nataraly- 'twas all their own. 
A Garrick's ge^ins mnft oar wonder raife. 
Bat gives his min^ no f efledied prat%i. 

Fa Thrica 
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Thrice happjr Getiias, wliofe anritral'd name 
Shall liii^e for ever in the voice of Tame f 
*Tis thine to lead, with more than magic ftillr 
The train of captive paffions at th}r will ; 
To bid the barfting tear fpontaneoas flow 
In the fweet fenfe of fympadietic woe : 
Through tv'^ry vein I feel a chilnefs creep. 
When horrors fuch as tHine have mtirder*d fleep; 
And at the old man^s look and fmnttc ^e 
Tis Lear alarms me, for I i4te him there*^ ^ ~^ 
Nor yet confihM to tragic walks done. 
The comic mufe too claims thee for her o^. 
With each delightful requifite to pleafe, 
Tafte, fplrit, judgment, elegance, and eafe, 
Fainiliar nature forms thy only rule\ * ' 
From Rangers r^ieto Drugget's Vacant fool. •' 
With powers fo pitsftat, and fo various HMt, 
That what we fee the laft, we like the beft.' 
Not idly pleasM, at judgmeiit'^'dbar e^^enCe, 
But burft outrageous with th^ laugh of ' fenfe: *" 

Perfeftion's top, with wctry toil and pain, 
*Ti8 genius only that can hopi to gain. ' 
The play Vs profeffion (tho* I hate the phrafe, 
*Tis fo mechanic in'thefe modern days) ' ' ' 
Lies not in trick, or attitude, or ftart. 
Nature's tme knowledge 1^ his only ait. ^ 
The ftrong-felt paffion bolts 1nt6 the face. 
The mind untouched, what is it btft grimace ! 
To this one ftandard make your juil appeal, ; 
JHcre lies the goIden*%cret ; learn- to fiwc. 
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Qr fool, or niQUafclit haf^» or diftltft* 
Ko ador pleafei that is sot poflefs^d. 

Once on the &aff, in Rome's dfcliniog days, . 
^hen Chriftians were the fobjeft of their plays^ 
£*er perfecntion dropped her iron rod. 
And men ffill wag'd an inquQus war with God». 
An ador flouriihfd of no vulgar lame,. 
Natiire'i difciple, and Geneft his name. 
A noble obje^ for his (kill he chofe, 
A martyr dy^g *midft Infblmg foes ; 
Refign'd with patience to reli^on^s laws. 
Yet braving monarchs in his Sarioar's canfe. 
Fiird with thVidea of the fecret part. 
He felt a zeal beyond the reach of art, 
\IQule look and voice, and geftore, all expref^ 
A lundrad ardour in the |(l«yer*s hreaft i 
Tilt as the flame thro* all his bofom rani 
He IdE die a£fcor, and€omiiianc'd.the.man^ 
Frofeft the fajth^ his pagan god^ denied. 
And what he afied then, he after died* 

The play^^s ptovince thef hot vainly try. 
Who want thAfe powVs^ . dqportnient, voice, and eye«.. 

The critic fight 'tis only grace can pleafe, 
Ko figure charms ns if it ha^ not eafe« 
There are, who .^ink the ftalmp all in all. 
Nor like the hero, if h^ is w^ tall. 
The feeling fqiie all otheij want fnpplies, ^ ^ • 
I rate no aftor's merit from his.^e^ 
Superior height requires f^nperior grace. 
And what's a gumt with ^ vacant f^qe I 
.-%:.. F 3 Theatric 
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Theatric moiutths, ia^ tkdr'Mgk! gaits ^ 
Affe6l to mark the folenm f«ce #f ftit?». 
One foot put forward in pofiti<» ftrcki^y 
The other/ like ito vafiai^ d)^agg*d aloag. 
So grave each motion, fo exa^ and fiow, ' 
Like wooden m6n«fdti% av a pttpptt4h6W« • 
The mien delights us thai hai' ftatWt grace. 
But afiedation ill f«^ipti«s ils ^ce» 

Unfkilfal a£tors» like ycut mimic apev^ 
Witi writhe' their bodiet in^ a thonbod duipet ; 
However foreign frOM the poet*^ trt,- 
No tragic hero bttt admlMs a ftarr^ < 
What though unfeeling of the tkerVous 4kM; 
Who but allows hi^* attitudes h M^ ^ . • 
While a whole minote equipoi^'d he llMrdlr^ 
Till praife difmifs hm with 'hc^^koins^ iMIdfi-! 
RefolvM, though nMure bate the tedious paufe. 
By perfeveranco to estiort apfAiiife. * ^ ^ 

When Romeo forvowing sCI Kis JtUef s #OQlti» '- 
V/lik eager madneA burHs th& eaiArat tbftlb^ ■.{:.;; • 
The fttdden whirU iretcVd k^;- and IMsid ftaff; '^ 
WhkK pleale die vulgar, ihake the crttk laoglh. 

To paint the paiion*^ f6rt9, and mark it witif 
The proper adion njMro^s felf 'will teH«: ^ :^^^ 

No pleafing pow'rs^ diitdriWitf e>r eiirpre6/ ^ -' -'^ ^ ' 
And nicer judgment always iMtte exc^fs. ..-..'.:: 

In fock or buikitt,« who>'etfeap5 the bounds, > " 
Difgufts our reafon, andthe fa^'confbQnd^. «> ^ ' 

Of all the evils whick^<i ftagfe ihb!«». '^ '^ • * ^' ^^' ' 
I hate your fool who #veraA» Ms JeA-: - -i • 

' - Who 
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Who murders what the poet finely wrt^ 
And, like a bongler, haggles all his wit. 
With ihrug, and grin, and ge(lar« out of plaee. 
And writes a fooliih comment with his face. 
Old Johnfon onee, tho' Cibber*s perter vein 
But meanljr groi^pes him with a nam!ioa« train* 
With fteady face, and fober. hnm'roaa mien, 
Fiird the ilrong outlines of the comic fcene. 
What was writ down* with decent uttVance fpoke» 
BetrayM no fyniplom of the.xonfcious joke ; 
The very nmn in look, in voice, in air. 
And tho' upon the ftag^ «ppear'd. no playV' 

The word and adion ihould conjointly fui^ 
Bat adting words is labour too minute. 
Grimace will ever lead the ji^dgment wrong } 
While fober humour marlcs tix' imprelfion ftrong* 
Her proper traits the ixt attention hit^ 
And bring me clofer to the poet's wit $ 
With her detij^ted o'er each foene I g!»| 
Well'pleas'dy and not aiham'd of beipg (b. 

But let the gsn^rons B&or AiU forbear 
^o copy features with a mimic's care I 
'Tis a poor ikill, which ev'ry fool can reach, 
A vile ftage-cuftom, bfrnotti^d in the breach. 
Worfe as iKire cIof<^ the difii^enoous art 
But ihews di^ wanton Ipo^efi of t)ie heart. 
When I behold a wretch, of talents mean. 
Drag private foibles on the puUic fcene, 
Forfaking nature's fair and. open road . 

To mark fome whim, Anne ftrange peqiliar w)de» 

F4 FirM 



FirM with difglaft, I loath his fervile pl«n» 

Defpiie the miinicy and abhor che mao* 

Go to the lame^ to hofjpitals repah-, 

And hunt for hnmoar in diftortions there f 

Fill up the meafore of die motley whim 

With Ihrog, wink, fnofRe, and convalfive limb ; 

Then (hame at onee, to pleafe a trifling age. 

Good fenfe» good manners, virtae, and the ftage f 

'Tis not enottgh the voice be foandvand dear, 
*Tis modolation chat mutt charm^the ear, ' . 
When defperate hcfoiaet grieve with tedious moan. 
And whine their forrows in a fee-law tone. 
The fame foft founds of nnimpaffioned woes 
Can only make the yawning hearers doee. 

The voice all modes of pafion can exprefs. 
That marks tiie proper word with propir ftiefs. 
Bat none emphatic-can that aftor call» 
Who lays an equal emphafil on all. 

Some o'er the tongue the lahourM mearfures roll 

Slow and deBb^rate as the parting to] V 

Point ev*ry ftop, -mark evVy paofe fo ftroag* 

Their words, like flage-iM-ocelfions, ftalk along. ^ 

All affectation but creates: difguft. 

And e'en in fpeaking we fsaty feemrtoo ydt. 

Nor proper, Thorntoil* can thofe* founds appear 
Which bring not numbers to tiiy luctir ear : 
In vain for them the pleafinjg mesfure fiew»» 
Whofe recitation runs it all to profe ; 
Repeating what the ^ppet fRs net down, . • 
The verb disjointing from its friendly -nosni 
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While paufe, and breaks and repetition j(4n 
To make a difcord in each tanefol line. 

Some placid natures 611 th' allotted fcene 
iVith lifelefs drone, infipid and ferene ; 
While others thunder evVy coaplet o'er. 
And almoft cra<ok your ears with rant and roar. 

More nature oft and finer ftrokes are fliown» 
In the low whifper than tempefluoas tone. 
And Hamlet's hollow voice and fixt anuze. 
More powerful terror to the inta4 conveyt. 
Than he, who IWorn ^ith big impetuous rage. 
Bullies the bulky phantom off the ftage. 

He, who in earneft ftudies o'er his part. 
Will find true nature cling aboat his heart* 
The modes of grief are not included all 
In the white handkerchief and mournful drawl ; 
A fingle look more marks tV internal woe. 
Than all the windings of the lengthened oh. 
Up to the face the quick ienfationilies. 
And daits its meaning from the fpeaking eyes t 
Love, tranfport, madnefs, anger, fcom, deipair. 
And all the paffione, all the fool is there. 

In vain Ophelia gives her fiowrets round. 
And with her ftraws fantaftic ftrews the ground. 
In vain now fings, now heaves the defpVate figh. 
If phrenzy fit not in the troubled eye. 
In Gibber's look commancUng fonows fpeak. 
And call the tear faft trickling down my cheek. 

There is a fault which fttrs the critic's rage ; 
A want of due attentiofi on the ftage. 
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I have feen actors, and admirM ones too, 
Whofe tongues wound up fin forward from thdr cue ; 
In their own fpeech who whioa> or roar away. 
Yet feem unmov'd at what the reft m^yLfxyi 
Whofe eyes and thou^ghts on dif "rent objcda roajA, 
Until the prompter's voice recal them hoaip* 

Diveft yourfelf of hearers, if you can^ 
And ftrive to fpeak^ and be the vuy nun« 
Why ihould the well-bred ador wiih to knpvir 
Who fits above to-night^ or who below f 
Sot 'mid th' faarmontoos tones of grief or rage» 
Italian fqaallers oft difgrace the fti^ ; 
When, with a fiap'riing leer, and bow profound. 
The fqueaking Cyras greets the boxes round } 
Or proud Mandane, of imperial race. 
Familiar drops a curt'fie to her grace. 

To fuit the drefs demands |he aAorV art» 
Yet there are thofe who over-drefs the part* 
To fome prefcriptive right gives .fettled things. 
Black wigs to 4nard'rers, feKther'd: hats to kings : 
But Michad Caflio might be drunk cnongh, 
Tho* all his features were not grim'd with fiuiC 
Why fhou'd Pol Peachum ihine vk fatin cloaths ? 
Why ev'ry devil dance in fcarlet bofc ? 

But in ftage-cnlloms what ofiends me moA 
Is the flip-door, and flowly*rifing ghoft. 
Tell me, nor count the queition too fevere. 
Why need the difinal powder'd forms appear ? 

When chilling horrors. fhake th' affidghsed kkig, > 
And guilt torments him with bMi (corpioa itiog > . 
"^ When 
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• • • • 

When k^^flfdl-ft^ftgs at his bofom pull, 
And fancy tells lAin that the feat is full ; 
Why need the^h^ oftirp the moiiaith*s place. 
To frighten children with hit mesriy face f 
The king atone fhdvt^ form the phantom there. 
And talk and trembtt- at (fie racttlt chair. 

• • • 

irBHvMera'her lovM lofs deplore. 
Why for twia'fpeArci' burfls the yawning floor? 
When widi dtferder^ ftarts, and horrid cries. 
She paints the muitUrMfbrms befbre her eyet. 
And ftill purfues them with a frantic Hire, 
*Tis pregnant madnefi brings the vifions there. 
More inftant horrot would enforce the fcene. 
If all her ihadd'rfngf were at Ihapet onfeen. 

Poet and a£tor thds, witii blended fkill. 
Mould all our pafCoirs to their inflant will ; 
rris thus, when feeling Garrick treads the ftage, 
(The fpeaking cothmeitt of his Shakefpear's page) 
Oft as I drink the wbrds widt greedy ears, 
I ih^e with horrof, or diflblTe with tears. 

O, ne*er may folly feite the throne of tafle, 
Nor dttlnefs lay the realms of genhis walle f 
Ko bounetng crackers iipe the thundVer^s fire. 
No tumbler fioat upon tke bending wire ! 
More natural ufes to die ((age belong, 
Than tumblers, monfters, pantomime, or fong. 
For other purpofe was that fpot defignM : 
To purge the pafSons, and reform the mmd, 
To give to nature all the force of art. 
And while it charms the ear to mend the heart.' 

* 2 Thornton^ 
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Thornton, to thee, I dare with troth conuiiead> 
The decent dage as virtoe's natural fiiend* 
Tho' oft debased with fcenes profane and kiofe. 
No reafon weighs againft it!$ proper ufe. 
Tho* the lewd prieft his faered fttn(5tioii fltame, 
Reli{^n*8 perfect law is ftill the iame. 

Shall they, who trace the paffions from their nk. 
Shew fcorn her features, her own image vice I ' 

Who teach the mind it's proper force to fcan» 
And hold the faithful mirror np to man. 
Shall their profeffion e'er provoke difdain, ^ 

Who (land the foreipoft in the mortal tnun. 
Who lend refledlion all the grace of ar^ 
And ftrike the precept home upon the heart I 

Yet, haplefs artift ! tho' thy &ill can raife 
The burning peal of oniverfal praife, 
Tho' at thy beck applaufe delighted ftands. 
And lifts, Briareus' like, her hundred hands. 
Know, fame awards thee but a partial breath {• 
Not all thy talents brave the ilroke of death,- 
Poets to ages yet unborn appeal. 
And lateft times th* eternal nature feel. 
Tho* blended here the praife of bard and play V» 
While more than half becomes the actor's fliarCi 
Relentlefs death untwiils the mingled fame. 
And finks the player in the poet's name. 
The pliant mufcles of the various face. 
The mien that gave each fentence length and gracet, 
The tuneful voice, the eye that fpoke the mij^d. 
Are gone^ nor leave a ftngle trace behind. 

WILLIAM 
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WILLIAM ANB MARGARET. 

By DAVID MALLET, Efq; 



I- 

'fTl W AS a^ ike fiknt, folemn hour, 

X When night a«d atomiog meet ; 
la glided Maroar«t^s grknly ghoft. 
And flood 9X William's feet. 

ir. 

Her face was Hke an ApcS-morn, 

Clad ia a wintry domd : 
And day- cold was her Jifiyt-hand, 

That laeld her fable ihrondi; 

III. 
So (hall die faireft face appear. 

When y0och aAd years are town i 
Such is the robe that kings mnft wear. 

When death has rdt their crown. 

IV. 
Her bloom was like the fpringsag' flower. 

That fips die iilrer dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheek, 

Juft opening to the view. 



s • 



V. But 
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V. 
Sue lov« had, ltk« ^e ciiftfigr<>wonB^ / 

Cotvfvim'd her eaiiy prime : 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 

She dy'd before her time. 

Awake I (he cry'd» thy true love ealls. 

Come from her midnight-^aT» ; 
Now let thy pity hear the maid. 

Thy love refasM to fave. 

VH. 
This is the damb and dreary hovr. 

When injqr'd gholls cosBftaitt^ 
Whep yawning graves give nptbBtr.deiid*: 

To haunt thefaithlefs fwain.. . ' ' 

vin. 

Sethink thee, William* of ..thf fauk^. ..• 
Thy pledge and broken oadi : 

And give me backHny maiden^voivt 

And give me back my trbtk-/ 

Why did you promife love tp me^- ' . ". .' 

And not that promife k«ep 1 
Why did you fwear. my egrea w|:re brigbt. 

Yet leave thofe eyea to weep! ,. i rl 

X. 
How could you fay my fjkorwas faii; ■ 

And yet that face forfake ? . . 

How could you win my Vir]^B heart. 

Yet leave that heart to break } 
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XI. Why 
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Why did you fay» my Up my fwc«t» 

And made the fcarlet pale ? 
And why did I, yoang witleis maid, - 

Believe the flattenng tale ! 

XIL 
That face, alas ! no more is fair i 

Thofe lips no longer red : 
Dark are my eyes^ now closM in death. 

And every charm is fled. 

XIII. 
The hungry worm my After is ; 

This winding fheet I wear : 
And cold and weary laHs our night. 

Till that lail morn appear. 

XIV. 

But haik ! the cock has warn'd me hence ; 

A long and late adiea 1 
Come, fee, falfe man, how low fiie lies. 

Who dy'd for love of you. 

XV. 
The lark fung loud ; the morning fmird* 

With beams of rofy red : ' • ' 
Pale William qoakM ia every limb. 

And raving left his bed. 

XVT. 
He hy'd him to the fatal place 

Where Margaret's body lay^ : 
And ftretch*d him on the grafs-grcen turf. 

That wrap'd her brcathlefs clay. 

XVIL And 
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XVIL 

And thrice he call'd on Margaritas mmtf 

And thrice he wept full fore : 
Then laid his cheek to her cold grave. 

And word fpoke never more ! 



N. B, In a comfdy of Fletcher, «llcd The Ki^ tf thg 
intrnh^ PiflU, old MERRY THOUGHT enters repeating the fol* 
lowing vcrfes t 

. When it was grown to daik midnight^ 
And all were faft afleep. 
In came Margaret*s grimly ghoft. 
And ftood at William's feet. 

This was, probably, the beginning of fomt ballad, commonly 
known, at the time when that author wrote j and is all of it, I be- 
lieve, that is any where to be met with. The(e lines, naked of or- 
nament and iimple as they are, ftnick my fnney : and, bringing 
ireih into my mind an unhappy adventure, much talked of Ibrmtrly, 
gave birth to the foregoing poem $ which was written many years 
ago. 
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F R A G M E N T. 

Br THE SAMS4 ' . r 

« ♦ • 

FA I H mOr^ afM&ds -^ fioft cepfair^t wiftg 
0*er hill aad vale renewi the fpriiig : 
Where, fowq profufeljr, herb and flower* ' 

Of balmy fmeU, of healiog pewfer* • 

Their fouls in fragrant dewi exhale* 
And breathe frefli life in every gale* , 

Here» fpreads a green expanfe of plaint* . 
Where, fweqtly-fenfiftef Silence feigns i 
And there, at ntnoft ilretch of eyc^ 
A mountain fadei into the (ky ; . 
While winding round, ^liffusM and deep^ 
A river rowls with founding fweep* 
Of human art no traces near, 
I feem alone with Nature here ! 

Here are thy walks, O facred Hsaltii I 
The monarch's blifs, the b^gar^s wealth I 
The feafoning of all good below ! 
The fovereign friend in joy orwoe ? 
O thou, moft courted, ^oft defpis'd* 
And bot in abfence duly prized- 1 

G Power 
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Wcmtt of 4^ Tolt iftd roCjr f«ce.l 

Tke Yivid pvUiv, die^^tnttQ grMe^ - . 

Thft Ij^iffti^ wlM^ tkef gtyvft ttee^ . . 

Youth* b«attty» ^atet, dl «e Ihme 9 

Ofiwof fife! ffhoiktfM%Af Uj 

Lights up, tad chetrst our varbo dq^ 

The feHrbolence of Kpfm tod luns^ 

The ftorm of fatt» dM dottd of yinM^ 

Till Naiare, w^ thy pastibg light, 

Aepofes late in Death*t odm «ig[^t s 

Fled from the trophpf^d fo»fr of ftait^ ^ > 

Abodes of fylt^oMpim^ m^ hais ; 

Fled from the cottol^ vHmtOi iii finvttciN^ 

Hot Riot woald his aagdA Atep^ 

Bat tofles thro' the miAi»gh|i.ftied^ 

Of death, of life. aMiM aftaid^ ' 

For ever fled to iknif Cttt^ ^ r . ., . 

Where Temperance^ wheireAeuidbi dNiBtf» ^ 

Thoa oft art feen, at<eariy -dawB, 

Slow-pacing o>r the breezy la#tt : 

Or on the brow of motfatttis high^ 

In filence feafting ear aadf ey ty^- 

With fong and profpea, whieh ateuM 

From birds* and woods, and water* reeiut* 

Bat when the f«ip, wHih aoottide nqp^ 
Flames forth intolerable day ; 
While Heat ilts fertfnton'die' plaia^ 
With Thirft and Langirer lar hU trmi* i 
All nature fickening ki th» MasEO : 
Thoa* in the wild and wdody lAiase^ ' 

• /. 'I, Thar 
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'That dottds the Irattf widi tmkr^ifidf^ 
Impendent from the njBigWboiiriQg ficc|!« 
Wilt find betinies a caltn^is^Qtat,, 
Where breathing Coqinefs lias hec {99^ 

Tliere, phing'd amid the IhildlDvn hoMm^ . 
imagination lays him down 1 
Attentire» in his airy mtood. 
To every mnrmo« of the wQodi 
The bee in yonder flowery nook i 
The chidingt of the he^dloag, lltwk ) 
The green kaf fldTerbg in t|ke gale ; 
The warbling hill, ^e lowvig vale i 
The diftant woodailat'9» ed«aing ftr^e 1 
The diunder of the falling oak. 
BvQA l^oaght ^ dio«eht in vifiM Ittl^ 
He holds high conver& with the diid i 
Sagcv <u: Poeai. Soe ih^ rife! 
Ai^ ihadowy ikim befove km eyes* 
Hark ! OaPHitrs llrikie* ihe 4yi% again^ 
That foften'd favages to men : t 

Lo ! SootAffis, the fent of heaeen^ 
TV> whom it^ mora! wiM was gnrtn. 
Fathers and fri^^da of hnsian ti^d^ , 
They Jbrm'd the nations or reln'd, ' 
With all that mends the head and kearl^ • 
Enlightening truth, adorning art. 

White *thas I mus^d beneadi the ihade^ 
At once the (bonding hMiese was UiA t 
And Nature, by th« unknown lawii 
Shook deep nM^ ifvcnntiaL «»re. 

Q a Otvri^ 



t 84 1 

Damb filencc grew 'upon the hour ; 

A browner night involved the bower : 

When ifiuing from the inmoU wood. 

Appeared fair Freedom's Genius good. 

O Freedom \ fovereign bobn of heaven ; 

Great Charter^ with our being[ given ; 

For which the patriot, andthe fage,* 

Have plan'd, have bled thro* every age f 

High privilege of human race, * ' 

Beyond a mortal monarch's grace : 

Who could not give, * nor can reclaim. 

What but from God immediate came ! *' 

ZEPHIR: or, tlw STRATAGEM. 

,• By .tmh umu; :» ' . • 

Egregiam *vero laudem etj^olia ampla refertU^. , ,^ 

\Jn3L dolo Diviim fi Fpemiaa <vtSia doorum efi* ViR(^#.. 

The a R. G U M E N t/ 
A certain young lady was furprized^ on horfe-back, bjr. 
a violent llorm of wind and rain from the South-w£ST ^ 
which made her di(inottut, fomewhat precipitately., 

TH E God, in whofc gay train appear " •'- 
Thofe gdes that wake the pnrpld *year ;- 
Who lights up health and bloont and gract ' * 
fti Nature's, and in MiRiiPs ftce; 
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To fpeak more plain, tke wpftorn 
Had feen this brighteft of her. kind : 
Had feen her oft with frefh furprize 1 
And ever with defiring eyes ! 
Much, by her ihape, her look, her air* 
Diftingoifli'd from the vulgar fair j . 

More, by the meaning foul that ihinei 
Thro* all her charms, and all refines. 
IBorn to command, yet turn'd to pleafe. 
Her form is dignity, with eafe : . 

Then — fuch a hand, and fach an arm. 
As age or impotence nught warm I 
Juft fach a leg too, ZEPHiit. knows. 
The Medicean Vbnus ihows I 
So far he fees ; fo far admires* 

• ft ^ 

Each charm is fewel to hisr fires : 

But other charmr, and thofe of price, ^ 

That form the bounds of Parajiiss, 

Can thofe an equal prsdfe conunand 1 

All tum'd by Nature's fineft hand } 

Is all the confecrated^ ground 

With pinmpnefs, firm,- with fmoothnefs, round } 

The world, but once,, one Zevxis faw, 

A faultlefs form who dar*d to draw : 

And then, that all might perfefl be. 

All rounded off in due degree. 

To fufnifli out the matchlefs piece, 

Wese rifted half, the to^fta of. GaEkca. 

•Twaa Pitt's white neck,, 'twas^ Delia'st thigh ; ^ 

Twas Walp^grave's fwcertytbrilliant ,cye ; 

G 3 * TTwaa 



And Hbrvby Um her mtrfttelf^ktce. 

Bftt dares he liope^ on^ifi^ft grOirtfS, '"* 

That thefe may all, in one, beToniid ^ 

The& cUefly that ftiU 'fiitin las tye ^ 

ile kttOiH not ;. bat he ^eitns ^ try, 

Aurora nfing, frelh-afnd gfty, 

Cay« pfomUe of a goldcfn ihy, 

ypy with her iifter, ^ha tdfe* - '^ 

Four hourr before oar Londbn beam ; 

for thefe are ftili dieep and dcM, 

Save Arthur's fobs — not yet in bi^. 

Arofe, impparPd withorietftdeiKr, 

^ad caught die paffng fair dnbS View ; 

To pluck the bad he faw lier itoop, 

Andtry*d» behind, toheavt htrhoo^ ; 

THen, whilf» acrofs the Sarfy^a latvh . 

She turned, to feed her tlfflk-wkit^ jFkrvti, . . ^ i 

Doe wcftw.ard as her Scps ^e Ijore, 

Would fwell her petticoat, trefore^; 

Would fi^btley ft^al his face Between, ^ . . . « 

To fcc--What ncfttt- yet Wats fcen ! 

<« And fare, to fan'fttvWihli wing, ' 

^o nine- month: iymptomi^r tan bring ^ ' - 

flis aim is but ^e nymph 'tb jfleafe. 

Who daily coprts his cooling %reeze.'' 

But liften, fond beCeving m^d : 
When Love, foft tfaitor,'^odld'«perfaadp, ' * 

With all the moving 'Ml and grac<;^ 
Qf pr^ftic'd ]psSkfn in his f ac^, 

Pre^d 



Diead hii approach, diftnift yonr, 
For ok f ikcre is one fhcphttrd's Itojur : 
And tho* be long* Us aiqi co cov^^ 
Ma]r» widi die friend, ^^guife the Ifmu, 
The fenfe, or nonkntc, of his wooii« 
Will but adore you into nun. 
Bat, lor diofe bntterflies* the Jbcaiiai 
Who bun around in tinfel-iinr^ 
Shake, fliake them oS, with 4|uick 4i£iaio ; 
Where infedft fettle, thi^VidUjft^ 

Thoa» Ziraia oft ih^ njjaph afl^'4 
Aa oft hii Utde arts had &U*d :* 
The folds of fiUc, th^ 4;ibs of whnle, 
Refiied fiill his feeble jgaliS, 
With theft rtpnlfts vey'td at hout,, . ^ 
Poor ZiPHim has cpcovuie to ^xt : 
And his avm weakneCi io.iii|pl^9 .. . 
Calls in a handier of tha iky. 
The mde Sondi- Weft; whole mildeftjlv 
Is war, mere war, the Ruffian wajr ; 
A tempeft-makar 1^ Jiis irade^ 
Who knows to ravUh, 4iot perfaadr. 

Tha terms of thwr.aar«al leagpi«» 
How irft to hamft an4 Mg^» 
Then, iband on foma remotar flain* 
To ply her daft with wind and xaia; 
There tnrma, writ fair and {e^'i and fign'd ' 
Should Wbb or Stukel^ wiffi to ifiA^ 
Wife aadqnaries, who explore 
All thai hai ever pals'd^-^and more ; 



Tho' here too tadious to be eol(^/ 
Are yonder in fome doad enroll^^ 
Thofe floating regifters in air :' - * 
io let them moonl^ tind read* >nh dtert, 

The grand alliance thus agreed. 
To inftant adion they proceed y 
For *tis in war a maxim known» * 
As Prussia's monarch well has fhowA^ 
To break, at once, upon yonr fbe» 
And drii^e the firil pi!|pyentiye Mow. 
With Toao*s longs, in Toro's foi^m^ 
Whofc very how*d^ye is a ftorm» 
^he dread Sooth- Weft his part begaii/^ 
Thick clouds, extingnlQuDg the fon. 
At his comniand, from pole to pole ' 
Dark-fpreading, o^er the fair one roll \ ^' 
Who^ preffing now herfavoariteiieed, 
AdornM the pomp ihe deigns to lead* 

O MiRA ! to the fotare blind) 
Th' in&dious foe is dofe bdiind : 
(Guard, guard yonr treafnre, while yon can | 
Pnlefs this God Ihonld be the man. - - 
For lo I the doods, at his known cdi, 
Are ctoSng foaad-^-they burft I Aey fail f 
While at the charmer, alt-aghaft, 
fie poors whole winter in a blaft : -" 

Nor cares, in his impetuous mood. 
If navies founder on die flood ; 
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If Britain's coaft b« Uk at bai« • . 
As ^^ refolyes to leave the £s&r. 
Here, Gods refemble human breed s 
The world be damii*d--*iO they facceed. 

Pale, tremblihg, from her Heed ihe fled. 
With filk, lawn, }\t^n, roaai her head ; 
And} to the fawns who fad above, 
Unveil'd the laft recefs of love. 
Bach wondering fawn was feen to bonnd f , 
]Bach branchy deer o'erleap'd his nkiiuidy 
At fight of that fequeftei^d glade. 
In all its light, in all its lhade» 
Which rifes there for wiieft ends, : 
To deck the temple it defends, 

Lo f gentle tenants of the grbve^ 
For what a thoufand heroes -ftrove, « 
When EuaoPB, Asia, bol^ in aroi9^- 
Difpoted one fair lady^s charms. 
The war pretended Helen's eyes % $ 
Pttt this, believe it,' was the <prkte» 
This rous'd Achilles* mortal ire, . 4 

This ftrang his HomerV epic lyre ; ' 
pave to the world La Mancha'^ knight. 
And ftill makes bolls and heroes figl^ 

Yet, tho' the diftant confeioos mofe 
This airy rape delighted -views- ; ^ 

* Tht. very d^y on which the fleet under admiral Hawks was 
Jdlown into To RB AY. 

.f Immemor heibarum quos eft rainita Juvenca^ Virg. 
i Et fuit ante Hblenam, &c. Hor, 
J Yet 



C ^ 3 

Yet file, for honour giudes her ^s^ 

Enjoying it, difdaint to ptwSe, 

U Frenchmen alwayi fight with 0ddii» 

Are they a pattern &r Ae god^ i. 

Can Ruflia, chftth' Httngariaa vftapm *« 

With whom caft k the.SwtBBS «nd «ni|^n^ 

Can four fach powers, . wha ciae affiiilt 

Defenre our praife, fhould they :prcr§jl^ 

O mighty triumph] .high renowA ! 

Two gods have brought one moital immk i 

Have club'd their forces ift n,katm^ 

To ftrip one helplefs female.fi»im ! 

Strip her ftark naked ; yet CM^di* 

Such charms are Beauty's Cuceft<dse6 \ 

But, all-infenfible $o biamcu . 
The (ky-born ravifters on &hd0 
Enchanted at the propped AoodU 
And kifs'd with rapture what A^ viewjt* 
Sleek S * * a too had donemolds ? 
Would parfbns here thcLtruihioonlefr :. 
Nay» one briik Peek, yeCflUidivtt, 
Would do the fame, at uightyf-iire f « 

But bow, in colffBrs foftly4tfi^> 
Where treug^ jBodiitaDOViy wifei^ 
To pmnt the limbs, dot iaiiferihtv 
Than Messaliha's borrowed ioamji 

* A xeTtaim mifchiievous demon that ddigfatt much m hnowi 
Uood ; of whom fhere are many Tories totd m HoBnay. 

f We believe there is a miftake in this readij^ \ for the peii i iB 
})eft Informed and ^noft >xoapei«iod ffiuKty 'dmt it fhovM Ik unly 

To 
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yryk Xhur^ oac httinaii eye farvcy^fl' ; 
"Wouia gracious pHOEJBus tell meliow. 
Would he tke.i^Dfiine draught avow^, 
Th«*thufe, a leeoni! TinAN then. 
To fame might confecrate her pen ! 

That Titian, Natiite^g*^ of *#ld 
The queen of beauty to behold. 
Like Mir A uoadernildliy'tht^s, 
3n( all.complete ffi^HsHtedndTst 
Then *baap Ifis iBtmfta'etig «ft 
Tbofe wonders to thti^brld impart. 
Around the retSty graces fbciM, - ' 
ilistintsnoldetid, tb^iile his hand, 
^ach heightening ftroke, each happy line, 
/Vwakes to life the foriiEi di^e ; 
Till raised and ronndeS ev^y Aanti, 
And all with yonth immort^ warmi, 
{Te fees, fcarce cre^n'g hU eyes, 
Pe fees a brighter Venus tife'f 
But, to the gentle read<^r*8 COft, 
|{is pendi with his Itfb, Was )olfi : 
And MiRA muft contented be, 
fo liv? by Ramsay, afld, by M^. 
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EDWIN AND EMMA. 

: iRy THB sAui* ^ 

Mark it 9 Cesario, /f ii trut at^flam^ ... 
7hi/pinfters and the knitters in the fim% * 
And the free maids that <wmfve! their thread wti imes. 
Do ufe to chant it. It isfiiljSot^h, 
• And dadlies with theinsaceiice of kiw». 
Like the old age. • ^ SmkJi%%, TifVM.FrH Niosn 

FA R in tbe windings of a y^^ 
Faft by a iheltering wood, ^ 
The fafe retreat of health an4 pduce,' . 
An humble cotutge &ood. • ^ . ^ . 

There beanteoas Emma ^Boiuiih'd {Ah 

Beneath a mother s eye ; 
Whofe only wifli on earth Wis wqiyjf . . . ' 

To fee her bleft^ and* die. 

Ill- 
The fofteft blofh that Nature fpreads 

Gave colour to her cheek: . 
Such orient colour fmiles thro* heaven. 

When vernal mornings breaks 

IV, Nor 
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IV; . 

Nor let the pride of great ones^com. 

This charmer of the plains : 
That fun^ who bids* their diamond blaze» 

T& paint our lilljr deigns. 

V. 
Long had (he filPd each yotttli*widi love. 

Each maiden with defpair '; ' 
And iho' by all a wonder own^d, 

Yee knew not file was f»r. 

, VI. 
Till Edwik came, the pride of fwains, 

A fool devoid of art j - 
And from whofe eye, {etentfy mWi, 

Shone forth the feeling heiftrt, 

VII. 
A mutual flame was quickly caught : 

Was qufckly too revealed : 
For neither bofom lod^^d a wKh, 

That virtue keeps con^eaVd. 

vm. 

What happy hours of home-felt blifs 

Did love on both beftow I 
But blifs too mighty long to laft. 

Where fortune proves a foe. 

IX. 
Hisfifler, who, like EitVY fbrmM, 

Like her in mifchief joyMy ' 
To work them harm, with wicked fkilf. 

Each darker art employed. 



X. The 



X. 

Tke father too, afofdklvuuH 

Who loTC oor pity knew. 
Was all-unfeeling a^lk* clod. 

From whence his riches grew. 

«L 
Long had he foen ihdr ftowr flwiCs 

Atad feen it long iuuttOT*d : 
Then with a fadier^s frown atUft 

Had Aemly difappro^'d. 

xu. 

In Si>wiN*8 geade htar^ a war 

Of difieriqg pafliont ftrore : 
His heart, that dorft xM Aifnhiyw 

Yet eoald not ceafe to lov^. 

xm. 

Deny'd her fig^t, he oft behind ^ - 

The fpreading hawthorn crept. 
To fnatch a glance, to m«rk dm ^f90 

Where Emma walk'd and wept» 

Oft too on STANBMbas*a wintry waAe, 

Beneath the mooi^ight-ihada. 
In fighs to pour his foften^d foid. 

The niidnight*monmer ftrayM* 

XV. 
His cheek, where healtji with bea«Qr,g^wM, 

A deadly pale o'ercaft : 
So fades the frefii rqfe in its prime. 

Before the northern blaft. 

XVI. The 
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The parents now* wkh. bfee zexxiOBfe, 

Hung o*er his dying bed ^ ^ 

And weatjr'd heavcm with ftankfs vomcs^ 

And fruitlefs forrow fixed. 

XYEL 
7is paft ! he cry'dy-^-faut if ]f!OttrfiMil» 

Sweet mercy yet can novty- 
Let thefe dim eyes ooKe misra bsbold*^ 

What they muft ever love ! 

XVIIL 
She camei his cold hand fo&t^ tood^ 

And bathed with many a tea» s 
Faft-falling o*er thrfmiiafepale^ 

So motaing dew» appcnv 

XIX. 
But oh. ! his fifter's jealous cace» 

A cruel £fter (he I 
Forbade what Emma came to ^^ ^ 

*• My Edwim live for me.'* 

XX» 
Now^ homeward as Ae hopriefs wept 

The church-yard path along, ' 
The blaift blew cold, the dark owt'iicreamSI 

Her lover^s funeral fong. 

XXL 
Amid the falling gfodm of mght. 

Her Warding fancy found , 
In every bn(h his hovering (hadei 

His groan in every found. 

XXII. Alone, 
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XXII. 

Atone, appall'dy tbns had (he pafs'd 

The vifionaiy vale ■■ 

When lo ! the death^hell fmote her ear. 

Sad-founding in the gale I 

XXIIL 
Jaft then ihe reached, with trembling ftep. 

Her aged mother^^ doo r 
He's gone I ihe cry*d; and I ihall ta . 

That aogel'face no more ! 

XXIV. 
I feel, I feel this broakins heart 

Beat high againft my iide* ■ — 
From her white arm down fonk her head.; 

She (hivering figh'd, and died. * .. 



PRAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE. 

By Mat- GREVILLE. 

OF T Tve implor'd the Gods in vdn. 
And pray'd till X've been weary ; 
For once Fll try my wifh to. gain 
Of Oberon the fairy. 

Swee^ 
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Sweet ury beiii|^ wv^oa ^rite. 
That lark*ft in woodj ^nften % 

And oft by Cynthia's filves light 
Tn|ift gftily o*er the green ! 

If c^er diy pitying heart Wt» mov'd^ ' 

As andent ftories.tcU, 
And for th* Athenian jniid* who lov'd, 

Thoa fooght^ft a wondrous ipell i 

Oh I deign once juare t* exert tly powers 

Haply fome herb or tree, 
Sov'reign as jnice of wpAern iowtt» 

Conceals a balm for me. 



I aik no kind retamof love, 
Ko tefl^ptfng charm to pleafe : 

Far from the heart thoft pfti icmove. 
That fighs for peace and eafe* 

N<» peace per eafe the hea^ can kaow^ 
Whidi» like the needle itae^ , 

Tnms at the touch of joy or woe, 
Bat» taming, trembles too* 

Far M diftrefs the foul qm woimdt 

'TIS pain in each degree^ : 
Tis blifs bot to a certain bdttnd i 

Beyond it agony. 



H Take 
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Take then this treacherous fenfir of miaef > 
Which dooms me ftill to fmart ; ^ 

Which pleafare can to f^ain refine, 
Ta pun new pangs impart. 

Oh, hafte to Ihed liefacrd balm V 
My ihatter*d nerves new-ftrihg ; 

And for my gaeft, ferenely calm. 
The nymph, IndifiWence bring. 

At her approadi, (qc R(^, fee Fear, 

See Expedation ily ; . 
And Difappoinitmeni; i» the; rear. 

That blafts the promised joy. 

The tear, which pity taught to flow,. 

The eye ihall then difown;: ' 
The heart that meks for other's woe. 

Shall then fcarce hd its owa«. 

The wounds v^hidi now each monfttnt bleed. 

Each moment then Ihali doie. 
And traff^il days fhalUtUll fncc^ . ' 

To nights of calm repo(i^ < 

O, fairy elf I but grant me this," ' * 

This one kind comfort fend ; 
And fo mav never-fading blifs • . 

Thy flow'ry paths attend ! 



X So 
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So may the glo^«>worai's glimmerings liglu 

Thy tiny^ footfteps lead 
To fome new region of deUgiit^ 

Unknown to mortal tread. 

And be thy acorn goblet fiird 

With heav*ns ayibroiial dew ; 
From fweeteft, fr^iheft flowVs diltiird. 

That ihed frefli fweett for yoa. 

And what of life remains for me^ 

1*11 pafs in fober eafe ; 
Half-plcas*d, contented will I be. 

Content but half to pleafe. , 

O D £ on the Duke of Youk's fecond De-* 

parture from England, as RsarAdmiral. 

• • ► . . . 

By the Authoc of the Shipwreck. 
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GAIN the royal ftreamers play ! 
To glory Edward hades away : 
Adiea ye hippy fylvan bowers 

Where Fleafure's fprightly throng await I 
Ye domes where regal grandeur towers 
In purple ornaments of ftatel 



Ye fcenes where nctneV Acetd ilrtfii 
Bids the tragic Mufe cooiplaitt I 

Where Satire treads the eomie fthgi^ 

To fcovrge and mend a Tenal* age: 

Where Mafic pours the foft, melodions lay. 

And meltbg fymphonies congewaF plaj f 

Ye filken fons of eafe; who dwelt 

In flowery vales of peace, fareweV! 
In Tain the Goddefs of ^e myrdegrofe- 

Her charms inedible difplays ; 
In vain flie calls to happier realma of ieve. 

Which Spring's unfading bloom amjsi: 

In vain her living rtifes Mow, 

And ever^vemal pleaiares gniW4 

The gentle fports of youth no more 
, > Allure him to the peaceful (bore : 
Arcadian eafe no longer charms. 

For war and fame alone can pleafe. 
~ His Rowing boTooi beat» ta avmsv 
To war the hero moves, thro* ftonns and.wint'ry £e(as.. 

Tho* danger's hoftile triun appears 

To thwart the courfe that honor fleers ; 

Defpifing perS and difmay, 

Our royal failor haftesaway: 

His country caHs ; to guard her laws, 
Lo ! ey'ry joy the ^lant youth refigns ; 

Th' avenging naval fword he draws. 
And o'er the waves cpnduds her martial llnesc 

Hark I his fprightly clarions play. 

Follow where he leads the way » 



The ArilI-toa*4 fifie, tlie AttBdemig ittm^ 
TeU the deqps their aiftftef 8 



That Alcmena^s ^warlike torn 
The thornjtcoerie of nrtne tfm. 
When, ta«^ by her anening voioe^ 

He made the gloriota choice: "• 

Severe, indeed, th' attempt he knew. 
Youth's genial ^dan to fnbdae : 
For Pleafore Cy^erea^s farm aAim'd, 

Her glowing charms divinely bright. 
In all the pride ofbeanty bloom'd. 
And ftrack his ra^rilh'd fight. 
Transfix'd, amaa'd, 
Alcides gaa^d 
O'er every angel^grace 
Of that all-lovely face i 
While deepening Unfiles, foon confeft 
The altemate paSons in his breaft. 

Her Hps of coral hoe, 7 

Yonng Spring embalmed with neAar«dew • 
That fwelling bofom half.reveal*d, 

Thofe eyes that fparkle heavenly li|^ 
Hb breaft with tender tamolts filled. 
And wakM has fool to foft delight. . 
Her limbs, that amorous filks .enfold^' 
Were caft in nature^s fineft mould ; 
Perfuafion's fweeteft language hong 
In melting accents on her toagoe : 

H s Dm? 



beep in kU lietst, iW indumdiig tile 

Impreft herpleafing power. 
She points along the daified vale. 
And (hews th' Elyfian bower : ' 
Her hand, that trembling ardors move, 
Condttds him bluihing to the bleft akove» 

That fweet recefs of dying lovd ! 

Ah ! fee o'erpower'd by beanty^s aniit» 
And won by love's cefiillefs charms. 

The captive yooth obeys the ftrbng alarms I 

And will no goardiaa power above 
Prom ruin fave the foii of Jove ? ' . 

Ah I ihall that foft delicioos chain 
The godlike vidtim thus enflave, ; 

Kind heaven his finking foul fuAatn, 
And from perdition fnatch the brave !— * 
By heavenly mandate Virtue came. 
To wake the flumbering fparks of. fame; 

To kindle and aroufe the dying flame. 
Swift as the quivering needle wheds, 
Whofe point the magnet's influence feels; 
Jmpreft with £liir atwe. 
The wondering hero faw 
Her form tranfceod^nt iUhe 
With majefly divine; . 
And while he view'd the holy maM, . 
His heart a facred impulfe fwa/d :' 
His eyts wkh eager tumult roll,. 

As on each rival- nymph they bend, 

Whilft love, regret, «nd.hope divide his foul 

By turns, and with confli^ing anguiih rend. 
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But fooB he fek fair Virtiie*! voice cipppofe 

The painfd ftraggjie of intefiine woes; 
He felt her bakn eadi pang dellroy ; 

And all the numbers of his hearty 

Retnn'd by her celeiUal art» , - r 

Now fwell'd CO ftrains of nobler joy. 

Thus tator'dJby her magic lor^ 

His happy fteps the realms explore. 

Where guilt and error are no more : 
The douds that veil'd his intelledual ray. 
Before her breath difpelling, melt away. 

Broke loofe from Pleafure's glittering chain* 

He (corned the foft ing^oriops reign : r 

Convinc'd, refoly'd, to Virtue then he turn*d^ 

< 

And in his brealil paternal glory burned. 

So when on Britain's other hope fhe flione. 
Like him the royal youth (he won ; 
Thus taught, he flies the peaceful fhore, 
And bids our warlike fleet advance*. 
The hoftile fquadrons to explore* 

To curb the powers of Spain and France | ^ 

Aloft his m^ial enfigns flow! 

And hark ! his brazen trumpets blew ! 

Theiwatry profound, 

Awak'd by the found. 

All trembles around; \ 

While Edward o'er the azure fields 

Fraternal diunder wields : 
High on the deck behold he ftands. 
And views around his floating bands . \ 

H 4 Ia 
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Ia MwtA order Join ; 

They, w&ile tbe wmrfike tniii^t*s flndii 

Deep-foondingy fweils along the main^ 
Extend th' embattled line. 
Jiow with (boating peals of joy. 

The fliipt their horrid tubes difplay^ 

Tier over der in terrible array. 
And wait the fignal to deftroy. 
The failort all bom to engage : 

Hark I hark! their flioots arife. 

And (hake the vaulted (kies ! 
Exalting with Baediaflial rage; 

While Britain in thander amy'd. 

Her ftandard of batde dKplay'd I 
Then Neptone that flandard revere. 

Whofe power is fnperior to thine f 
And when her proud (quadrons appear. 

The trident and chariot rifign ! 

Albion, wakt thy graiefal voice I 
Let thy hills and vales n^oice ? 

O'er rekaotcft hoftile regions 

Thy yiftorious flags ar^ known } 

Thy refiillefs mardal legions 

Dreadful ftride from sone tp ipone : 
Thy flaming bolts unerring roll. 
And all the trembling globe controiil. 
Thy feauMn, isfindbiy true. 
No menace, no fraud can fubdoe : 
All diflbnaat ftafe they difclaim } 
And only are rivals in fame. 
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^or EApttd tuns year barpt, ye Nii^ t 
Triampliant ftrike each Uftbg ftnng! 
For him in extaqr divine. 

Your choral lo Paeans fing I 
For him your feftal concerti breadie f 
For him yoor flowery gailands wreadw I 
Wake t O wake the joy&l feng ! 
Te Fauns of the woods. 
Ye Nymphs of the floods. 
The muflcal corrent prdong f 
Ye Sylvans that dance on the phdn^ 

To (well the grand chorns accord ! 
Ye Tritons, that fport on the main, 

Exultbg, acknowledge your Lord I 
Till all the wild numbers combined. 
That floating proclaim 
Our admirai*s name, 
In fymphony roll on the wind ! 

O! while conientiDg Britons pnuie, 

Tisefe votive meafiires de^ to hear $ 
For thee, the Mufe awakes her ardefs lay^. 
For thee her harp fpontameons plays 

The tribute of a foul fincere. 

Nor thou, illttftriotts chief, refufe 

The incenfe of a naval Mufe ! 

No happy fon of wealth or fame. 

To court a royal patron came : 
A haplefs youth, whofe vital page 

Was one fad lengthen'd tale of woe. 
Where ruthlefs fate, impelling tides of rage, 

Sade wave on wave in dire fucceffion flow. 



To glitteHog ibr> and iSAAjmaei wckaowiip 

Pfcfcr'd bit fiih to dice alone; 

The tnpc tale your pity oiov'd ; 

Yoo felt, confenttdy and ^pprovM*. 
Then tondi stij ftringty ye Ueil Pierian quire ! 

Exalt to rapture «yery happy line I . 
My bofom kindle with Pjoinetlietfi fire» ' 

And fwcll each note with cnei^ divine ! 

No more to plaintive fosnds of woe . 

Let the vocal niimben flo«r! 

Bot tone to war the nervons tbadA, 

Where Horror ftrides trinmphant o^er the nain ; 

Where the fell lightntlig of the battle pours 

Along the blafted wave in flaming fliowers. 
Perlu^ fome fbtore patriot-lay 

With this important thtme may glow. 
Where Albion's fqtiadron^ crowd in black array. 

To roll her thanders on tfa' infalting foe. 

My bofom feels the ftrong alarms. 

My fwelling puICes beat t6 arms; 

While warn/d xo life by Fancy's gonial ray/ 

Some great eteat-ieems kindling itato day; 

Bot Time the veil of filence draws between. 

While Thought behind portrays th' ideal fotne. 
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To S I C K N E S Sj ' 
A N E L E G y. 

By Mr. D E L A P. 

HI • . . 4 , 

OW blithe the* floW'ry graces of the fpring 
From nature^s wardrobe come ! and hark how gay 
Etch glittering infedl^ hovering on the wing, • ' * 
Sings their gJad welcome to the fields of May ! 

They gaze, with greedy eye, each beauty o'er ; , 

They fack the fweet breath of the blufliing rofe ; 

Sport in the gale, or fip the rainbow fhow*r i 

Their life*s fhort day no paufe of pjeafore know;i,. 

Like their^s, dread powV! my chearfal morn difplay'd 
The flattering promife of a golden noon, 

*Till each gay cloud, that fportive nature fpread, 
Dy'd in. the gloom of thy didemper'd frowp.. 

Yes, ere I told my two-and- twentieth year. 
Swift from thy quiver flew the deadly dart; 

Harmlefs it pafs*d *mid many a blithe compeer. 
And found its fated entrance near my heart. 

Pale 
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. I faw them rove tiuo* pleafme^s floveiy field i . 
I law Healtb pamt tkesi with her rofy hand. 
Eager to bvrft iny bonds^ bnt forcM toyleld. ' 

ye^ whQe this mortal cot of mOiAd^riiig daj 
Shakes at the ftroke of thy tremendoas power. 

Ah I mnft thetraqfient tenant of a day ' 

Bear the roogh blaft of each tempeftnoos hour ? 

Snj ; (hall the terrors thy pale flag unfolds. 

Too ri^d queen f unnerve the fouPs bright ffyim^f 

Till with it joylefs fmile the eye beholds 
Art's magic charms, and nature's fairy bowers f 

Na, let me follow ftill, thofe bow*rs among. 
Her fiowVy footfteps as the goddefs goes ; 

I«et me, juft lifted *bove tV unlettered throng. 
Read tlie few books the learned feve cosnpofe. 

And fnffer, when thy aweful pleafdre calls 
The (bul to fhare her frail companion's fmart, 

Yet fuffer me to tafte the balm that fails. 

From Friendihip's tongue, fo fweet upon the heart. 

Then, tho' each trembling nerve confefs thy frown, 
£v*n till this ansdous being ihall become 

But a brief name upon a little fione. 

Without one murmur I embrace my dooQi. 



For 
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Fpr man/ » mtmy iadtfeHd Srma nmidxA, 

lawek Mm mtk diie^ aUdrlbfd 0^00 Mdi 4iftief 
And many a fiii^llrfirane^ fnhoft nughtgr tamA 
Each nittfir ilaa tMch^d wi#i licv unnKiMl b^ 

Sir** * ffe, Mr terror of a rend a»» 
The tuneful bard, whofe philofophic foul 

With foch bright radiance glowed on Virtae^s {age* 
LeamM many a lelTon from thy mOral (ch'ool. 

He f too, who ** mounts and keept hb diftant way,*^, 
His daring mindr ^f immw^mfg tioqm 

Have tempered wit^- a.Sidancholy iay» . 

And taag|ht to warble *mid the village tombs. 

r 

Yes, goddefs, to thy temple's deep recefs 

I come, and lay fbr ever at its door 
The fyren throng of follies numberlefs. 

Nor wifli their fluttering fongs ftonld foothe me more. 

Thy decent garb fhidt o'er my limbs be ij^reaJ, 
Thy hand fhall lead me to thy (bber tra!n» 

Who here retired, with penfive pleafure tread 
The filent windings of thy dark domain. 

Hither the cherub Charity ihall fly, 

From her bright^ orb, akid brooding o*er itiy mind^ 
For mifery raife a fympathizing figh, - 

Pardon for foes, and love for human kind. 

, - 

• Mr^'POPE. t Mr. Crav. 

Then 



Then, whilt Ambitioii*s tr^m^; from tge to age 

Ipihaghter^d millions boaftt ; wlnle Fame ikML rear 

Her deathlefs trophies o*er the bard and fage ; 
Be mine the widow** figh^ Che orphan's pnqr^r. 



yooooioioii^^ 



♦^♦•# 



• • • • » 

Verses to the People of England 1758. 

• • • • 

By WiL. Whitbhead, Efq; Poet Laoreat. 

'••.•. Mures ammos in martia Bfila 
Virfihm exacuit. •-----.- HOr, 

BRITONS, roufc to deeds of death f 
Wafte not zeal in idle breath, -. 
Nor lofe the harveft of your fwords 
In a civil-war of words ! 

Wherefore teejns the fhamelef s prefs 
With labouPd births of emptinefs ? 
Reasonings, which no fa£ls produee, :_ 
Eloquence, that murders ufe ; . 
lU-timM Humour, that beguiles 
Weeping idiots of their fmiles ; 
Wit, that knows but to defame 
And Satire, that profanes the name* 

Let th' undaunted Gcedan teach • 

The ufe and dignity of fpeech. 

At whofe thunders nobly thirQwn . 

Shrunk the Mah of Macsdon, 

If 
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If theftorm t>f wc^dsmiift rife. 
Let it blaft our eBemies ; * * 

Sure and nenNins be it hurl'd ^ 

On the Philips of the world. - 
Learn not vkinly to defftfe 
(Prood of EowARD^s viftories !) ' 

Warriors wedg'd in firm array. 
And navies powerful to difplay 
Their woven wings to every wind. 
And leave the panting foe behind* 
Give to France the honours due, 
France has chieft and ftatefmen too^ 
Breafts which patrioc^paiBons feel. 
Lovers of the cominon-weal. 
And when fuch the foes we brave. 
Whether <m the land or wave. 
Greater is the pride of war, " 

And the conqdeft nobler far. 
A^conrt and CreflF^ long 
Have floorifii'd in immortal fong ^ 
And lifping babes afpire to praife , 
The wonders of £liza*s days. 
And what elfe of late reilown 
Has added wreaths to Britain^s crown ; 
Whether on th' impetuous Rhine > 
She bade her hamefsM warriors (hine. 
Or fnatch'd the dangerous palm of praife 
Wliere the Sambre meets the Maefe § « 
Or Danube rolls her watry train ; 
Or the yellow-trefled Mayne 
' ^'^ Thro* 
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Thro* Dettingen^s immofUl 
Even Fontenoj could tell a talf» 
Might modeft worth iDgnmoiis. ^Mak,, 
To raife a bloih on ViiQtoty't chtek ; 
And bid the vanquifli'd wyeadu difpbgr 
Great as on Cnlloden*t da/« 

But glory, which afpices to laft. 
Leans not meanly on the paft; 
*Tis the prefent now demands 
Britifli hearts, and Briciih hands. 
Cnrft be he, the willing flave» 
Who doubts, wlio Ungevs to be bnvn, 
Cnrft be the coward loag^ that dava 
Breath one accent of dci|^» 
Cold as winter's icy hand 
To chill the genius of the land. 

Chiefly yon, who ride the img. 
And bid onr thunders wake or fleep^ 
As pity leads, or glory calls* " ■ 
Monarchs of yonr wooden w^Uaf 
Midft our mingling feas and ihieft 
Rife ye Blakes, ye RAiiBioiia «fe! 
Let the fordid Isft of gaia 
Be bani(h*d £rom the liberal main^ 
He who ftrikes the gtnrroua Ubw 
Aims it at the poblic foe. • 

Let glory be the gtndiog liar. 
Wealth and honours follow her* 

Seef ihe fprcads her Infipawide 
O'er th^ vaft Atlantic tide I 

4 Con- 
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Conftint ts the folar faf 

Poiiits the path, ascL lee& die way ! 

Other worlds dcmaMl ytmr cart^ 

Other worlds to Britaia dear; 

Where the foe laMloilt r«¥ea 

0*er headlong flreams, md patUeft grofts ; 

And jaftice fimple I#ws cooftmads 

"Vt^th imaginary boands. 

If proteded eomnerce keep 
Her tenor o*er f&n hearteg deep, 
'What have we from war to fear I 
Commerce fteeli Hie nerves of war; 
Heals the havock rapne aaiices» 
And new ftrength fir<mi conq^eft takes. 

Nor lefs at home O- ddgn to -finile; . - 
Goddefs of Britannia's ille ? 
Thon, that from her rock's far?ey*ft 
Her boandkfs realms ike watry waHe; 
Thoa, that rov'jl the hill andtmead 
Where her flocks and heiftra feed ; 
ThoQ, that ckeet^ft die indnfhrtous fwain 
While he ftrows die pregnant grain; 
Thou, that hear'ft his caroH'd tows 
When th* expanded bam overflows; 
Thon» the bulwark of our canfe^ 
Thoa, the gmrdian tyf our laws. 
Sweet Liberty !— — O deign to fmite^ * 
Goddefs of Britannia*s ifle ! 

If to ns indalgent heaven 

Nobler feeds of ftrength has given, 

I Nobler 
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Nobler flimiU the prodace be i. 
Brave, yet gen^xoas, mtc the free* 
Come then, all thy powers iiSoh, 
Goddefs of extended vlewt ! 
Ev'ry breaft* which feeUthy flame 
Shall kindle into martial fane, 
Till (hame ihall make the coward bold. 
And Indolence her arms unfold: 
£y*n Avarice (hall proted his hoard, . 
And the plow*ihare gleam a fword. 
. Goddcfs,.. all thy powers diSafe L 
And thoQ, genuine British Mvsa» 
Nursed aittid ftthe Drnida oM, 
Where Deva's wizard waters loirdy 
Thou, that bear'A the golden key 
To unlock eternity, 
Sommon thy poetic guard 
Britain ftill has many a baid. 
Whom, when tisi^e afid death (ball join 
T* expand the ore, attd,ftampthe coin^^ 
Late poftenty ihall gwn 
Lineal to dio Muie^ thron e i ' ■ 
Bid them leave th* ioglorioos theme 
Of fabled fliade, or haanted ftream» 
In the daify-painted>^sEiead 
*Tis to peace we tone the teed; 
But when War*s t^mendous roar 
Shakes the ifle from ihore to fhore^. 
Every bard of purer iire • 

T^rtaeos-like (hould grafp the lyie & 



Wak«. 
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Wake with verfe tke htrdf deed. 

Or in the gcaer^Kis Ibift like f Sidhit bleed; 

• ••••-it •••••••••••••••• 

To WILLIAM SHENSTONE. Elq» 

The Production of Half an Hour's Leifure. 

Augufi 30, 1761. 

HE A IsTH to the tuurf, in Leafowes* happy jgrovei^ 
Health and fweet conveife with the mafe he loves I 
The lowlieft vot'ry of lOie tone^al Nine, 
With treonbling haad^ atlMpts her ardefs lkie» 
In nnmbert fudi as^ untaught natute brings* 
As flow ijpotttaifeoay; Hke the native fpiingt. 
Bat ah ! what ury (bi-ro^ around me rife, 
. The rnflet ihoniltain gloWs with richer dyes I 
In circling dance a pigmy crowd appear. 
And hark! an infant, voice falutes my ear. 

** Mor^l, thy aim we know, thy taflt approve^ 
His~merit honour, 4tnd his genius love ; 
For as what veidaat carpeu has he fpread^ 
Where nightly we our myftic mazes tread I 
For as each (hady grove and rural feat. 
His falling ftreams; and flowing numbers fweet* 
Didft thou not mark amid the winding dell. 
What tuneful verfe adorns the root-wove cell ? 

f Sir Philip Sidney, l^rtally wounded in an a^on near Zutphen, 
in Gudderland. 

I a That 
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That every Fmy of tnsfg^ft^ tmHi it:-:. 
Reforts, to h}gt% tM l<FO0(Ui|mk «wi 4ui piiMf 
There, as we move, nnbiddeii fplendort glow, 
Tha gi»iii ioif liiri|teQe» tni the Iki^rigt^ flpwii 
There oft with thought faUhne we btefs the fwaiiir 
N^ w^ inffeiWfj tiot he ,itttea4e tn t^p,' II . : . / 
Co, Amj^e r^mer, bear cUi laeflagejtm^ r 

The truths that Fairies dlAate none fliall me. 

Say t6 the bard; in Leafowes* happy grovCr 
vn^tmDrytd^ hon^i^* m4 wk<ii» ftMi^ak w <"f 
Contest 4^iitf .fto Imigff AaK thy.kjia. , , 

By others fofter'd, le^ ta ^«w pi^la / i^v 

No longer to ^ fav'sing w9>U liMl / . - . Si i ) : 
The welcome treaTum gf d»y JK^ift- 4 Hife^ i > : . . 
Collea the flowers dial 9W» ihy valnVI li»H^. jt m 
Unite the fpoil, and give th^ wr^fHb ta Fatsft^ ... < :.. 
Ne'er can thy n|Qiab» laA^t (ir verCp ^gttff 
i/kfc folid fen^ thsm in Mk bqnaer If e^s 
When fenfe, wheii viiftlP'a t:bf|ii'4 bx ll» tbWttiJ . 
And each i}b#iFio<i| j^yikge (bftiir PWUm . 
Tho' modeft be thy g^fi^ msiSf^ Hi W«lft^ 
C, lead her, blafl\iMU ft<m ^4»iiif 'i 
A fit attendant on Biytai¥iW> qww!'* 

Ye fportive Elves,. «» f^idxfel I rejanpw 
Th* cntruftc^^ 19^691$^ irfyWf feiiy ftatf» 
Vifit thefe wilds agiin with: Digblly fafe«' 
So (hall my kin^^ of all 4ll^ bfl4 fffN^ 
In healthy plight, to fill the copioas pail i 
My, jbaq^ be peim'd wkk ttAtf in the dai^.; 




My 



Mj poidtry <ear no roU)er in die rooftf 

%ftX iNrder, ^ac<> tnd hiMifr#irr|r be jntnes 
Shenftone ! be ufte, and fame, tnd foitane tktne! 

C0TSW0UM>IA« 
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Wk;tt9h t« a Last. 

r 

WH )i N Ihe nymplis were contending for bealty 
aod fame. 
Fair Sylvia ftood ^oremoft in fight of her cla]ni» 
When to crow;a ^ high trap(jports dear coaqueft cxcHes* 
At coart flie was ei^vy'd and toafted at White's. 

II. 
Bat how i)ia)l I whimper this fair one*s {ad caft ? 
A cmel difeafe ha» (poilVi. ber fweet fiice « 
Her yenniUion 16 chiang*d to a dull fettled red^ . * r 
And all the gay graces of beauty are fled. 

III. 
Tet take heed> iall ye iair, bow yon triamph in raw* t 
For Sylvia, tho' alter'd from pretty to plain^ 
Is now more eoga^g fmce reafon took phice> 
Than when (he poflefs*d the {erfe£Uona of faoc^ 

, * IV., ./ • 

Convinced ike ho mor^ can coquet it and teaaa^ .^ 
Znftead of tormenting— *^-—ihe fiudies to pleafe ; 
Makes trnth and difcretson the guide oS ber V£q, ' 

And tjbo' fpoil'd for a toaft, (he's well form*d for a wife. 

I J To 
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To a LADY before Marriaob. 

By the late Ingenious Mr, Tickbl. Not pabliflied 

. in his Works. 

OH ! formM by natare^ and refin'd by art. 
With clurms to win» and fenfe to 6t the beact! 
By thottfand^ fought, Clotilda, can*ft thoa free 
Thy crowd of captives, and defcend to me? 
Content in Ihadei obfcore to wafte thy life, 
A hidden beanty, and a country-wife. 
O ! liften while thy fummers are my theme. 
Ah ! footh thy partner in his waking dream f 
In fome fmall hatelet on the lonely plain. 
Where Thames, thro* meadows, rolls his mazy^ train i 
Or where high Windfor, thick with greens array'd, ' 
Wav«i his old oaks, and fpreads his ample fhade,. 
Fancy has figar*d.out our calm retreat; 
Already round the vifiona^ feat 
Our limes begin to fhoot, our flow'rs to fpring. 
The brooks to nrarmur, and the bi4:ds to fing. '^ 
Where doft then lie, thon thinly-peopled green ? 
Thou namelcfs lawn, and village yet uhfeen ? 
Where fbns, contented with their native ground. 
Ne'er travelled farther than ten furlongs round ; 

And 
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A«d dkt liim'4 pea6uity aad his rnddj 
Wer« born together^ and together died. 
Where early larks beft tell tho monung-Ughty* 
And only Philomel dillarbs the ni^t, 
*Midft gardens here my humble pU^ ihall rife, 
Witk fwcets fucronnded of ten thoufand dies ; 
All favage where th^ embroidered gardens end. 
The haont of echoes ihall my woods afcend; 
And oh ! if heav'n th* ambitiotts thooght approve, 
A rill ihall warble crofs the gloomy grove, 
A little rill, o'er pjpbbly beds conve/d, 
Gofli down the fleep, and glitter thro* the glade. 
What cheering fccnts thofe bord'ring banks exhale i 
How loud that heifer lows from yonder valel 
That thrufli, how Ihrill ! his note fo clear, fo high. 
He drowns each feathered minftrel of the iky. 
Here let me trace, beneath the purpled morn. 
The deep-mouth*d beagle> and the fprightly hOm i 
Or lure the trout with weU-diiTembled flies. 
Or fetch the fluttVing partridge from the ikies. 
Nor ihall thy hand difdaih to crop the vine. 

The downy peach, or flavoured ne^arine; 

Or rob the bee- hive of its golden hoard, | 

And bear th* unbought luxuriance to thy board. 

Sometimes my books by day ihall kill the hours, j 

While from thy needle rife the filken flowers, I 

And, thou by turns to eafe my feeble fight, 

Refume the volume, and deceive the night. 

Oh f when I mark thy twinkling eyts oppre^ 

^oft whifpVing, let me warn my love to reft ; 

1 4 Then 
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Then witch |k«i« dihte^d^ iirhiie jb«^ tadfai ^mfitadb^ 

And to fweec heaT^tcooutand thf innoOMCti 

Tfctti reign*d •a^ Adwn o'er tfa« cdnd ftU, 

Wife, hale, and honeft, in the ikf% of oM; 

Till coixru ardfe, where fubftaace^pnjra -fot-ltkom^ 

And fpecioot jojia aie hooglt with ml wo. 

See Flam's pendttats, laife» well fpfcnd» and xi^» 

The ear that #ears them bears a fool endi Aiglitt 

Mark l^ew th' eabroider'd €o1*bb1 liiealci awajr. 

To flittn the with^rii^ dame that nndft Ufa gayi 

That knave, to gaS6 a title, li»ft liis fame; 

That jFais'd his aredit bjr n danghter^s fttme i 

This otocomb's riband coft hnn htlf his land» 

And oaks, abflismfatfr^d, boo'i^t th4t fbd a Wnlid« 

Fond mM, as aU his fonows ^krere tod lew, 

Aequires ftraoge waats diat aatnie neter knew. 

Bj sudnight:-lamps h6 eanlatbs the da3r« 

And ^qqps petvtrfe, the cheanfid fami iv^ijTi 

From goblets, high tebofsM, hit wine moft glid^i 

Roond his des'V fi^t thi gorgeoM eertnUi Oiie ; 

Fraits, ere their time, to grace his pomp moil rife. 

And three untaOed cottries glut Us eyce. 

For this are ntmt^s ginde calls whhfteod. 

The voice of (Sonibiaiice, and the bonds of blood i 

This wifdem diy teWard for ev'ry ptiut 

And this gi^ fjiwy all thy mighty gain. 

Fair phantoms #od'd dnd fcorn^d from age to agCj 

Snce bards began to limgh, or priefts to rage. 

And yet, jnft €m& on man*s afpiHng kind. 

Prone to amUdon^ to eatampie biind^ 

Our 



0«r children*! cUUm fiuU omr ftepi fwtte. 
And the fame errors be fcr drtr na^. 
H ean whUe, in h»p» ft |piiltlefs country fwnhi. 
My reed with warblingi cheara th' iini|^tt'd plain. 
Hail humble ihadet» where tnith and: £iknce dwell f 
Thott noify town, and fakMeft coart farewel I 
Farewd ambidon, once my darling flame I 
The thirft of lacre, and the drnrm of fame! 
In life's bjr-roadk tlmt winAi thro' padii unlcnowr^. * 
Mj days, dio' nomher^d, fliali be aH my own. 
Here Ihall they end, {O might they twice be^), ' 
And all be frfiite the fates intend to f^n. ^ 

PROLQGtJ]& upcm PROLOGUES. 

Written by Mr, Garrick. 

AN old trite proverb let me qnote I 
As is yonr clodi, fo cat yoor coat.— • 
To fait oar authr and his^r^, 
Shrt let me be t for wit is Icarce. 
Nor woold I ihew it, had I any. 
The reafons why are ftrong and many, 
^hoold I have wit, the piece have none^ 
A flaSi in pan with empty gan. 
The piece is fore to be undone. . 
A tavern with a gaady fign, 
Whofe bud is better dxaitthe wne. 
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May cbetfc ymi once. — Will that drrice». 
h$at as imftrttdt ch^At yoa twicei 

'Tit wrong to raife yoor cxpeAattoud 
Pdctft be dttll in dedications! 
D«bief« in thefe to wit prefe r ■■■< ■■■ 
Bat there indeed yon feUom err. 
In prologues, prefaces, be flat I 
A filler button fpoils your bat, 
A thread-bare coat might jokes efcape. 
Did not the blockheads lace the cape. 

A cafe in point to this before ye. 
Allow me, pray, to tell a ftory ! 

To torn the penny, once, a wit 
Upon a corious fancy hit ; • 

Hang ont a board on which he boafted. 
Dinner for Th r eepen ce I BoiPd and roafted! 
The hnngry read, and in they trip. 
With eager eye and fmacking lip : , 
*' Here, bring this boird and roafted, pray !*' 
■ ' Enter Potatoes — drefs'd each w^y, ^ . 
All ftar*d and rofe, the houfe forfook^ 
And damned the dinner — kick'd the cook. 
My laildlord fonnd, (poor Patrick Ke/fy), 
There was no joking with the belly^ 

Thefe fa£b laid down, then thus I reafon: 
—-Wit in a prologne^ out of feafon— -> 
Yet ftill will you for jokes fit watching, 
tjikt-Gfci-Iane folks for Fanny's fcratching ? 
And here my fiimile's fo fit, ^ 

For Frolofftts are but GUfis of wit. 

Which 



Which mean to fiiew their art and fkilt. 
And fcratch yott to their Author^s will. 
In ihorty for reafous' great and fmaH^ 
*Ti8 better to have none at all : 
Prologues and Ghofts-^SL paltiy trade. 
So let them both |it once be laU t 
Say bat the word — give your commands- 
Wl^ tie ova prologne-monger's handi : 
Confine thefe culprits {holing up his hands) bind 'em tighl^ 
Nor Girls txafirateh nor Fwis can write. 



Mr. footers Address to the Public^ 

After a Profecution againft him for a L i bb l. 

HUSH ! let me fearch before I fpeak alood— « 
Is no informer fkulking in the croud ! 
With art laconic noting all that^s iaid. 
Malice at hearty indictments in his head, 
PreparM to levy all the legal war. 
And roufe the clamorous legions of the bar ! 
Is there none futh ? — not one ?-— then tntre nous, 
I will a tale unfold, tho' ftrange, yet true ; 
The application muft be made by you* 

At gftbtns once> fair queen of arms and arts. 
There dwelt a citizen of moderate parts I 
Precife his manner, and demure his looks. 
Mis mind nnletter'd, tho* he dealt in books ; 

Amorous^ 
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Ammoai, d»* oU i dio* doll, liim^^x€f$tsit^^ 

And penii*d a ptragRipk moft dmi47 : : 

He aiiii*d at piirit|r in all lie iaid. 

And nercr oooe omitted ^i^ nor «/ » 

It itub^ and d9tb, was xaidy known lo fiu^ 

Hifflfelf the hero o^ each littk tale : 

With wits and lords this jnan was much d^ligblgd^ 

And once (it has been^faid) was aiear being J^ni|)hlri*. 

One AriJh^HUiis (a wicked wit« . j 

Who nerer heeded grace ix^ what be wiit^ . 
Had mark'd the manner of this Gncum fag^ 
And thinking him a fubje^ bx the ftage, 
iSad, from ^ Inmbef, euU*d wl(!h coribos car^ 
His roice, his looks, his geftore, gait and atr^ 
His iflfebatfOlH d^iTe^aeBt^, andtaiin. 
And boldly laanchM him on the comic Xcene ; 
Loud peals «>f pUadili thrd^ die drde ran, 
AUfelt'thefatire, .for aUknq¥ theman.f ' . . * 

Then jP^/irr— -Xr/rv/ was his daffic name* 1 

Fearing the lois of dignity and fame^ 
To a grave lawyer m a hurry, flics. 
Opens his parie, and begs his beft advice. . . 
The fee fec^rM, the lajvyer ftrokes his band, .^ 
** The cafe you put,^ 1 fully underftand ; 
*• The thing is plain from Cocus^s reports, 
^ For rules Of poetry an*t rules of courts : . . , . i T 
^ A libel this — I'll niake the mummer know ii^\ i /, 
A Gnciait conft^ble took op the poet ; ; / 

Reftrain'd the fallies bf his laughiog.mufe, ) 

Call'd harmlefs humour icandalous abnfe ; 

4 The 






like teid appealed ft^ tUft foMBfc temt u' 
Th' indalgent pMkbS^AiifMmn ft^ f 
Grui$ war !• Hm, lASU BuMm ib ta ma^ 

♦aaa a a at a a a'aa aaa a » aa#t» 

Mr. W. WHiTtHt ad^s Charge tct the Ports^ 

TIMJr' WIS wiM» potta pky*id ikoMmgli dto gaiiie» 
Swore, dfai^ ttA blalbir*d« an^UaTpfaemM for fan^ 
The firil itt brothels with Uiclr punk and Mufe ; 
Yonftoaft, ye bttrds I * Pamaffas and die ftews !* 
Thank heaT*«, ^thoes are chaagM ; no poet now 
Need loar for Bacehai^ or lo Venss how. 
Tis onr own hn^ if f itli&ig^s Uh wo ktl, 
Or« like Breach wits, hc|^ wkh the Baftile. 

E^'n in thofe days ib«i4 few efeapM the fate. 
By better jadgmenc, or a longer dale. 
And rode, like i>ttOfs, tFiamphatit o*er the dde. 
Poo^ Otwa^, in an ale^hou^s doeM and dyM f 
While hapiner Soo^ierB, dM>* widk fyortB of yore. 
Like Plato's hov'ring fplrits, crafted o V, 
Liv*d every moital^ v^peoF. to remove. 
And to oar admiration, join*d oar love. 

Lig^t lie kit fanerai'ttuf !— For yon, who join 
His decent manners to his art divine, 
Wionld ye (whild, ronnd yoo, tofs the Proad and Vain 
Convnb'd with feeling, or with giving pain), 

Jndalge 



Inddge tbe rnnfe in umoocnce uijl'eaft» ' 
And tread the flowery patk of 'lifc in peace I / 
Avoid all authors,^*' What I dt' UUiftrioiis Fiir, 
Who flionning Fame hare taaght her to purfne 
Fair Virtae*8 heralds r— Yet, I % again, 
, Avoid all aathbrs, till you^ve read the men. 
Full many a peevilh» envious, flandering eli> 
Is in his works, 'JBenevolence itfelf. 
For all mankind, unknown,, his bofom.heaveti ' . 

He only injures thofe with whom he lives. 
Read then the Man : Does truth his aAioss gudlU - 
Exempt from petulance, ci?^eiiipt from priie I' , 
To focial duties does his hisart Ut&a4» . '. . 

Asfon, as £ather, hulbaod, 'brother, friend? 
Do thofe who know him love him ^ if they do. 
You've my permiflion, you .mny love him too. 

But chief avoid the boift'root roadtig fpftflciib . 
The fons of fire {^—youUt. know them by their iiiark$« 
Fond to be heard they always court a^rpud, ^ 
And, tho' 'tis borrowM aoi^enfe, t^ik it lot^. 
One epithet fupplies their conftant chime, • 
DamndhzAy ^/fvxrVgood, damned low, and 4&mnr'i fttblime ! 
But moft in quick (hort nep^rtce they'(hii)ie 
Of local humour : or from play« purloin 
Each quaint dale fcrap which ev^ fubjq^ jUts* 
Till fools almoft imagine they are wjts. 
Hear them on Shakefpear I there fh^ foam, they rage ! 
Yet tafte not half the beauties of his page, 
^0^ fee that art, as well as Nature, drove 
To place him foremoll in th' Aonian grove* 

For 
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For there» jdi'ere orAjf whim die fifiers meet. 
His Genius triumphs^ and the work's complete. 
Or would ye fift more'near thefe fons of fire, 
*Ti8 Garrickt and.noc Slnkefpcar, diejr admire: 
Without his breitth, iafpiring erery thought. 
They ne*er perhaps had known what Shakefpear wrote. 
Without his ^ger» his becoming zeal. 
To teach them, dio' they fcarce know why, to fed, 
A crude unmeaning mafs had Johnfon been. 
And a dead letter ShakcQpear's noUeft feene. 

I*m no enthufiaft, . yet with joy can traco 
Some gleams of ihnQ«(hine, for the tuneful race. 
If Monarch liften when the Mufes woo, 
Attentio|i wakes, and nations liften too. 
The Bard grows rapturous, who wai dumb before. 
And eyefy frelh plnmM eagle learns to foai f 

Friend of the finer arts, when Egypt (aw 
Her fecond Ptolemy give ftience law, 
Sadi genius wakened from his dead repofe. 
The column fwellM, the pile majeftic rofe, 
Exaft proportion borrowed ilrength from eafr. 
And ufe was taught by elegance to pleafe. 
Along the breathing walls, as fancy flow*d^ 
The fculpture foften'd, and the pidore glowed. 
Heroes revivM in animated ftone. 
The grovies grew vocal, and the * Pleiads (hone ! 

* The feven poets patronifed by Ptolemy Phtladelphus^ are mfu- 
ally called by the name of that ooofteliatioD^ 

Old 



Old Nans nusM V»hni, and wond'iiig, crjNl; 
** Long lire dM king ! »j patimi I and pffddt l^. 
Secure of endMi praUe, bdi6ld» I bett 
My ff9ttM bMng^ fo my fammdgah Mwr. 
Tho* war (hall ag?» dio* tioM l^all ]evel al^ 

Yoa q^doma fieHa«# and jroa ooliiiiiiia £dV 
Tho' art*s dear treafurea fired die waftkig flaaia^ 
And the iUN>ad vohune fialca^ aA eaiptf naae i 
Tho* Plenty may ddisit thk copiout v«lc^ 
My dreams be fcatto^d, ot my foatcaim &ifr 
Yet Ptolemy has liVd : the wodd hat known 
A king of arts, a pafirett oi^f^ thr#ii^, 
EVn utmoft Britain ihall hb tame ador^ 
•< And Nile be fnng when Nile ihall be no moM.** 

One rule remains . Nor dm n nor cooit the gvcat i 
Yonr trueft centre is that middle ftate» 
From whence with eafe th* oUerriiig eye m^y go 
To all which foars aboYe» or finks b4ow« ' 
*Ti8 yours all manners to have tfy*d» or kiiown, 
T* adopt all virtue yet retain yoaa own i 
To ilem the tide» where thooghtleft crouds are hof}*d i 
The firm fpeftatprs of a buftting world ! 

Thus arm'd, proceed : The breezes court your wing : 
Go range all Helicon, talle every Q>ring ; 
From varying nature cuU th* innoxious fpoil. 
And, whilft amufement fooths the generous toil> 
Let puzzled critics with Aifjncious fpite 
Defcant on what you can, or cannot write ; 
True to yoarfelves, not anxious for renown. 
Nor court the world's applaufe, nor dread its frown, 

Guard 
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Gaard year own breafts^ and be the bulwark thcrc» 
To know no envy, and no malice fear. 
At laft you'll find^ thus ftoic^ike prepar'd. 
That verfe and virtue are dieir own reward. 

The elm and V I N E- 

A F A B L E. 

Infcribed to a Lady who expreiTed a great averfion to 

Makriage. 

IN ^fop^s days, when trees couM fpeak. 
And talk in Hebrew^ Latin^ Greek, 
An elm and vine, by chance near neighbours, 
Tho* feparate, each purfu'd their labours ; 
The vine, with native fweetnefs fraught. 
For man prepar'd the chearing draught ; 
Her tendrils curPd along the plain. 
And ruddy dufters fweird amain. 
The tow'ring elm could little boaft. 
But leaves— —^a barren (hade at mod ; 
Save when by woodman's Hardy ftroke 
Cut down to make a chair, or fpoke ; 
Yet tho* but fmall his claim to merit. 
Not wholly void of fenfe or fpirit, 
His neighbour's worth he view'd with fmiles. 
And long*d to (hare her ufeful toils. 

K For 



for, ^ Of faidlle) w«l4 ive but oai, 
*< Sure blifs woali ^ler here alone ^ 
" For I by yota ettckeled lu^ 
« Should fcora the oak*s proted migeftjri 
*' While your rich fruit time might mature 
'' From ftonns and favage beafts fecure i 
^* diir mutual help would foothe bur care» 
<* And heair^n approve the happy pair .** 

<< ^oUtear, fir eVn, Ae vine reply'd, 
** Nor wonder if your fuit's deny'd. 
** Shall I give up my indepeftdence, 
** On Your caprice to dance attendance^ 
*^ Muft I, or &od» or bend, or twine, 
*' Juft as your worihip fhall incline ? 
*' Or (hall my charmsf which all admire» 
'* Become a barren tree^t attire } 
** No— feek more fuitable aUiance ■ ■■■ 
** I to all danger bid defiance, 
'' Here, unconfin'd, I range my fill i 
** And bounteous nature waita my will*** 

At this the modeft elm ftruck muli^ 
Forbore to urge his friendly full : 
But, forely grieved to meet dlfdaiit^ 
A tender figh ej^refs'd his palli. 

When, lo I thick darknefs veils dib p<rie^ 
Dread lightnings flaih, toud thdndert roll » 
Impetuous rains in floods defceiid. 
And trembling nature fears an ^d. 
The vine, faint, fpiritlefs, forlorn^ 
Now fecks the fuccour late h6r fcorn : 



Creeps 
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Creeps fcebXf td th6 ^W^ ethbrace ; 
And in'his arms fifids IWb^t folace ; 
United thus they ilbrm^ defy» 
And mutual grace ^d M (Upply. 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

ENGLISHMAN at BOURDEAUX. 

Performed fince the condufiog of the peace^ with oniverfal 

applaofe^ at Paris. 

TO O long by fome fatality mifled, 
FrOra jAride Ti^tthiHg, dr frbflfk fblly httti 
Each clime to all the virtues lays a claim. 
And foarsy felf-flatterM, to the top of fame i 
Confines eachmerit to Itfelf alone. 
Or thinks no other equal to its own : 
E'en the pale Ruffian Ihiv'ring as ht lies. 
Beneath the horror oiF his bittereft fkies. 
While the loud temp^ft rattles o^er his head. 
Or burils all dreadful on his tott'nng Ihed» 
Hugs a foft fbmething clofely to his foul. 
That foothes^the cutting (harpnefs of the pole. 
Elates his bofom with a confcious pride. 
And fmUes contempt on all the world befide. 

K 2 'Tis 
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Tis youjr's* O France, the earlieft to anbind 
This more than Gordian manacle of mind ! 
To-night we bid your juflice may be ihewn 
To foreign virtues equal with yoar own ; 
Think, nobly think, when nature firft was born. 
And fair creation kindled into mom. 
The world was but one family, one band. 
Which glow'd all grateful to the heavenly hand s 
Thro* ev'ry breaft a focial impulfe ran, 
Link*d beaft to beaft, and faften'd man to man. 
And the fole difFxence which he heard, or had. 
Dwelt in the fimple phrafes, ** good or bad/* 
Then fcorn to give fuch partial feelings birth. 
As claim but one poor competence of earth ; 
Be more than French ; on ev'ry country call. 
And rife, exalted, citizens of all. 

EPILOGUE. 

TH E anxious ftruggle happily o'erpaft. 
And evVy party fatisfy'd at laft ; 
It now remains to make one fhort elTay, 
And urge the moral leiTon in the play. 

In arts long fince has Britain been renowned. 
In arms high honoured, and in letters crowned : 
The fame great goddefs who fo nobly fung. 
In Shakefpear^s Urains, and honeyed o'er his tongue, 
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Their dcathUfs Marlbro' to the d-iamph led. 
And wreath'd eternal laurels round his head ; 
Yet tho' the trump of never-dying fame 
Strikes heaven's high arches with the Britiih name } 
Tho* on the fands of Africa it glows. 
Or cafls a day -light on the Zemblian fnows ; 
Still there are faults in Britain to be found. 
Which fpring as (reely as in common ground.— 
Wc are too gay, — they frequently too fad ; — 
We run ftark wild j — they melancholy mad j 
Extremes of either reafon will condemn. 
Nor join with us, nor vindicate with them. 

The human genius, like revolving funs. 
An equal circuit in the bofom runs : 
And thro' the various climates where 'tis pla^M , 
Mod fbike out new diverfities of ts|fle. 
To one grand point eternally it leans, 
Howe'er it warps or differs in the means. 

Hence on no nation let us turn our eyes. 
And idly raife it fpotlefs to the ikies ; 
Nor flill more idly let our cenfures fall. 
Since knaves and madmen may he found in all. 

Here then we reft, nor further can contend. 
For fince the beft will find fome fault to mend, 
Let us, where'er the virtues fhed their fire. 
With fervor reverence, and with zeal admire ; 
Exert our care the gathering blaze to trace. 
And mark the progrefs only, not the place ; 
Confefs alike the peafant's and the king's. 
Nor once confider in what foil it fpringt. 

K 3 AN 
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ODE ON St. CiECILlA's PAY, 

Adapted to the aatient Britifii mufic, viz. the falt-b<up^ 
the Jew's harp, the maFrow-hones^nd cleavers^ the 
hum-ftinin or hardy-gurdy, &c. as it wa^ performe4 
on June 10, 1763, at Ranelagh. 

By BONNEl. THOHNTQN, Ei<t 

Cedite> Tibicbei Itali, voa cedice, Galli ; 

picQ iteriMn vobW* ccdite* TiUctnea. 
Cedite, Tibicia^^ vobis ter dico; qoaterqoo 

Jam vobis dico, ccdit9» TiUcinM. 

Alix. Hiinsivs. 

TaAKILATlON OV VHB MOTTO. 

Yield, )deld ye fidlers, French, Italians. 
Yield, yield, I fay again — ^Rai^lHons. 
One, two, three times I (ay, fidters give o*er ; 
Yield ye, I now fay, times i, 2, 3, 4. 
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PART I. 

RJSeiTA*riVB Accompanied, 

E dumb, be damb, ye inharmonioas founds. 
And mafic, that the aftonifh*d ear with difcord wounds: 
No more let common rhymes prophane the day. 

GRAND 



Grac'4 Wl* ^^P^ Ci^iUVl n|m ; 
Let folemn hymns this awefal feaft proclaim. 
And heavenly notes confj^e to raift the heav'nly lay. 



R E C 1 T, Accotppimicd. 

The meanor melody w^ Ip60n)f 

Which vnlgar inftnimei^^ 9&VfA i 
Shrill fiate, 9mP f^mP, WH^nth^p 
Rambling baffoon, or t^jdjng harpfichtfii. 

A I |l. 

In (trains more exalted the dytothof (haU jouu 
And clattering, and battering, and dapping anpUnea 
With a rap and a tap while the hollow fide founds. 
Up and down leaps the flap, and with rsttHng rebonnds* 

R E C I T A T I V p. 

Strike, ftrike ^ feit Jnd^c harp. 
Soft and iharp. 
By teedi coefcure in 6m\ dnranfM kqpt^ 
And lightly by the Tolani finger fyrtff^ 

AIR. 

Baxzing twangs the iron Fyii, 

Shrilly thriUing, 

Trembling, thrilling. 
Whisfi^ing with the wavering wire* 

K 4 A GRAND 
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A GRAND Sy MP HO NT. 

ylec»mpamed-i»)itb mamva-hoHts and thaveri. 

AIR. 

• 

Hailty how the ban^n^ marrow-bonet 
Make ctanging cleavers ring, 

With a ding dong, ding- dong. 

Ding dong, ding dong, 
Ding dongy ding dong, ding dong, d!ii|^ 
Raife your uplifted aims on high ; 
In long*prolonged tones 

Let cleavers fontid 

A merry merry round 
By banging marrow-bones. 

FULLCHORUS. 

Harky how the banging marrow-bones , 

Make clanging cleavers ring ; 

With a diog dong/ ding dong. 

Ding dong, ding dong. 

Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong^ Sxt^p 
R^e your uplifted arms on high ; 
In long-prolonged tones 

Let cleavers found 

A merry merry round ' 
By banging marrow-bones^ 



R E C I T, 
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REGIT./ Accompanied. 

Ceafe lighter numbers : Hither bring 

The undulating firing ' 
Stretched out» and to the tumid bladder 

In amity harmonious bound ; 
Then deeper fwell the notes and fadder. 
And let the hoarfe bafs flow!/ folemn found: 

AIR. 

Witli dead, dull» doleful, heavy hums« 

With mournful moans. 

And grievous groans. 
The fober * hurdy-gurdy dirums. 

PART ir. 

REGIT. Aceompattied. 

WITH ma^c founds, like thefe, did OrpheusMyre 
Motion, fenfe, and life infpire ; 
When, as he play'd, the lift'ning flood 
Still'd its loquaqous waves, and illent flood ; 
The trees fwift- bounding danc'd with loofen*d ffaimps^ 
A&d ilugg^fh fiones capered in active jumps.^ 

AIR. 

Each ruddy-breafled robin 
The concert bore a bob in, 

* This infbumcnt, by the learned, is fometimes called a huni» 
Arumii 

And 



C 'Jt I 

And ey*ry hooting owl nroond ; 
The wmSoutig fttgi. 

The tsm^i i^» 

An, all confpirM to raife th* imS^i^Ag <9M^4t 

RECITATIVE, 

Now to Cipqlim hnv'nly 9nai4f 
Your loud i»iiiic4 Tpicfs f«ife 
With {blemn hymns to celebrate her praife. 
Each inftrument Ciall lend, its aid. 
The falt-box with dattesing 9nd clapping Ihall foi|i^ 

The iron lyre 
Buzzing twang with wav'ring Vfit^g 
With heavy h!i# 
The fobcr hurdy-gurdy thrum. 
And the merry merry marrow-bonc? ring round. 

LAST ORAND CHORUS. 

Such matchlefs ftrains CaeciHa knew. 
When audience from dieir heav'sly fphere. 
By harmony^s ftrong pow*r, fce drew, 
Whilft lift'ning angds jgladly ftoop'd to hear. 
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Advicb to the Marquis of RocKiMGHAif; 

upon a late Qccafion. 

Written kk 1765, by an Old Courtibe. 

WELL may they, Wentworth, ^all ik^ youog. 
What kej^r ao4 ffel I fift right from 
And to a wretc|i be kind I 
Old ftatefmen would reverfe yoiur plm^^ 
Sink, in the minifter, the man^ 
And be both deaf and blind f 

If thus, my lord, your heart o'erflowi» 
Know you, how many mighty foes 

Such weaknefs will create you ? 
Regard not what Fitzherbert fayt. 
For tho* yon gain each good man^s prdfe. 

We older folks Aall hate you. 

You fliouid have fent, the other day, 

G " k, the player, with frowns away. 

Your fmiles but made him bolder ; 
Why would you hear his ilrange appeal. 
Which dar^d to make a ftatefman feel /f 

I would that you were older f 

f You 
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Yen fiiould be proad, and feem difpleas*dy 
Or yott for ever will be teaz'd. 

Your hottfe with beggars haunted ; 
What, ev'ry fuitor kindly usM ? 
If wrongs their folly it excasM, 

If righti theis fuit is granted. 

From prei&ng crowds of great and fmaU^ 
To free yourfelf, give hopes to all. 

And fail nineteen in twenty : 
What» wound siy honour, break my word ! 
YouVe young again,— You may, my lord. 

Have precedents tn plenty ! 

Indeed, young ftatefman, *twill not do,— -» 
Some other ways and means purfue. 

More fitted to yonr ftation f 
What from your boyiih freeks can fpring f 
titre toys I — The favour of your king, 

Aud love of all the nation. 

LIBERTY. LA LIBERT A. 

Newly tranflated from Mbtastasio* 

THANKS, Nice, to thy treacherous art. 
At length I breathe again ; 
The pitying gods have ta'en my part. 
And eas^d a wretch's pain: 

I feel. 



I feel, I feel, that from its chain . 

My refcaed foul is free. 
Nor is it now I idly dream 

Of fancied liberty* 

Extingoilh'd is my ancient flame. 

All calm my thoughts remain ; 
And artful love in vain ihall Urive 

To lurk beneath difdain. 
No longer, when thy name I hear. 

My confcious colour flies ; 
No longer, when thy face I fee. 

My hearths emotions rife. 

I fleep, yet not in every dream 

Thy image piAur'd fee ; 
I wake, nor does my altered mind 

Fix its firfi thought on thee : 
From thse far diflant when I roam, . 

No fond concern I know; 
With thee I flay, nor yet from thence 

Does pain or pleafure flow* 

Oft of my Nice^s charms I fpeak. 

Nor thrills my fledfaft heart ; 
Oft I review the wrongs I bore. 

Yet feel no inward fmart. 
No quick alarms confound my fenfe. 

When Nice near I fee ; 
Even with my rival I can fmile. 

And calmly talk of thee* 



Speak 
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Speak to me with a jplacid miieh^ 

Or treat me with difdain ; 
yain u to me the look tevcr^. 

The gentle fmile as vain. 
Loft u the empire o*er my fool. 

Which once thdfe lips polTett ; 
Thofe eyes no loAger can divine 

Each fecret of my breaft. 

What pleafes noir. Or g^evt^ iny AiUtd, 

What makes me fad» or gay. 
It is not in thy power to gire. 

Nor canft thou take away : 
Each pleafant fpot without thee charms. 

The wood, the mead, the hill ; 
And fcenes of dullnefe, even with thee. 

Are fcenes of doUnefs dill. 

Judge, if I fpeak vdth tbiigue fiiicere ; 

Thou ftill art wondrous fair ; 
Great are the beaotibs of thy form. 

But not beyond compare : 
And, let not truth offend thine ear. 

My eyes at length incline 
To fpy fome faults in that lov*d face. 

Which once appearM divine. 

When from its f^cfet d^ep rec^fs 

I tore the painful dart, 
(My fliameful weaknefs I confeft\ , 

It feem'd to fplit my heart ; 



But, 
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But, to relieve a tor tui^d tsShdp 

To triumph o*er difdaiii. 
To gain my captite ftlf tbhcto liit>ffc, 

I'd fttffer every paiiu 

Caught by the budliiii6*i freitclkerdtts tWigSn^ 

To which he diiiic^d td iifay. 
The bird his faften'd feathtr k iUfH, 

Then gladly flies away : 
His fliorten'd wings he foon renewtf 

Of fnares no more afraid ; 
Then grows by paft experience wifc^ 

Nor is again betrayed. 

I know thy pride can ne*et believe 

My paffion's fnllj^ o'er, 
Becaufe I oft repeat thiei tal)?. 

And ftill add fomething more:— — 
*T& natttial iii9i&ft |>rbmpts my tongue. 

And makes the ftory laft» 
As all mnAkShd ai'e fSnd to boaft 

Of dangers they have paft. 

The warrior thus, the combat o'er, 

RecbttHts his blodd]^ wars. 
Tells aU th^ hardihips which h6 bore» 

And (hews his ancient fears. 
Thus the glad flave, by profperous fate. 

Freed firom tlie fervile chaia^ 
Shews to each friend the galling weight. 

Which once he dragg'd with pain. 

I fpcak. 
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I fpeaky yet fpeaking, all my aim • 

Is bat to eafe my mind ; ' 
I fpeak, yet care not if my words 

With thee can credit find j^ . 
I fpeak, nor afk if my difcourfe 

Is e'er approv'd by thfc. 
Or whether thoa with equal ^afe . . ^ 

Doft talk agata of me, 

I leave a light inconftant m^d^ 

Thou*ft loft a heart finccre; — 
I know not which wato comfort m6ll« 

Or which has moft to fear : 
Fm fare, a fwain fo fond and trne, 

Nice can never findj - • 

A nymph like her is qaickly found, 

Falfe, faithlefs, and unkind. 

BRYAN AND PEREENE.. 

* - 

A West Ind/an Ballad; . " . 

Founded on a real * Faft, that'iiap|i6aed' '^s fifiwrl Years 
ago in the liland of St« Christopher. 

TH E north-eaft wind did brifkly bIow> ' 
The fhip was fafely moor'd, ] 
Young Bryan thought the boat's crew flow/ . 
And fo leapt over-boarif. ' ' *' 

Perccnc, 



* -Mr 



t Hi 3 

Percent, Ae pride of In4i.tn 
Hit heart long held in thrall* 

And whofo his la^tience blames^ 
I wot, ne^er lov'd at all. 

A long» long year, one month (mi dajf^' 

He dwelt on Engliih land. 
Nor once in thooght would ever ftrayv 

Though ladies fotigj^t his hand. 

For Bryan he was tall alid firon|^ 
Right blythfome coli*d his^eep, 

8weet was his voice whenever he 
He fcant had twenty f^n* 

Sat who ij» coua4«lb ii^^m^ jcan drasv^ 
That grae'd his aoiftrefs trnei 

Soch chasms thie old world never fywp 
Nor oft I ween the new. 




Her tvrtp, Mir pUya rpiukdjier oeck^ 
Like tendrils of the Vinei 

Her chedto red j^wy rofe bods deck; 
Hot eym fiki dimondi Ihioe. 



8oosi*ta kia irdl known ibifQie 
She tak her weeds ;iway. 

And to the falapty (hpre ihe ^ed;» 
All ia k«r b^ ejcjajr. 
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In ffsa-green filk fo neatly, clad. 

She there impatient ftood.; 
The crew with wbndef.faw the lad ; ' 

Repel the foaming flood/ 

Her haftdt « handkerehief difylay'd^ / 

Which he at parting; gave ; 
Well pleat'd fee token he furvey'd, ^ 

And manlier t}eat the wave. 

Her fair companions ope and all, ' 

Rejoicing crowd the ilrand ; 
For now her lover fwam in call, . 

And almoft touch'd the land, 

" ' * * 

Then through the white' fur? did (he hafte;* 

To dafp her lovely fwaln i^ 
When, ah ! a fliark bit through his wai^: 

His heart's blood dy'd the m^n1 ' 

f r .' , 

He fhriek'd I his half fprang from the wave^ 

Streaming .with ^pUrpl^ gore, ' . . 

Andfoon it 'found a living grave, / 
And^ ah f was feeh ho ,more. * 

Now hafte, nbw hade, ye maidsy I pray/ ' 
Fetch water from* th.e ipl^ing': * 

She falls, (he falb» fl>e ^tfyes aW^y, . 
And foon her kneU they' ring; ^^^ 



i Ik 



1 ♦ * 



-. 1 



Now 



C U7 3 

Now each Ma^-morning round her tomb 

Ye fair, freih flowrets ftrew. 
So may yoar lovets fcape his doom. 

Her haplefs fate fcape yoo* 

THE PASSIONATE SHEPHERD 

TO HIS LOVE. 

An oi,d. BalZtAD. 

COME live with me, and be jny love, . ^ 
And we will all the pleafures proire 
That hills' and Tallies, dale and field. 
And all the craggy mountains yield. 

There will we fit upon the rocks. 
And fee the fiiepherds feed their flocks^ 
By (hallow rivers, to whofe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigals. 

There will I make thee beds of rofes 
With athottfand fragrant pofies, - 
A cap of flowers, and a kitde 
Imbroidered all with leaves of mirtlej 

A gown made of the . finefl wool,. - 
Which from our pretty lambs we poll $ * 
Slippers lin^d choicely for the cold, 
With buckles of the pureft gold ; 

L 2 . A belt 
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A belt of Ibraw, and ivy bads. 
With coral dafps, and amber ftods : 
And if thefe (deafgves may thee movc« 
Then live ^th me, and be mjr love. 

The (hephefd^fwalng Oiall ^icejtQd Ib^ 
For thy delight each May-mormng : 
If thefe deUghts t^y mind <Aay ai|ove» 
Then live with me, And b^ my lov«. 



MY MIND TO ME A KINGDOM IS. 

An otD Ballad, 

MY minde to me a kingdotpue is ; 
Soch perfedi joy therein I finde 
As farre exceeds all earthly blifle. 

That God or Nature hath affgnde : 
Though much 1 Want, that moft would have. 
Yet flill my miad forbids to crave. 

Content I live, this is my ftay ; 

I feek no more than may Caffice : 
I prefle to bcare no haaghtie fway ; 

Look what I lack my mind fopplies. 
Loe ! thns I triumph like a king* 
Content with that my mM doth bring. 
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I fee how plentie forfiK» oft. 
And haftin dymbers feontft fall t 

I fee that fuch u. fit aloft 
Mifhap doth threatta aoft of ^ : 

Thefe get with toile, and keep with feare ( 

Such cares my jnind cottU aef er beart. 

N« priflcrfy pompc^ nor we Idiie flore. 

No force to winoe a vidtorie. 
No wylie wit ta falve a fore. 

No Qiape to wiane a lovers eye $ 
To none of thefe I yeeld as thrall^ 
For why my mind difpifipth all. 

Some have too amcha yet ftW Aey €rav9^ 

I little have, yet feek no morot 
They are hot poore, tbo' nmch they h«ve ; 

And I am rich with little ftore ; 
They poor, I ridi ; thky beg, I yjive i 
Th^ ladce, I Ifnd f they pine, I ^v(r. 

I langb not at iM&oiihers lofif , 
I grudge not at anothers gune ; 

No worldly wave my mind can tofle, 
I brooke that is another's bane :. 

I feare no foe, nor fawne on friend i . 

I loth not life, nor d^-ead miue end, « 
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My weltb it health, i&d per£(6A cafe ; 

My confcience dere my chiefe defence: 
I never feeke by brybei to pleafe» 

Nor by defert to give oflFence : 
Thtti do I live» thus will I die ; 
Woald aU did fo as weU as 1 1 



C U P I D's PASTIME. 

An old Sonnet. 

IT chanc'd of late a (bepherd fwain. 
That went to leek his fbaying flseep. 
Within a thicket on a plain 
Efpieda dainty nymph afleep. 

Her golden hair o'erfpread her face ; 

Her carelefs arms abroad were caft; 
Her quiver had her pillows place; 

Her hreaft lay bare to ttcrf blaft. 

,1 • 

The (hepherd ftood and gaz'd his fill ; 

Nought darft he do j nou^t darft he fay ; 
Whilft chance, or elfe perhaps his will. 

Did guide the god of love that way. 

The 
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The crafty boy thus fees her fleep^ 

Whom if file wak*d he darft not fee i 
Behind her clofdy feeks to creep. 
Before her nap ihonld eade4 he. 

There come, he fteals her .ihafu awaxt 

And puts his Qwn into their place ; 
Kor dares he any longer flay, 

But^ ere Hie wakes, hies thence apace. 

Scarce was he gone, bat (he awakes. 

And fpies the (hepherd Handing by : 
Her bended bow in hafte ihe takes. 

And at the fimple fwain lets flye. 

Forth flew the Aaft, and pierc'd his hearty 
That to the groond he fell with pain: 

Yet np again fbrthwith He ftart. 
And to the nymph he ran amain. 

Amazed to fee fo ftrange a fight, 

She (hot, diad fiiot, bat all in vain ; 
The more his wounds^ the more his m^ht. 

Love yielded Hrength amidft his pain. 

Her angry eyes were great with tears. 
She blames her hand> fkm blames her ikill ; 

The bluntnef4.of her fhafts flie fears, 
And try them on herfelf (he will. 

L 4 Take 
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Take heed, fweet nyttipli. trft Ao( Ay ftaff, 
^ Each litiU toodi win pkrce thy heart : 
Alas 1 thoQknowtl not Copid^ cral^ i 
Revenge it joy yUiie end is (ni^rt 

Yet try Ae w3^ and pieiree fbme bare; 

Her hands vftett glot^M, but liejtt t^ luud^ 
Was that fair hrenA, that b)feaft (6 rii€. 

That made the ihepherd fbfifelefi Hhi^ 

That breaft (he piercM; and throng (hat bita^ 
Love found an jentry to her heart ^ , 

At feeling of this new-coo^ gueft. 

Lord I how this gentle nymph djfl Itart* 

She runs not now i fiie fhoots no more ; 

Away ihe thro^Wtf boA Ihtft and bow t wv , 
She fe^ks for wHt ihe fliunif d brfore. 

She thinks th» AiepheidV hafte Ma Acm* 

Though mountains meet not, lovers may : 

What other lovm jdo, did they : 
The god of love (ftc on a tree^ 
And laught that ptet^nt firiktio iee* 
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OMOIN^ 



W I N I F R £ D A. 

AWAY; let iiongk to kft di^pfeafiif^ 
My Winifrcdi^ »«ve toht tam i 
X^et noaght delay the heavenly bleffiog. 
Nor fqoeamiih ifnitp aot f^ochpijr £Mr« 

What tho* no grants of royal 6tm»H 
With pompous titles griioe our blood ? 

We'll ihine in in<M« fubftandal honon^ 
And to be noble we^ be good* 



y. 



Dor name, while vfrtafr thi» we tender, 
WjU fweedy fo|«4 wbc^re-eTor 'tis fj^he & 

And all the great ones, they ihall wonder 
How diey nSftSL facb Rri« fdk^ 

What though from fortune's btilh iMtmcy 
No mighty treafurev we pofiefs^ ^^ 

We'll ind within our pittftnoe |tofj^,^ 
And be content without ekcefs. 

$till ihall each returning feikfon 

Sufficient for our wifUeS gtVe s 
For we will live a life of f eafofi, 

And that's the only fife to liv^» 



Through 



Through youth ind age in love excelling. 

We'll hand in hand together tread ; 
Sweet fmiltng peace ^iball crown our dwellings 
' And bidbes, fweet-finjiiDg babes, our bed. 

4 

How fiioyld I love tfae pretty cnaturM, 
While round my kneet they fondly clang; 

To (ee them look dieir jntithers features. 
To hear them U^ ihcir mother* tongue. 

And when with envy time tonfportedi 

Shall think to rob tis of our joys, 
Youll in your ^It again be courted. 

And I'll go a wooing in my boys. 

ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST. 

By Mr. Glotsr, Author of LB93in)t|i« . 

AS near Porto^Bello lying 
On the gently fwotting ilood^ . 
At midnight with ilreamers flying , 

Oar triumphant navy rode ; ' ; 

There while Vernon fate all. glorious 

From the Spaniards' late defeat : . , r 

And his crews, with ihouts vidorious. 
Drank facceft to Ebgfand's fleet : 

..." On 
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On a fudden Ihrilly foanding. 

Hideous yells and ikriektf were heaiid ;• 
Then each heart wit)i fear confoimding; ' - 

A fad troop of ghoHa appoar^}, 
All in dreary hammocks ihrouded» 

Which for windingr flietts they wott. 
And with looks by forrow: eto^ded 

Frowning on that hoftile ftore. 

On them gleamM the moon^s wan luftre. 

When the (hade of Hofier brave 
His pale bands was feen to mufter 

Rifing from their watry grave : 
0*er the glimmmng wave he hy'd him. 

Where the Burford rear'd her fail. 
With three thoufand ghofts beiides him. 

And in groans did Veraoa haS. 

Heed, oh heed» oar fatal ftory, 

I am Hofier's injnr'd ghoft. 
You, who now have purchased glo^ry. 

At this place where I was loft ; 
Tho' in Porto-Bello^s ruin 

You now triumph ftee.frofli £uiri. 
When you think on our aiidoing,^ . . 

You will mix your joy wkhtear^ 

See^thefe mournful fpedres fweeping 

Ghaftly o'er this hated wave,, , 
Whofe wan cheeks are J^ain'd with weeping,; 

Thefe were Englifh captains brave : 

Mark 
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Kbrk diofe sooAm f«te and koirid* 
Thoft were cwcf Af Mhto ImUt 

Wyic iM dUmaa tele if tM, 



IMd this fipsmOi town afti^ 1^ 
|^otkiD|r thcAics wealth defended 

Bst mj orders not to fight : 
Oh \ that in this rolling ocean 

I had cad them with diiidaii]« 
And obeyed aqr hearths warm mcdoa 

To have feeU^d the pride of Spain \ 

For refiftance I eoald fcar nQtte« 

Bat with tweaQr (WpK h|id done 
What then, brave and happf Vernon^ 

Haft atchiev'd wi& fix alone. 
Then the Bafttmentoc nevef 

Had oiir fool difionOor.feeb,, 
Nor the (ea the fad recover . ' 

Of this gftllaat train had heeti. 



A. 
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Thns, ]iketibee» proad Spaii^'^ffiftnsjribg, 

And her galleocii leading hbfne/' 
Though eondemnM for difbbeTing 

I had met a traitor^s doom. 
To have fallen, my eonntry crying 

He has playM an Englifli part. 
Had been better far than dying 

Of a grieved and broken heart. 
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Unr^pining at dijr t^oty* 

Sitt nacnbcr our -(ad iitoiy» Ji<": 

And let Hofier'g wrongs prerail*: . 

Sent in this foul dime to'langatlh. 
Think what thonOiDds fell in ^ain; * 

Wafted with difeafe and smgoilhy 
Not in gloxioas battle flaltt» 



Henee witk all my train attendtag 

From their oozy toosb% below^ 
Thro* the hoary foam y&ending^ 

Here I feed my conftant^nrpe • 
Here the Baftiinestos viewiog^ 

We recal onr ihamefid doom. 
And onr plaintive cxm lenewki;. 

Wander thro' the midnight ^oom, 

O^er thftfe waipcs for «rsr vionniittg 

Shall we roam deprivM df wUt, 
If to Britain's ihores retnming 

Yon negleft my jnft reqo^ i 
After diis prond fee fiibdningR 

When yoar patiiot friends foa ff^ 
on vengeance for 9^ niia» 

And for En^bind luuM iam^ 
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THE 

SHEPHERD'S RESOLUTION. 

All Old Ballad. By Gborcs Wither. 

SHALL I» wafting in difpaire, 
Djre becaufe a woman^g faire ? 
Or make paie my chcdcs with care, 
^Caofe anotber^s lofie are ? 
Be (hee fairer than the day. 
Or the flowry meads in May ; 

If Ihe think not well of me. 
What care I how fdre (hee be f 

Shall my heart be grirv'4 or pin'd, ' - 
'Caafe I fee a wom«i Utfd r 
Or a well-difpofed natore- - . 
i Joyned with a lovely feature f 

': Be (hee meeker, kinder, iksai 

The turtle-dove or pelican ; 

If ihee be not fo to me. 

What care liiow kind ll«6 be ^ - 

Shall a woman^fvirtnei move 
Me, * to periih for her love f 
Or, her well-defervingt knowne,^ 
Make me quite forget my owne ? 
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Be ihee with that gobdiieffe bleft, - . 

Which may merit name of ^ Beft ; * 

If ihc be not f^h: to md, ' ^ 

What care I how good fhet 1^ ? 

'Canfe her fortune feems too high. 

Shall I play the foo\e and dye I 

Thofe that beare a noble minde. 

Where they want of riches find, ^ • *'' '. 

ThinVe what with them they wonld doe. 

That without them dare to woe ; ' . 

And, unlefie that minde I fee. 
What care I, though great ihcc be ? 

Great or good« or kind or faire. 

I will ne'er the jnore di(paire : 

If ihe love me, this beleeve, 

I will die e^e (he ihall grieve. 

If ihe flight me, when I wooe ;' 

I can fcorne and let her |;oer * „ , . 
For, if ihee be not fc^ me, 
\if l^t care I for whom ihee be ? 

THE STEDFASr. SHEPHERD. 

BV THE SAUS. 

L 

HENCE away, yM Syrens, leave me. 
And liBcIafpe your wanton armes ; - ^ 
Sogred words (hall ne'er deceive me^ 

(Thottgh « you' prove a thoufand charmes). 

Fie, 
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NocoBNomiMf 
Could ever mif ^i/kg^ifm^kmi4 

Aai poope dec^ta. 
Are all bdtowed on mo in vaior. 

« 

Fm no lave to foch, ssyonbcj 
Noitha fli^ a (nowy bxtft» 
Wanton qro, or lip of ruby 
Ever lobb.ne of myxcSt ; 
Goe^ gpe> difplay 
Yovr beautie^a ray 
To fbme ore-foone euainour'ci fwalne i 
Thott common wUes 
Of %kfi and fmOes 
Are all beftowcd on me jn vaine. 

I have elfewhcte vowed a dutie ; 

Turp away • yojir* tempdng j^ci ; 
Shew not me a naked beaude ) 
Tboft 'mffiifir^i JAcfyiS^ : 
My fpirit lotbes 
Where gawdy dotbes 
Aod lained othes may love obtaine i 
I love hei' fo, 
Whofe iQoke fwaori No $ 
That aS yoar Ubonri wiU be va^. 



Can 
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Can he prize tlie taiftt»d»pQficB»' 
Which on every buii.siv 
That may plucke thripadeffirvofti --i 
From thdr aeTer4iMch«itliHra0.'f/ 
I can goereft v ^ *. 

On her fweet brtft. 
That it the pride of Cynthia's traine : 
Then hoM your tongues ; 
'Your mermaid Tonga 
Are all bellowed on me in vaine« 
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ft a foole^ that bafely daUies, 
Where each peafant mates with hucnj 
Shall I haant the thronged valties, ^ 

WhiM ther'a noble hilt to climbf> 

No, no, ^^^48^ ^^!y^ 

Are ikar!d widi fiowne^ /.. 
I know the beft can but difdaine ; 

And thofe lie prove ^. 

So ihall your lovQ » . -^ 
Be all beftowed on jne in vaine. . 
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I doe fcorne to VOW a dtttif^j..; ,.f,, ,. ^ 
Where each InftfuU lad may jwoe i - 

Give me her, whofe r«ja-Uke.beaatie . ., c, . 

Bazzards dare not foare unto ; . ^ 
Shee> fh^cit is , . 

Affoords th^tbMc. ;,. \. . »♦.. 

M jFor 



For wluck I wohU rcfafir ao piiie :i 

But ibdir tt yovkf . 

Fond foolcf^ adktt i 
Yoa Mot to captive «e m vane* 

leave me then, yoa Syreos, leave jne i 

Seek» no nom ia fjrorke sty harme« ; 
Crafde wiles cannot deceive nae^ 
' Who am proofe againft your cbarmes i 
Yoa labo9c 9uy 
To lead aftray 
The heart, 'that cpntUot ftall xefnaiae ; 
^Aad I the while 
WiHfitaadfmilo 
To fee yew fjpeod yo«r time in vajoow^ 

AUTUMN. 

By Mr. Brerewoop^. 

T HO' the feafons maft alter, ah I yet kt me find 
What aU maft coafeft to be nms^ 
A female ftill cheerful* and faithfa! and fcifld^ 
The bleffings of autumn to fliare. 

Let <$ne fide of our cotUge, a ioari&iag vtM 
Overfpread with its branches, 'and ihade ;- 
Whofe dofters appear more tranfparent and finc» 
' As its leavet are beginning to fade* 

When 
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WheQ tlif» fri^t makes die bnwchea beod down with its lQ9i$ 

In our orchard farrounded vfidk pales : 
Ifk a:i)ed of dean ftraw let our apples be ftow'd. 

For a cart that in winter rega}es. 

WJke9 the t^ours that lifc from the earth in the nqp^ 

Seem to hang on ite iiurface like fmoke^ 
'Till difpers'd by the fun that gilds over the coro^ 

Within ^Qprii l^Mf pralfde and Joke.. 

Bat when we fee cle^ all the hfies of the leaves. 

And at work in the fields are all hands, 
SttQeJnre^piiig the wheat, others binding the Anaves* 

Let OS careleily ftrole o'er ithe lands. 

How pleafing die fight of the toiling they make* 

To collect what kind Nature has fent I 
Heaven jgrant we may not of their labour partake i 

Bat, oh ! .gjve us their M^PJ content. 

And fome^ea ern a bank, under fliade, by a hrook« 

Let us filently fit at e^r e^. 
And there gaae on the ftreain, till the fiih on tlie hook 

Struggles hard to procure it^ x^leaie. 

^nd^loiwiwben the h|rfb»ndiitan fings harveft hfmfi^ 

And the corn's ^1 got into the houTe ; 
When the long wilh'd for tintie of theif meeting is q:>w^ 

To frolip, and fe;ift, and earotft * 

Ma When 
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When the leaves from the' tree^lu'e begun to tie^fli^> 
And are leaving the' branthes^ all bkrc, ; ) 

Either ftrew*d at tiie roob^ 'fiiri^ilM, widieWy and deail, 
Or elfe blown to and fro in the a&r'; 

when the ways are fo m^y, that* bogs they i6ight fetm^ 

And the axle-tree's ready to break> 
While the waggoner whifQes in lloppiilg his team, ' ^' ^ 

And then claps the poof jadbs on the ndck"; ' 

In the morning let^s follow die cry 6( the Hotfftds, 

Or the fearfal young covey befet ; 
Which> tho* fkdking in ilubble and w^eiedi on t)i6 grdand^ 

Arc becoming a'prey «> the netl 

Let*8 enjoy alt the pleafare redrem^nt afBrd's, ' ' 

Still amusM with thefe'ihnocentfports; 
Nor once envy the pomp of fine ladies and lords^ 

With their grand enterudnments in courts. ^ 

in the e^ening^^ when lorei^ 0'e Jeaning m ftfle^^ " 

Dee|> engag'd in fome amorous chat. 
And ^ds very well known by hb grin, ahd her fmiles» 
What they both have a mind to be at ; * ^ 

To our dwelling* tho' home1y» well-pleas'd to repair, 
■ Let our mutual endearments revive, 
And let no iingle a6lion,' or look, but declare. 
How contented and happy we live. 

* Should 
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Should ideas arife tkit liiay nifie the ((»ul» 

Let foft mufic the phantoms remove. 
For 'tis harmopy only has force to ccmtronl^ 

And unite all the palBons in love. 

With her ey^ hut hilf open, her cap all awry. 
. When the lafs is. preparing for bed ; . . 
And the Heepy diiU clown» who £ts nodding joltbyy 
Sometimes rou^^s and icratches his head. 

In the night when '4ft cloudy and rmny» and darkf 

And the labo^ir^rs. fnore as they lie* 
Not a noife to diftorb ns* anl^fs a dog bark 

In the faim« :0r thj9 tillage hard by. 

At the dme qf fweet :reft, and of qmet like this. 

Ere our eyes tf^ p]»%*(i . op in^ their lid^, 
Let ns welcome th^feafon^^ aoid.Ufte of that blifs. 

Which th^ Ainihine and dayUght fi)rhids. 

^i' ^S^wg^ w%,wmii* 'VitvvjfP ^ ^fgmmjg^ ^iw^JP^ fiii**ji ^w^ 



* •* * ir H 



T HE PI N. 

By Ma. Woty. 

T?OR once, ye critics, let the fportive Mufe 
^ Her foors- aap wear, fpite of the ihaking head 
Of ftem-eyed Gravity-r-for, tho' the Mufe 
To iBroUc be difpos'd, no fong (he chants 

M 3 Immoral j 
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Inmoral ; nor bm6 piftum wi^-fte Md» 

But Virtue may approve it with a (tqph. 

Ye {ylvnn deities I Mwh^ adku I • 

Ye curling ftreams I whofe banki are iHog^d with flowers, 

Violet and hare-bell, or the king-cop bright. 

Farewell ! for 1 ^11 leare yoor rich perfames 

To fing the Pin in e^rer firanding lays : 

But not that Pin^ «t whafe circumference 

Rotund, the ftrong-nerrM ruftk huris the bowl 

Ponderous and vaft : nor that which window bars 

From thief normal s nor diat o^tr caH^ 

A fkittle ; chiefly foond whei« alihoitfo ibng 

Invites mechanic to ite flowing cap 

Of Calvert's mild> o'er.<«ftopied tifkh froth. 

^o— -*tis the Pin fo much by ladies os'd ; 

Without wkih aid the nyviph of niCeft ik!t^ ' 

Of neateft moulds « flamna w#utd appt«^. 

Hail then, thou little u£lfU inflfdsneiit f 

Tho* fmall, yet <:onft({fiekiai. For by thtd 

Beauty fets off her charms, as at the glafs 

lAcy t or Pfa3lis, beft adapts thy point. 

Without thy Service would the ribband flaunt 

Loofe tp thf fanning gate, nor oa the head 

Of belle would fland her whimfical attire. 

The kerchief fxom Iw iM»c)i?of fpDw ttould fal} 

With freedom bold, and leave her bofom bare. 

How would die fempftrefs mm thy want regret 

As ihe her apron forms f And how the ncian 

Of law, fagacious, with'1rbfpe6tad6s 

On nofc reverted ! frequent does lie i^nt * - 
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Thy proflipit aiSfttfice, i» unuMft^Ui j pupi 
And notes obliterated o*er. Tbai^Jift 
In alle]r> path, wide fqa«re« f|ftd(j9p»ii ftrMi^ 
The mifer pickft, ba coafciKHii 9S A^ n& I, 
With frugal hand, accompanied with br^iw 
Of cormgated iNat,. he fiacki tkiotfidtt. , 
Interior on his coat; then si«ep$aiaB|y 
Well judging thy propttttioft at « ffr^^^ib 
Thro' all thy diffeient ftosdUMftf to>>lf«ci 
Thy prefiMice> «ijth^ in the fculptar'd d(m^$ 
Or tenement clay-biult, w^rid «0i a pfil 
With points alaoft aa variopi as tl|y heads^ . 
Where- e*er thou art, or in whatovcr Ibrm, . 
Magnificent in fihrefy orinbsiisj 
Or wire more humble^ nightly may'fi thou lie 
Safe on thy j(afl»ion*d bed, -m Jpifs thciodps 
Of Chloe, fleep»|g on ihii pillow's down. 
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PRESENT TO A YOVIfQ hADX 

WITH A PAlfe pF;ST,pckl^'q5, 
By — -^, Fellovt of -*—- CAMBaiboa, 
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TO pleafetbeFain whflAidiftreBlway* 
Eachloirer a^hilparti < 
One tenders fnoff, aaodier piatfe^ 7/ ^ ;^ > r> - 
A tooApick, Of a heart I 

M^4 Alilw 



Alike they ilU to gvvtlieir end* 

Peculiar arts difdofe $ 
While I, fobmifife, onljr fend ' 

An hnmble pair of hofe. 

Loi^ may they guard, from cold and harm. 
The fnbwy limbs that wear 'em. 

And kitfdly lend their inteeoce warm 
To ev'ry thing that's near 'em. 

Bat let it not be faulty deem'd. 

Nor move yoar indignation. 
If I a little partial feem'd 

In giftt or commendation : 

Each fair perfe&imi to di^hy 

Would far exceed my charter* 
My humble Mufe muft never ilray 
. Abov% die knee or garter. 

And who did e'er a fttbje£l ^ew 
• So worthy to be p^l^s'd, • 
Or from To fair foundation knew^ 
So fine a Arn^ture raised ? 

» 

Thou learned leach, fage Kember, iay, 
(In fpice of drugs^ and plaifters) 

You who can talk the live-long day 
Of buildings and pilaftecs ; 



You 
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You who for boars have rov^d abQiit 

Thro' halk and colonadei,. 
And fcarce would deign to^UipSHlQn.agght 

But arches and arcades : 

Bid 70U9 in all year mazf ronadsj * 

Two nobler pillars view ? 
What yielding marble ere was foond 

Soex^aiiitely true? 

The fwelling dome, with ftately (how. 

May many fancies pleafe, 
I view content what lies below 

The cornice of the frieze ; 

The levdy twins, fo white, (o ioiiK0, 

That bear the noble pile, - 
M^ft foon proceed fjtrai Veqat" mound. 

Or from Cythera^s ifle,' j , 

Propidous Fates prefervo thesi fafe. 
And keq> them dofe together^ 

And grant they ma^ th^ malice brave 
Of man as well as weather* 

From lucklefs love, or rancour bafe, 

May never harm attend 'em. 
And grant, whatever be the <^i% 

That I may ftiU defend '€!»,.,, .^^^ 
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B/ gentle, generoiu Iav»'^ Mtf 
They never can mtiauny. 

No ill can. corne^ 90 lofe auTt^ 
Fromhoneft, hannkft Hvr^« 
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But flioald a knight of gr«al;^>M 

Precipitate invade. 
Believe me. Bell, tbejr tben jaa/ moel 

Some feafonaUe aid. 

Q may I ready beat liraad . , t, , 

From every harm to fcrcen *e». 
Then, Samfon-likc, I'll tal^c -my. il^nd. 

And live, or die between 'ewL 

WlPlMlP VIP WV WIRPH' WH' w ■' • I* '• ijn p W P If 

A DIALOGUE BET«£Btf A POET am 

ms SERVANT. 

Br THE LAts Mf* CvfttKr. Prrr. 

To enter into the beauties ottkis fatirc^ k mud be remem- 
bered, that ilaves, among the Romans, daring the f^afta 
of Satarn, wore their mafters habits, and were allow* 
ed'to fay what they pleafed. 

SanvAirf. 

SIR,— ^IVe long waiiiid «n my tarn to have - 
A word with yon — but Fm your htunUe flave. 
P. What knave is that ? my rafcal t 

S. Sir, 
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S. Sir, Ms I,' 
No knave nor rafcal, bot yonr trufty Gay. ^ 

P. Wed, as your wages fHll are daep. Ill bear 
Your rode impertiiieiice this time of year. 

S, Some f6ltE^ %tt druhk one' d'ay^ and Tome For crer^ 
i^nd fome/^like 1)^hart6n, but twelve years together. 
Old Eyrcinond, reniown'd fbr Wit arid dirt. 
Would cbange &itf fivini dftendr than his Ihirt ; 
Roar with the fakes of ftate a mOnA ; and come!. 

To ftarve anothefift llis hole at liome. ^ **"* 

So rov'd wild Butkingham the public jeft. 
Now fome itinholder's, now a monarch's gaefl; >' 
His life and'pT)litiCs Of every fliape» 
This hoar a Roman; ^indthe next ayi ape. 
The goiit in tvtty Ilm'b from every vice 
Poor Clodio hir'd a bOy tO dirovtr the dice. 
Some wenchr for ever ; and dieir (ins on thofe. 
By caflom» fit a^ e^fy. as their cloaths. 
Some fly» like petiduluttis, from good to evil/ . 
And in that poiiit are madder than the devil : 
For they 

P. To what will thefe vile maxims tend f 
And where, fweet ur, will your reflexions end ?' 

S. fn ycfa. 

P. In me, you i:nave ? ma&e out your charge. • ; 

S. Yon praife low-living, but you live' at large; 
"Perhaps you fcarce believe the riiles you teach,* 
Or find it hard to pradife what you preach* 
Scarce have yoa paid one idle joarney "down, 
Bat, without bufimefs^ you're again in town. 
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If none invite yoa* :6x, .ikbro^ to roam. 

Then — Lord, what pleaCar^ 'tis, to read at home ; 

And fip your tw'o half-pints, with great delight. 

Of beer at noon» and muddled port a( ^iehL 

From *£ncombe, John qonies thuii4cri^& at the 4^ori^ 

With ", Sir, my mafler begs yon to come o'er, . , , • 

<* To paHr thefe t^dipus hoars* thefe winter nights» , f ) 

<* Not that he 'dreads invafionr, rogves, or fppites.V 

Strait for your two be^ wigs aloud you call^ , ^ 

This HiiFia buckle, that npt ^uri'd at alL 

And where, you rafcal, are the fpurs,'* yon Cry ; 

And O ! what blockhead laid the bufkins by V* 
On your old battered mare you'll! needs be ;g;o9e, 
(No matter whedier on four 1q|;s or. none) .^' 
Splaih, plunge/ and dumble^ as you fcoor the hjsath ; 
All fwear at Morden 'tis' on life or death \ ^ ■ 
Wildly thro' Warcham ftreets you Icamper on» ^ 
Raife all the dogs and voters in the town ; . .-, 
Then fly for fix long dirty miles a9 bad* 
That Corfe and Kingilon gentry think you m^d» ' 
And all this furious riding is to prove 
Your high reCpcdt^^ it feep;i8, and-^ager love.: 
And yet, that mighty honour to obtain. 
Banks, Shafteibury, Dbddington niay fend in vain. 
Before you go, wecurfe the noifc you make, . . , 
And bleis the moment that you turn your back., 
As for myfelf, I own it, to your face, j , 
I love good eating, and! tak^ my glafs : 
But fure 'tis ftrange, dear fir, that this (hould be . 
In you amufement, but a fault in me. 

* The 6at pf John Pitt, efq. in Dorfetihise. 
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All tbis is bare relEifinff on a nzme, ' ' : . . i\ . 

Tomake adiftenen^e-where thefaak*3'theiaine« ' 

My fether fold meto your fcrvicc h^re, . 
For this fine livery, and four pounds a year. 
A livery you fhould wear as well as I, 
And this I'll prove-— but lay your cndg;el by. 
You ferve youl- pafiibns— -Thus, withoatl a jeft» 
Both are but fellow'iemnts at the^beft. 
Yourfelf, goodSiici' xre i^iy^dbyyout de&res^ : 
A mere tall puppet dancing, on: the wires*' . 

P. Who, atthis rate of talking; can' bfe freC: ? ' • 
S, The brave, wife, honeft man, and pnly he : 
All elfe are flaves alike, the .world arowind, .- 
Kings on the throne, and beggars on the ground : 
He, fir, is prqof to grandeur^ pi^c, or pelf,' 
And (greater flill) is mailer of himfplf : .;<- 
Not to-and-fro by fears and fadions hurl'd, < r. 
But loofe to all the interefts of tKe world : 
And w^ile that .world turns rounds entire zad wl^ole* 
He keeps the facred tenor of his foul ; ; 

In every turn of fortune, fiill the fame, . . . 

Asgold unchang'd, or brighter from the flame & 
Colle6led in himfelf, with godlike pji^Ic, 
He fees the darts of envy glance aiule ; 
And, fizM like Atlas, while the tempefts blQw>. 
Smiles at the idle ftorms that roar below. 
One fuch you know, a layman, to your fhame. 
And yet the honour of your blood and aame. 
If you can fuch a chara&er maintain, 
Vou too arc free, and I'm your ilave again. 

But 
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Bat wben in Hemftirk'i pi&iret jfoo delight. 
More thanjByrtlf/ tor fee tw6 imUkaids fight ; 
** Fool, rogue, fot, blockhead**' or fuch names are muie : 
« Your's are " a Connotfieur/' ot " Deep Divine." 
Fm chid for loving a luzurioDs bit» 
The facred prize of kaistng, worth and wit : 
And yet fome fell their laodf, thefe bits to bujr; 
Then, pray, who fitfiert moft from Inxnry I . ' ^ 
Vm chid, *tis tme ; but then I pawn no plate, . 
I feal no bonds, I mortgage no eftate. 

Befidai, hi^ living, fir, mnft wear yon out 
With farfeitt^ qoakns, a ferer, or the goat. 
By fome new pleafares. ate you ftill cagroft'd,. . 
And when yoa fave an hoar, yoa thii\k it loft; 
To fports, playS| races, from yonc books yoa mn, . 
And like all company, except yoor own. 
Yott hunt, drink, ifeep, or (idler ftiil} yon rhyme : 
Why F*^— but to biniih thought, and murder time» 
And yel ^t thought, wluch yoa difdiargelavaiay 
Like a foul-loaded piece, recoils 8gain« . 

P. Tom, fetch a cane, a whip, a;dob| sinnfy*^ 

S. For whatl 

P. A fwopd, a piftol, or a gun : 
Vll (hoot the dog. " ..--., 

S. Lord ! who would be a wit ? 
He's in a mad, or in a rhymi&g fit. 

P. Fly, fiy^ yon nCcal, for your fpade and fork ; 
For once rU £etprodr taoy bones |o. work. 
Fly, or ril fend you back, without a groat, * 
To. the bleak mountains where^yoa &itt w.cref caught^ 

PARODY 
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PARODY ON THE CITT AND 
COUNTRY MOUSE. 

AQowMfj near ib hb homAy koofe, 
Plea^'il witli Us lo^ tod liAppy in hiB^j^Q$£^ ' 
Witk fimple diet» «t hU ImoMe b(»fiod« 
Once cdterUHftM th« dutplaiti of & lord ;-w 
He gave btm («U te coiOd) a Ikde fifii^ 
With faooe of oyilcrss io no filvcr difli » 
Andy for the craTifig;ftoAacb'f fure r^Ucf, 
The glory of Old Engknd^ 'are Roaft-beet;. 
Horie-j3dI0L iiiid potetof^ Ireland's pride ; 
A padding toa tl^ pradtpt dame f«pj^yM i 
Their cheering bevesag^ was a piitt of port 
(Tho* fmall theqwuitB«) of die. better fovt; 
Bat plenty of good hev, boA ftnoH ftUd ftout» 
With wine of elder to piev«iit lbs goaC 
The vicar hopM^ by fiicb « raxioas treafi» 
To tempt bit fcarf-caabeUiA*d friend to eat; 
Witb Mceft biis ppOTokM bit goeft to dine* 
He carv'd the haddock^ and he ftirv'd thewine : 
Content his own fliarp fieottatb to rcpio 
With plain, fabftaiitial foaft-aaeat and mild ale. 
Oar coartly diafdatn» as we may fappofc^ 
At faekold-fnihion'd eomnons enll'd hts soft f 

4. Ho 
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He tried in Tain to piddle, and, in brief, 

Fffli*d at the podding, and dedia'd the beef; 

At lengdi,.. their koinely dinner linilh'd quite. 

Thus to the vicar fpoke the prieft polite : 
' How am my brother in this paltry town 

* Live andiilinguiihM, to the world unknown ? 

^ And not exalt your towering genius higher, - 
Than here to herd with country clown— or fqnire ; 
Stunn'd with the difcord of hoarfe cawing rooks. 
The roar dC winds, the diflbnance of farooks^ 
Which difcontented thro^ the valley ftray. 
Plaintive and mnrmuring at their long delay. 
Come, come with me, nor longer here abide ; 
YouVe friends in town, and I will be your gude : 
Soon great preferment to your fiiare will fall, 
A good fat living, or perhaps— a ftall/ 
Thefe weighty reafons fwayM the vicar^s mind-— 

To town he hied, but left his wife behind :««» . 

Next levee day he waited on his Grace, 

With hundreds more, who bowM to get a place ; 

Shov'd in the crood, he ftood amaz'd to fee 

Lords who to Baal bent Uie fupple knee. 

And doctors fage he could not but admire. 

Who floop'd profoundly low— to rife the higher.' 

So much of ermine, lace, beaus^ biihops, young and old, 

*Twas like a dond of fable edg*d with gold : 

By turns his Grace the fervile train addreft, 

PleasM with a fmile, or in a whifper ble^. 

Sick of the fcene, the vicar fought the door. 

Determined never to fee London more i 

3 Bat 
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Baty as his friend had plea^d the hoiir to lii^ ' 

Fkft went to dinner to my Lo«i*f at ix i-^^ 

He knocked— iKfas nflMT'd to the roo&vof tate; ' 

(My Lord abroad) and dinner fenrM inplaCie t 

Which, tho' it feem'd bat common fonp and hafli. 

Was really callipee and callipa(h» 

"(The relickt of the gandy day before) 

What Indians eat, and Englifhmen adore; 

With bright champaign the courtier crown'd the feaft^ 

Sooth'd hie own pride, atid gratify^ bis gueil : 

AU this confpr*d onr Stoic to controttl. 

And warpt the fteady parpofe of hi^ foal— * 

When lo I the cry of fire creates amase— 

*' The next hottfe» Lady Riot's, In a blaze"-— 

Aghaft the vicar flood, in wild affright, 

Theii briefly thus addrefs*d the prieft polite : 

*' Adiea, my friend — ^yoar fiate I envy not— • 

" Beef, liberty, and fafety be my lot.*' 

T H B 

RECANTATION. 

A K O D S. 

BY love too long deprived of rcft» 
(Fell tyrant of the human bread I) 
His vaflal long, and worrt with pain. 
Indignant late I fparn'd the chain; 

N la 
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In verfe, b ptofiik X fi|i« 9Mii fHi^A 
No channi (hm]4 f^cr codare mm waom 
Nor neck, jitr K^» «or lip^ sor ojecw 
Again flioiil4 Accie omt lOKht %lu 

As, taught by heaven*a infonxung power. 
From every froit and every flowerj^ 
That nature opens to the vKim* 
The b^e extrads the neftar-dew; 
A vagrant thjis, and free to change 
From fair to fair I vow*d to rangei^ 
And part from each without regret 
At pleaaM and happy as I met. 

Then Pteedom*! praifo ini^^dt my tongoe; 
With Freedom's pr«ift the vaiiies rungp 
And every night and eveiqr day. 
My heart thus ponr'd' th*^ enrapint^d lay : 
*' My caret are gone, my fbrrows ceafe, 
^ My breail regains its wonted peace, 
••' And joy and hope returning prove, 
** That Reafon is too ftrong for Love.^ 

Such w;i$ my boaft — ^but, ah ! haw vain ! 
How ihort was Reafon*s vaunted reign f 
The firm refolve I form'd. ere-while, 
How weak oppos'd to Clara*s fmile! 
Changed is the ffarain^-^The valliet rCHtml 
With Freedom's praifo no more refiiund^ 
But every night and overy day 
My full heart pours the altered lay> 

Offended 
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Offended dcitjTr wliofis pdwcr 
My rebel tongue but MW foriWore, 
Accept my penitencd ftad^re. 
My crime for^e, and gtnnt tttf prayed ! 
Let not thy flave, condemn'd to mourn. 
With unrequited paifion burn ; 
Hfkti Love's foft diotightr her SreafT iutgitti 
And kindle there an equal fire ! 

It 18 not beauty's gaudy flower, 
(The empty triumph of an hour) 
Nor pradis'd' wiles of female art 
*I^hat now (ubdue my d'eftin'd heart : 
O no !-— n!^is heaven/ whofe wondrous han<{ 
A tranfcript of itfelf hath ^annM, 
And to each outward grace hath joined 
Each lovelier feature of the mind. 

Thefe charms (halMaft, when others fly. 
When rofes fade, aiid lilHes die ; 
When that dear eye^s declinihg beam 
Its living fire no more fhall flream : ' 
Bled then, and happy in my chain. 
The fong of Freedom flows in vain ; 
Nor Reafon's harfli reproof I fear. 
For Reafon's felf is Paffioh Kerel 

O dearer far than wealth or f^me. 
My daily thought, my nightly dr^am. 
If yet no youth's fuccefsful art 
(Sweet hope) hath touch-d thy gentle heitrt^ 

N 2 If 



If ytt no fwaiii hath blefs'd thy thoice ; 
lQ4algent hear thy Qamon^s voice t 
From doubts, from fears his bofom free» 
And bid him lire — for love and thee ! 



V E R S E S 

WRITTEN VTOli A PEDESTAL BENEATH A ROW OF ELIfS 
IN A MEADOW NEAR RICHMOND FERRY, BELONGING TO 
RICHARD QWEN CAMBRIDGE, ESQ^ ^ SEPT. MDCCLX. 

^*X^ E green- hair'd nymphs! whom Pan allows 
X To guard from harm thefe favoured boughs ; 
Ye blue-eyed Naiads of the ftream> 
That footh the warm poetic dream ; 
Ye elves and fptights, that thronging round. 
When midnight darkens all the ground^ 
In antic meafure? uncontrourd„ 
Your fairy fports and revels hold. 
And up and down, where- e^er ye pafs. 
With many a ringlet print the grafs ; 
If e'er the bard hath haii'd your power 
At morn's grey dawn, or evening hour ; 
If e'er by moonlight on the plain 
Your ears have caught th' enraptnrVl ftrain ; 

• A Hoc q£ Mr. Mafon't 

From 
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From every floweret's velret bead. 

From reverend Thames's oozy bed. 

From thefe mo{s*d elms, where prifonM deep, 

Conceal'd from hnman eyes, ye fleep» 

If thefe yoar haunts be worth yoar care. 

Awake, arife, and hear my prayer I 

O baniih from^diis peaceful plain 
The perjur'd nymph, the faichiefs fwain, 'J 

The ftttbborn heart, that fcoms to bow. 
And harih rejeds the Honeft vow r 
The fop, who wounds the virgin's ear 
With aught that fenfe would blufli to hear. 
Or, falfe to honour,* mean and vain. 
Defames the worth he cannot ftain : 
The light coquet, with various art. 
Who cafts her net for 'every heart. 
And fmiling flatters to the chace 
Alike the worthy and the bafe : 
The dame, who, proud of virtue's praife. 
Is happy if a fifter Urayi , 
And, confcious of unclouded fame. 
Delighted, fpreads the tale of fiiame : 
But far, O ! baniihM far be they, , 

Who hear, unmov'd, the orphan's cry. 
Who fee, nor wifli to wipe away. 

The tear that ^ells the widow's eye; 
Th' unloving man, w^iofe narrow mind 
Difdsuns to feel for human-kind. 
At others blifs whofe cheek ne*er glows, 
Whofe breaft ne'er throbs with others woes, 

N 3 Whofe 



Whole hoarded fmn of jpf Iv}^' joyi 

His prirate ctre alone ^i^^^ ; 

Ye fairies caft your ijpfU? ajrouii,4» 

And guard from fuch jjiis J^Uow^d grxuia4 I 

Bot welcome all» who figj^ with ffath. 
Each tonftant maid ^d faitl^ y^^9 
Whom mucnal lore ;^loi^e faai)ijoin'4» 
Sweet onion of th^ wiUij^ ¥^>f^dl 
Hearts paired in hPfvjep^ not soe^y (old, 
Ijiw-licens^d proftitutes ff^ gol^ : 
And welcome thrice, ^pd ^H^9 ^S^» 
The chofen few» the worthy tr^n^ 
Whofe fteady feet, untaught to firfj. 
Still tread where rirtn^ ^?r)F? ^^ W'^Y I 
Whofe fools DO thooghf, wh^ffi ^^ ^%Yi^ ^^Wf^ 
No deed, which honour might i^t 4iwn f » 

Who, torn with pain, or flong wit]^ cup, 

In others blifs can claim a p^t. 
And, in life*s bri^t^^ hour, fc^o ti§i^ 

Each pang that wrings another's hf ^t : 
Ye goardian fprights, wb^ foc)i ye (i^e, 
Sweet peace be thpirs, ^d w^cpmp hfc I 
Clear be the (ky from clou4s Of ihpv^q:^ I 
Green be the turf, and frf (h thf floiyers ! 

And that the youth, whoie pioijs c^re 
Lays on your ihriuf this hoi^eft praj^, 
May, with the reft, fidmittaocf gfio^ 
And viiit oft this pleafant i^pnCf 
Let all who love the Mttf« attend 1 
Who loves th^ Miifs is Virttte> ifien^* 

' Such 
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Such then alone mky ^thtatt Weit, 
Who, free froti glllH/ a^e lite from Feat; 
Whofe wide affe&ioAi ^H einbf atte 
The whole extent "Ofktiban ract ; 
Whom Virtne and her IHfends approit ; 
Whom Cambridge and the Mtifes love. 

S O N G. 

SWEET are the banks, when Spring perfumes 
Thd verdant plants, and lan^ifig ^wars. 
Fragrant the violet, as it blooms. 

And fweet the bloflbms af&r flidwers. 
Sweet is the foft, the fanny breexe. 

That fans the golden orange-grove ; 
But oh ? ^w fw#eter fiir than thefe : 

The ki^ are of her I kte. 

Ye rofes I blofhing in yonr beds. 

That with yoitr odotfa feeiit the idri 
Ye liUies chafte I with Mftt hesEdi 

As my Cleora's bofOtt Mr i 
No more I conrt yonr -baldly^ ff^eeCVs 

For I, and I done^ «ril pr^^, • > 

How fweeter, when each Other Meetv^ 

The kilTes are of her { M^ 

' N 4 Her 



t •»4 1 

Her tempdng eyet my gMEC iiKlia*49 

Their ple^g ieffoa 6A I cMnfjU i 
Her feofe» her friendflup next coiilia*d 

The wiUbg pupil flif had. caaght, 
Shoald fortune, ftotpping frofm her Sfj, 

Condttf^ me to her l;)rig||it alooTpi 
Yetf like the tortle, I (honld die, 

Denied the kifs pf her lov^« 

THE 

LADY AND THE LINNET, 

A T A L E. 

ft 

ADDltESSEl) TO A FkXBVD. 

Sumit Myrrha novos, veteres at ponit anu£bis» 
Mutat amatores miferos, fie motal amicos. 

FRAGM. INCERT. AVTB* 

• * 

TO lift the low; the prood deprtft. 
And fuccoar wAakneA in diftrefe i 
A foe for^ye, and yet contend' 
With generofis ardour fcH-.a^ieiidi 
Are virtues, tho^ bat .thinly town^ 
^ot cirpamfcrib^d to yon alone; 
Since hoarly obfervatipn finda 
T)iey fpring in fome inferior minds ; 
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WUdi, tho* wejaftly pafs our praife on. 
Are not the foand effedU of reafon ; 
But often flow from whim or fafhton. 
From pride» or fdme impnrer paffion/ 

B^t yott, whom heaven at firft defignM 
The boafl and envy of your kind ; ' ^ 

Above your fex^s cenfure placed. 
In beauty^ breeding, temper, tafte ; 
Who only ihow regard to merit, 
Unconfcious what yonrfeif inherit; 
While other ladies fume and rail 
In indignation at niy tale ; 
With each reflexion pick a quarrel. 
And find a fatire in each moral; 
May fafely every page perufe, 
Kor be ofended with the Mufe ; 
Where not a fingle line appears. 
Which honour dreads, or virtue fears.^ 

A hungry hawk, in qneft of prey» 
Wide o*er the foreft wingM his way ; 
Whence every bird, that haunts the glade. 
Or warbles in the rural fliade, 
Pifpers'd, in wild diforder flies 
Before the tyrant of the (fcies. 
A linnet, feebler thjin the reft^ 
With weary wings and panting bread 
fought Sylvia*s window In defpair. 
And fluttering crav'd prote^on there. 
Compaffion touched the fair oae^ mind, 
(For female hearts are alwayi kind*) 
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upward the glUiag &fiiihe tbrmv 
And in the little ftrapgpr flew ; 
There, in her fragrant bofioin preftt 
The nymph revives her droofiBf gp^ | 
Then (danger o'er, $Di uA tenm) 
Reftogte him to his fieUi agun. 
What wondmns joy, what grateful kve I 
Infpir*d the wanderer of the ffwc I 
In nnexpeded life ela&. 
When now he recolleaa Us fate ( 
And fets the friendly fair in vieWt 
Who gave him life and freedom too ! 
For gratitude, to couics unknown. 
And onretam'd by man alone. 
Wide thro* the wing'd crealioB feigfis» 
And dwells amidil the bomUc plains h 
In every verdant field and ihade. 
The jnft, the generoiw debt is paid. 
Back froni the Sylv;m bower he hits. 
To thank his dear deliverer flies ; 
And, at her window, f hanntiAg Aood 
Her praife, with all the zeal he eonld* 
There Lin his morning vifils pnys» 
And there he tones his evesiog lays; 
There oft the noon>day honr ^prolongs. 
And poors his little fool in foQgp. 

His heavenly airs atleotioa drew. 
And Sylvia foon the warUer knew i 
Then nfes every cham to win. 
And draw the wild anfi^att in s 



He 



He enters, im^^f^ ^f • fiWPf 

For how ihottld fraud ipMiit thf9Bp7 . 

And now by bfiqf^nt vi&tfi /rcft 
At firft he perches on her luite f 
Then, grown by \fiftg 94:qfmmt^;ficp hgUfifp 
Familiarly, afcends lv»r j^pnl^ti . g, 

And, wholly now devoid of fy^p 
Plays with the pendaat }» hcf fsar; 
0*er all her neck and boio^i^ayf^ 
And, like a lover, learns to ^eaa^; 
Pecks on her hand, a94 fo9dJy fips 
Delicious nedar from her lips. 

Thrice ^appy bircj, bow weftthon blfft^4i 
Of fuch fuperior love pofTefft'd ! 
Cooldft thou but make tfa^ tmore (mt^ 
And thofe unrivall'd hours endure ; 
But love, a light, fantaftk thing. 
Like thee, is always on the wi^g; 
And facred friendfhip oft ^ je&f 
When center*d in a female bread I 

Thus Lin the circling oipn^^ts p^ft 
In raptures too refin'd to A?^, ; 
When (as his conHant caoK he paid) 
Some envious fongfters of ther {hade 
Obferv'd his motions to s^id fro. 
For merit's ne*er witho^t^ a foe. 
They mark'd the tra^fpo^ of his ty^ 
His fprightly air and g)^4y- dy^ ; 
And all agreed to know, ere Qi^^t, 
What gave the V4^aj&t ff^ 4dii|;bt* > 

Strait 



Strut to the l)etateoa8 bower they throttg» 
Nor for adouttance wtited long ; 
The nymph, whom erery charm attends* 
Receives her new, aerial friends ; 
With crumbled cake, and fmttage feeds. 
And feafts them on her choiceft feeds ; 
Did all, that kindnefs could infpire. 
To bring her coy acquaintance nigh her ; 
And Linny now retams, to pay 
The doe devotions of the day ; ' 

When to his wondering eyes arofe < 
A nomeroos circle of his foes ; 
Grief touched his foal, to fee them there. 
Bat, with a feeming eafy air. 
He took his place among the rt&. 
And fat an nndiHingoifti'd gueft. 

Alas, how foon can time deftroy 
The fnreft pledge of earthly joy ? 
A favoarite^s flattering bopts defeat. 
And tumble tyrants from their ftato>| 
For time, indulgent but to few, - 
Depofes kings — and linnets too. 

He, who was once thjB nymph's deU|^ht, 
Sits now negleded ia h^* fight ; 
In vain to charm her ear he tries, 
)^ew forms engagM her ears and eyes ! 
The goldfinch fpreadi his gaudy eoat,^ 
And all were raviih'd with his note ; 
While none attends to Liany's ftrain. 
For, ah, poor Linny*s plumes were plaint. 



And 




And now (the mQiirfiftil wwiblcir flown) 
The nymph tnd friendly bower their dwf^ 
O'er all refenre their fpleen prevails. 
And every tongue in concert raik ;. 
All wonder'd what her ^^s conld fe# 
In fuch a worthlefs thing at he f I 
Who ftill porfttes his priva^te ends^ 
Vngratefal to his kindeft fnendi $] : 
One inftance fare might ferre to flioW hini 
Alas^ kow little did they know kim ? . 

Some then reconnted all the aru 
He Qs'd, to vanquilh little hearts ; 
Affirmed, heftiUwas making love»' 
And kept a mifs in every grove;. 
Could trifle with the meaneil fowl> 
Kay, offer courtfliip to an owl J 

Scandal, tho' pointed in the dark,. 
Is feldom known to mifs its mark ; 
While few will interrupt its aim, . 
Kegardlefs of another's fame ! 
Even they, by whom we once were lovM, 
Thro' life for feveral years approved! 
When fpleen and envy rail aloud. 
Are often carried with the crowd ; 
Preferring, rather than contend^ 
To facrifice their nearefl friend* 

Thus Sylvia yielded to the birds, ^ 
Too complaifant to doubt their words ; 
Nor thought, that creatures fo polite 
Could deal in calumny and fpite !. 

The 
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Foe decency Ibr iill mM«09| 
Who, tho* he fees hb fiwi eaeMft 
Like fome fond loTer,* kofPegr tb« beft^ 
And donbtt his ow« difiteflliiiB ojm^ 
But, ah, how obvioas is <I%|lu<il^ 
At length of hope itfelf bmtk^- j 

When now no friendly loofe wW M^ 
And every mailcdf Ivtdneft M^# 
Hehnng his wings, ataddriov^iit hb hiwM;^ 
And am I then rcfign^d, he iaj^ 
To fttch ongenerous fpos a» ^«fe 2 
By thefe defrauded of nqrUMil' 
Is all her kindnefs come tor tiffr ? 
Yet ah, my tongue, forblsar tdH lil«me 
That lov*d, that ever-honoaiTd n^flle $ 
This heart, howe'er mifiis'd ar laflr,. 
Muft own unnumbered ;£M^oars paft;. 
And (hall, tho* ne'er to mocc agaitiv 
The dear remembrance ftill imaTn.' 

He fpoke — and/to^- die wMow fieif^' ' 
There fat, and fung hi§ kA^adieOtf 




I'HE 
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THE GENIUS OF BRITAKK. 

A N I A.M B I C ODB. 
WM.WttTMrW Iff V(P€t^n^ 

AS late o'tr Bxiudn^a chalky ooafta 
The Gealus of the iflani flewr^ 
The yesal (warm of fomgn holb 
Inglorious bafking in his view. 
Deep in his breaft he felt the new difgrace» 
And honeft blufhes wannM his godlike face* 

• 
Qjiick flafiiM the lightning of his fpear. 

Which blafted France on Crefly's field* 
He wheePd the blazing fword in air. 
And on his (houldefs (pread the Aieli, 
As when, o'er Agincourt's blood-purpled lands. 
Pale Terror iialkM' dtro^ dl the Gailia bandi, 

I: 

Soon as he caft his eyes below. 

Deep heav'd the fympathetic Ugh, 
Sudden the tear» of anguifii flow. 
For fore he felt th* indignity ; 
Difcordant paffions ihook his heavenly frame. 
Now Hbrror*s damp, now indignation's flame. 

4 Ah! 
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'Ah t what avttls» lie cried, the blood 
Shed by each patriot band of yore. 
When FrMdom's unpaid legions ftood 
Protedors of this fea-girt ihore» 
When amient Wildmn deem'd each Brxti(h fword 
from hoftOe power could guard its valiant lord« 

What tho* the Danifli raven fpread 

Awhile his wings o*er Engliih groondp ' 
The bird of prey funereal fled 

When Alfred call'd his peers around, 
Whofe fleets triumphant riding on the floods 
Deep ftain'd each chalky clifF with Denmark^s blood, 

Alfred on natives could depend. 

And fcom^d a foreign force t'employ. 
He thought, who dar'd not to defend 
Were never worthy to enjoy j 
The realm's and monarch's intereft deem'd but one. 
And arm*d his fubjedls to maintain their own. 

What tho* weak John's divided reign 
The Gallic legions tempted o'er. 
When Henry's barons join'd again, 
. Thofe feathered warriors iefc the ihore ; 
Learn, Britons, hence you want no foreign friends^ 
The Lion's fafety on himfelf depends. 



Refleft 
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Refleft on Edward's glorioas name t 

On my fifth Henry's martial deeds ; 
Think on thofe peers of deathlefs fame. 
Who met their king on Thames*s meads« 
When foverejgti might acknowledged reafbn's plea> 
That heaven created man for liberty. 

Tho* Rome*! fell Aar malignant (hone. 

When good £lf£a rurd" this ftate» 
On Engliilh hearts fhe plac*d her throne. 
And in their happinefs her fate. 
While blacker than the tempefts of the North, 
The papal tyrant fent his corfes fbrth« 

Lo r where my Thames's waters glide 
At great Augafta's I'egal feet. 
Bearing on each returning tide 
From diftant realms a golden fleet. 
Which homeward wafts the fraits of every zone, 
And makes the wealth of all the world your own. 

Shall on his fi^ver waves be borne 
Of armed flaves a venal crew ? 
Lo f the old God denotes his fcorn. 
And (hadders at th' unufaal view, 
Down to his deepefl cave retires to moarn. 
And tears indignant bathe his cryflal urn. 



O ! howr 
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O f how can y(^/B^ bmi to hfiMx 

The gfdl|qg wrifht a£ Sil^Toy** chaii^ 
A patriot's nohk ^xdor ih«r<« 

Or Frcfdotn'^ fucrpd Ciftofc oauaUin ?• 
Britons, e^ett yguor own oooUMliier'd nij^t, 
A Freeman beft d^fenAs a ]&efiaan*e right. 

Look back on, tuexy 4«atUe6 deed 

For which your fixeA recorded^ fiand s 
To battle, 1ft your a()l>les lead 
The Tons of tq^ a haidy band & 
The fword on ^ach rovgh peafant^s thi^ W veoim. 
And war's green wrqi^ thfi Ihrpherd's fcoat adaoi* 

But fee ! xifon his mtmoft fliores 

Americans fad GeoMis Up» 
Each wafted .province he; deplores. 
And cafts on me his langiijd eyear, 
Blefs^d with heai^n's faypi^ite ordinanc|& I flj| 
To raife the opprefs'd, aj&d hoinble tyranny. 

This faid, the Vifion weftwiu-d iled. 

His wrinkled brow denouncing waV i 
The way fire-mantled Vengeance led. 
And Juftice drovi^ his airy car; 
Behind firm- footed Peace her qliye bore» 
And Plenty's horn ppor'd bleflbgs on tl^ ibore. 



HOPS. 
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HOPE. A PASTQRAL BALLAD,- 

My pipe fouhds st diWrfofliSt ifofd. 
My cro6k is new garmfii'd v^ieli ft6wers. 
This day t6 fv^^et fRSugUt's f dcVBte, 

Where bloflbm the eglantine bowers, 

» • » . . . 

My (heep unatttffiefed xk^ My 

Where, clover impiif^flds fie jjladii. 
My dog unregafcfei iiiif ^iif^ 

Till morning rife on him again« 

"1^3 fit that they too dioald partake 

Of the joy that enlivens my foul, 
A ifigAt i'lh rct)^r to*t!h4-WA:c, 

And merrily qaaff the full bowl. 



Juft now, &s I vfzWiemr 

I met my dear Deli£ t^W,' 
And told her a tale of my love. 

Which fhe feem'd with foft pleafurs to hear. 

A blafh, like the blufh of mSsM^i - 

Stole over hff i)fttfirfill (Stttf^^ 
Smiles, fweeter than infahis'i0^'<;6bnr, 

Told, more than I wilh'd her, to fpeak* 

O 2 Iftole 
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I ftole from her hand a fweet Idfs, 

Nor tried the to drftw it awa/t 
No defcriptioa comes np to the btifa 

That reigns in my bofom to day* 

Methinks every Zephyr that blows 

Soft mafic conveys to my ear» 
Methinks every floweret that grtfws 

More blooming and ftdh docs appeal; 

The Ufds tune thdr mofical throats. 

And fing moft ddightfiiUy fweet. 
In foft and more delicate notes . . 

Sweet Echo my fighs does repeat. 

• r 

ODE TO SENSIBILITY, 

T* J 
Hanks to ifaee, Nymph^ whofe powerfal hand 
From, dolnefs fet me free. 
Thy praifes 111 for ever finj^ 
Sweet Senfibility. 

Thy tooch, fo gentle and benign^ 

Revives the torpid heart. 
Thou pleafure canft from pain ^fine^ 
To joys new joy impart. 



By 



By thee the gaady ranbow fhows 
M<»re beauteous to the eye> 

By diee more fweetly fmdls the roTe, 
And boafts a brighter dye. 

By thee I tafte the iofcious fweet8 

Of Cloe's neanr'd kifs. 
By thee I laagh» or cheerful fing, 

A9i ftiae each traofient W£9» 

When Cloe tunes her liquid voice^ 

Or tries foft mufic's art» 
By dice t^e founds melodious pierce^ 

Like lightning, to the heart. 

By thee d^ poet^t charming lays 
Our yarions palBons move, 

N^ ^a the fool with rage^ orpieU 
To pity, . or tO; Ipvf, 



Sy.thee theicieBtific page 
The fcholar*s eye delights. 

By thee he ibares the fcaft of wit. 
Of wit himielf indites. 

With thee we tafte the joys of wine. 
Of friendfl^ip, and of lore. 

When thou art gone we lonely pne. 
Or melancholic rove. 
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PETRARCH AND LAURA. 



u. 



An Epigrammatic Vale. 

DA N Petrarch oB oM, it his ok&n fc«e& Mi, 
By Tome Cardinal ore'd, his fair Laorm to wed, 
With an oflFer of fortane {sitxi weH-tiitiM it wt»^ 
For poets have feldom much tent froih Parnaft'f 
Cried, my lord yoa^l excafe me, hat I have it reafba 
Why even this offer becomes out of ftafba^ ^ 
IVe a new book of fonnets jaft ripe for the prefs. 
Upon the fame plan as the Mi' y<»tiiiiay gueft > *- 
I have there, all along, maditt'my Eatffa a goddifi^ 
And Venus, to pleafe ihe," hajfllsnt herthe' tioAllto i - 
While Hebe, Minerva, and twenty t^ boot^ . 
With gifts all celeftial have trick'd me her out. * 
Now marriage, my lord, the whole charm wMld ^ftr^y, 
And hurl her divinity quite from the flty. 
To my coil I fhould find* her n» more than a woman^ 
Anct my fonnets, alas ! woutd-gain credit widi no man. 



TO 
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TO WINTER. 

WHAT! tho' thoa com'ft in fable mantle clad» 
y<5t, Wiatii ! att ffidti vfihohk to my eye : 
Thee here I kiSfH tho" ^tHbh t6tnA thee waft. 
And WkOi tbittp^ihbtls^ ho^l iflixig the iky. 

Bat iball I then (b foon forget the days 

When Q4i€i led me ftr6' Iter wheator taifles P 

When antamn pluck'd me, v/Hk his tawny hsthi; 
Empurpled dtsll^ ftoA ttibrofisd vh^es f 

So foon forget, when up the yielding pole 

' I faw afcend tSi&ilirti'hidriii hop I 
When Sumnwff,- yhMitg fiigfi Hr crowit ofliiy, 

Pour'd o'er t}i9ia£ijifiir6ictriftiovL}S crop ! 

I muft forget them — and thee too, O Spring! 

Tho' many a clfepler fhliu Hatf^ Weav'dt (otmt: 
For, nmuT j^i^r'rf to qrrtt th' etichatttlng f<}ettes. 

Cold/ #«^n^ Wimtr f I come HI to thee. 

O 4 Hail 
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HiS to thy rolling donds, uid rapid ftormi f 
Tho* they deform fair Nature's lovely face : 

Hall to thy winds, that fweep along the earth ! 
Tho* trees they root np from their folid bafe. 

How ficklied over i$ the face pf things ! 

Where is the fpce kifs of the fouthem gak I 
Where the wild rofe, th^t finil-d npoB the thorn. 

The moantam flower, and lilly of the vale I 

Ho!¥ glponiy *tis tQ caft t)ie eye aroond, 
And view the trees difrob^d of every leaf. 

The velvet path grown rough with clotting (bowers. 
And every field deprived of every (heaf I 

Hew far more i^oomy o'er t)ie nun-beat heath. 
Alone to travel in the dead of night ! 

No twinklmg ftar to gld the arch of heaven. 
No moon to lend ^er temporary light : 

To fee the lightning fprf ad its ainple iheeft 
Difcem the wild walle thro* its liqaid fifC^* 

To hear the thunder rend the tronbled air. 
As time itfelf and nature would expire : 

And yet, Q Winter I has thy poet feen 

Thy face as fmopth, ^nd placid as the Spring, 

Has felt, with comfort felt, die beam of hea.ven. 
And heard thy vallies and thy woodlands ring. 



What 
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\yM time the fim with bornifliM lodct arofe» 
; The long loft charms of nature to renew. 
When pearls of ice bedeck'd the grafly torf^ 
And tree-tops floated in the iilver dew. 

Fad&er of heaven and earth ! this change is thine : 

. By thee the Seafons in gradation roll, 
Thoa great omnifcient Raler of the world ! 
Thou Alpha and Omega of the whole I 

Here humbly -bow we down our heads to thee ! 

*Tis oars the voice of gratitude to rsufe. 
Thine to difibfe thy bleffings o*er the land ; 

Thine to receive the incenfe of oar pradfe. 

Pare if it riies from the confcious heart. 
With thee for ever does the fymbol live ; 

Tho' fmall fos all thy love is man*s return. 

Thou aik'ft no more, than he has power to g^ve. 



L 
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AN 

EPISTLE OF M. DE VOLTAIRE, 

Upon his AitniTA^ At mt Btfr«Ti wtMk mi vhtt 
OP G£iiBv*» m March, mtfcohv. 

OTake* O keep me^ erer bleA doaieiK^ 
Where lovely Flora with Pomona reifa»i 
Where Art fal£l» what Natore's vokt t9tjfia$». 
And ^ve$ the chamu ta which my verfe a fp ig e e ; 
Take me, the world with tranfport I refign. 
And let yonr peaceful folitiide be mi«e 1 

Yet not in thefe retreats I boa& to find 
That perfed bli& that leaves no wi& betabd |V 
This^ to-no k>nel7 fliade kind Natove- bringi^ 
Nor Art Beftows on coartiers, or on kings ; 
Not even the Sage this boon has e'er poffeft'd, 
Tho* joined with wifdom, virtiie ihar'd his breaft ; 
This tranfient life, alas ! can ne'er fuffice 
To reach the diftant goal, and fnatch the prize ; 
Yet, footh'd to reft, we feet fo^nce from woe. 
And tho' not perfed joy, ydt joy we know. 

Enchanting fcenes ! What pleafare you difpenfe 
Where'er I tarn, to erery wondering fenfe f 
An* ocean here, where no rude tempeft roars, 
Witbcryft^l waters laves the hallow'd ihores ; 

^ The lake of Genera. 



Here flowery fi^s witji rifiog ly^ pru crowu'd^ 
Where dofterii^g ia«69 impmik «U (bf grMOid } 
Now by 4<l9r9e9 fnpm )mU« t<> Aiips^ thty vSe, 
Hell groans besK^atki above they pierce ih^ flues f 
See tji^ p«ai|4 fnmnit, whke widi eaiUefi fcoft. 

Eternal bdkwarii qI tlW blUsfsl e#aft I 

The blifsful c^9ik ihe iwAy: l*f K^AlJt gjnio. 

And froft and moont^Hr efoh Aeir ^inrfe in wm ; 

Here glory becKwM migblj ciwtffa ^ ^» 

And planted laurels i^ XW^iA Uni btid i 

Charles, QdiO^ Q««ti hoNti ht^ ^m»p«t £{)aild» 

And» born^^iH^Ofy^ft WWfs^ diey fpismM tbe aioiiiut. 

See, on thpf^lii^luc whfce y^m ^0im vinlera fwell^ 
The hair-dad epic^s, ImnTHW PeU. i 
See famHi^^iiU% vIm^ «Me (»grim» <«ig^r» 
Great Amedeas f f^% fran pvaorei to fhiy : 
Fahtaftic wretch H t^i^ftddkff diyJcind I 
What ftrangtr iwhiltoii rdKlt'4 Okf Pontic mi«d r 
Prince, homjl* Ifvi^ ( bkft. AtfO^ «mrf ]m«& 
With blifsfal change, ^ plMiili' ^. ef jowto,. 
Cottldft thou^ 4Mp fiiird^s^dft &»m c«w« romcMte^ 
Rnih ui tjk viMlMk M4%hftfoiiFfil«jrsbMt^ 

f Amedeus^ tb^ Pac;ific,, firft duk« of Savoy,, In 1^3^.4 retired 19^ 
the priory bf RipaiRe, where he affe^ed to live like an hermit^ 
and fuf&red his beard to grow ^o an enormous length ; but he kept 
» mJftrefs in bis cell' i and fn other reijpeft* lived' in great hijtnry i 
yet he jtoined-witha ftftJoa agaittft* P^e- Eugcnitir Vf. and being: 
ele^tedto the feeof Romey he wwcn>wned fkfpe bythenaraeof 
Pa*» V. but aftcrwwmk rcfigned^ at the- reqneft df Charles VHw 
king of France. 

Now 
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Now by the Gods of fweet repofe I fwear, 
I would not thus hare bartered eafe for care, 
Spight of the keys that move our fear and hope, 
I ne^er would quit fach peoanceto be^^>e« 

Let him who Rome*8 ftem tyrant ftoop^d to prufe. 
The tunefiil chanter of fweet ^orgk lays. 
Let Maro boaft of ftreams that Natare poors 
To lave proad vilUtt on Italians Stores ; 
Soperior far the ftreams that court my fong, 
Superior far the (hores they wind along : 
Bleft ihores I the dwelling of that facred power 
Who rules each joyful, and each glorious hour. 
Queen of whatever the good or great defire. 
The patriot's eloquence, the hero's fire, 
Shrin*d in each breaft, and near the tyrant^s fwofd 
Invok*d in whifpers, and in fighs ador'd> 
Immortal Liberty, whofe generous mind 
With all her gifts would Uefs all human-ldnd ! 
See, from Morat* (he comes in martiil charms. 
And fliines like Pallas in celeffial armi. 
Her fword the blood of boaftfid Auftria iaSlis> * * 
And Charles, who threatenM widi opprolnioas diainsJ 

Now hoilile crowds Geneva's towers aflail. 
They march in fecret, and by night they fcale ; 

* Montis a lltde town in the canton of Fribourgh in Switzerland, 
famous for a batde which the Switzers gained againft Charles tbp 
Rafli, duke of Burgundy, by which they recovered and eftaUi(hed 
their liberty. Charles himfelf was wounded, ai^ left xS,poo 
Auilrians dead on the fpot. 

The 



The Goddcfs comes— -^they vaniih from the w«D« 
Their launces (hivery and their heroes fall. 
For fraad c^ae'er elude, nor force, withftand 
The ftroke of Liberty's vidorious hand *• 

She fmiles ; her fmiles perpetual joys diSiife ; 
A (honting nation where ihe turiis purfaes ; 
Their heart-felt Paeans thunder to the icy, 
And echoing Appenines from far reply : 
Such wreaths their temples crown as Greece ^ntwin'd 
Her hero's brows at Marathon f to bind ; 
Such wreaths the fons of freedom hold more dear. 
Than circling gold and gems that crown the peer. 
Than the broad hat whi<h ihades the Pontiff's face. 
Or the deft mitre's veneridrfe grace. 
Infttldng grandeur, in gay tin&l dreft. 
Shows here no ftar embroider'd on the breaft. 
No tiiftted ribbon on the fhoulder tied. 
Vain gift implor*d by Vanity from Pride ! 
Nor here ftern Wealth, with fupercilious eyes. 
The faltering prayer of weepiifg want denies ; 
Here no falie Pdde at honeft labour fneers. 
Men here are brothers, equal but in years; 

* The duke of Savoy once attempted to furprize Geneva, and 
tske It in the night by eicalade^ but the Hrft man that mounted th« 
wall was difcovered by a woman, who courageoufly knocked him 
^wn, and alarmed the Genevefe, who drove off the aflailants, and 
fsllying after them, made a great flaugliter. 

t At Marathon, Miltiades, with 10,000 Athenians, defeated an 
army of more than ioo>ooo Periians, and delivered his country 
from a foreign yoke. 

Here 
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Here heavvft, O I Likiertjr, Im ftt*cl % tkr^M, * 
Fill'd, glorions likcny I by diet 4<mM. 

Rome fees tky ftce, inM Imttitf hl^ M ttoM^ 
A ftranger thou on WMny » cakiif^d Ihori : 
The Poliik lovi, •# thy MilMcet vtMi> 
Pricks his proud cooniNr V«r SMlifllW^ iMm j 
Ereas his haughty iroM hi muiiM pride. 
And fpurns the bftifker, gnmOHia^ M hU fidH ; 
The gnnrelliiig burgher borM wi^ ftci^ Stth,- 
Looks up, beholdt fbee, figh»^ de%air8| txp\tt9t 

Britam's rough fou* vmAf d«fdBe» afe'tMkb 
Yet fomeprntond at Londdft dMu art feM; 
I heed thm a«i, tx>M too pro«d» toe^ wife» 
If blood muft buy, witllklilo4^ft«C6tf buysF. 

On Belgic bogs, '^ laid» Ay ftoMep^ fiftl. 
But thou fecuie aiay*ft fcoru iftie^ ifiMlj^x^d Ule i 
To lateft times the lUice^ of gfiMM NafiW, 
Who raised fevea ritai»*tu thy fiKMdfaw, 
With faithful h«ai44hy hwouM^fliaU AIMT, 
And bid prond Miom to thy f$ke»h€^. 

Thee Venice ksNpi, diee Geuon, ttow ttp^kh- ; 
And next the throw thy< tet dfe 8we^ mifht^nf $ 
How few in fafety thus with kings can vie ! 
If not fupremc, how dangerous to Ire high i 
Of flill prefide where'er the law's/thy frifcnd; 
And keep thy flation, andthy ri^ts- defend : 
But take no fadious League's f FefN-oaeh&l name* 
Still prone to uhtflge^ andzealotts ftiS to Uaiiev 

• The Union of the Seven Provinces. 

t The author alludes to the famous League formed againft 
Rlnvy of France. 



Cloud not the fanfliine of a conqnering race, 
'Whom wUdem govef m, aoid wliom maiHien {race^ } 
fond Bf ^Mb fever«ig«y of Aib)edlieB vaki. 
They wiih no favours at thy hands to gain. 
Nor need fuch vaiTak at their lord repine, 
Whofe eafy fway they fondly ^he for thine; 

Thro* the wide Eaft le£i gentle is thy fate. 
Where the d«inb 91 v4ef«ir gnafd» th» fufcan'e gati ; 
Here pale and WwbtMg^ in. A* dttft Q*flrttrs^'4 
With chains diihottoui^4> andlQr emittchsfpon^d^ 
The fword and bQw^M^ fkvfd Qn eillier ftfe. 
Thon nioum^ft, while flaves of life and death decide, 

Spoil*d of thy cap^thfo** all ike bright Levant 
Tell * gave thee Us, and* well kif^^A the want^ 
O I come my GoddeA, in iibf ehofen henr. 
And let my better fortune hefl lliy power i 
Fair friendlhip calls thee to my green retreat^ 
O f come, witfi fnendfhip ^are the mo% fc;at ; 
Lilee thee Ihe flies the tncbulent and great. 
The craft of bufinefs, and the farce of ilate ; 
To yon, propitious powers, at laft I turn. 
To you, my vows afoend, my akaxs hum t 
Let me of each the {deafing, ipfljifin^e ibace. 
My joys now heig^tenU, and.ixaMDibjuJx'd in}P caM^ 
Each ruder paffion. banifli'^ from my bieaft, . 
Bid the fliort renmant of my days bebleft. 



* William Tell was tk#> mmnt oC itftmigjihaif aid; mde* 
pendance to Switzedand b|r|ulliQg;G^et^. tfaetysant whp gyiKfifiOpd 
it for the emperor Albert, 
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THE WINTER'S WALK. 

By Samuel Johnson, l. l. d. 

BEHOLD, mj fair, whcreVr we rove. 
What dreary profpe& roand ss rife. 
The naked hill, the leirflefs groye. 

The hoary ground, the frowniBg flcics f 

« 

Nor only through the wafted plain. 

Stern Winter is thy force* confefs'd^ 
Still wider fpreads thy horrid reign, 

I ftel thy power nfuip my bieafi* 

Enlivening hope and fond defire, 

Refign the heart to fpleen and care. 
Scarce frighted love maintains her fire. 

And rapture faddens to deipair. 

In gronndlefs hope and canlelefs fear. 

Unhappy man f behold thy doom. 
Still changing with the changeful year. 

The ikve of funlhine and of gloom.* 

Tir'd with yain joys, and falfe alarms. 

With mental and corporeal ftrife. 
Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms. 

And fcrcen me from the ilU of life. 



P I- 
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EPITAPH ON CLAUDIUS PHILLIPS. 

By thb ShUw, 

PH I L L I P S I whofe touch harmoniotis coiil4 f <m)ve 
Tiie pangs of goiltlefs power or haplefs lovcn 
Keft here opprefs'd by poverty no more. 
Here find that calm thoo gav'Jl fo ofti>«foi€.: 
Reft andiftorb'd within this humble (hrbe» 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine. 

THE 

POOR MAN'S PRAYER. 

Addressed to Lord Chatham. 

AMIDST the more important toils of flate^ 
The counfels laboring in thy patriot foul> . 

Tho^ Europe from thy voice expert her face. 

And thy keen glance extends from pole to pole : 

O Chatham ! nursM in antient virtue*s lore. 
To thefe fad ftrains incline a fav'ring ear ; 

Think on the God whom thou and I adore^ 

Nor turn unpitying from th Poor Mans Prayer. 

P Ah 
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Ah me I bow bleft was once a peafanf s life, 
No Uwlefs pafion iwell'd my even breaft i 

Far from the ftonny waves of civil ftrife, 

Spfod wef e m; flumben^ and my heart at reft* 

I ne'er for gnilty punfid pleafares covM; 

Bat tanglit by natore and by choice to wed, 
iVMi aU 4he hamlet callVl whom beft I lov*d. 

With her I ftaid my heart, with her my bed. 

To p\d her worth I aik*d no wealdiy power. 
My toil coold feed heri and my arm defend i 

In youth or age. In pain or pteaAire's hour. 

The fame fond hnfband, father, brother, friend. 

And ihe, the faithfal partner of my care. 

When ruddy evening ftreakM the weftern iky, 

LookM towards die lylaads, if her s^ate was dicrej 
Or thro* the beech-wood call an anxious eye* 

The careful matron heap'd the maple board 
With iavonry herbs, and picked the nicer pari 

From fuch fdain food as nature could afford, 
£re fimple nature was debaseh*d by art: 

While I, contented with my homely chear. 

Saw round my knees my prattling children j^ay ; 

And oft with pkas'd attention fat to hear 
The little hiftory of their idle day. 



But 
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Bnt ah ! how chang*d'4ie foeiM t on tke eold Sotmf 
Wktfk wont it Aigkt to \f\vz% the cliecrfal fird. 

Pale Famine fits/ And counts her nsiked benety 
Still figh« for food, ftill piftts widi ^a deiire. 

My faithfil) wilTe, ^v^tii ev^r-ftreamuig eyes» 
Hangs on'my 4>ofoflii her dcjeded head I 

My helpleft^uiftMitk niHe Atit hMt cj^es. 

And from 4Mir. MtM daiitf their diuly bimd. 

Dear tender pledgeft tt' way h^MHeH Iove» 
On that bait lied behokl year brother Ke ; 

Three tedious days with pinching weiit he StroYtf 
The foarth ] flne ^ helptcft ^erub die. 



Nor long fhall ye remaittj ^wlAi Wfiige four 

Oar tyrttiklord coinmandt us from our home i 

And arm'd with cruel law's eocrdte power 
Bids me dttd iainef^er barien ttouatms roam. 

Yet never, Chatham, -haire I pafi'S a day 

In riof s orgies or ikiiHe eafe $ 
Ne'er have I facrific'd tafport and plttf. 

Or wilh'd a pam^pef'd lippetite to pletfilt 

Hard was my fate, and ediiftieat-Was my ton ; 

Still with tbte'thornfit^'d orient light i rofe, 
Feird the flout <dak, br ratiTd the lofty ^, 

Parch'd in the ftti^, in dark December froze. 
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Is it chat Natar«, with a niggard hjlnBd, . ' ' : 

Witholds her gifts from chefe once faronr^d plaias ? 

Hat God, in vengeance to a goilty U^d, 

Sent dearth and famine to her lab*Qngf fwains^ 

Ak, no I yon hilU where d^I/ fwetti ^y brow/. . . 

A thoafand flocks, a thouiafid Kcrd» adorn ;. .-: 
Yon field where late I drove the paik^fql f loiigh^ 

Feels all her acr^s,crownMwi4i wary f:Qrii«..(\ .. 

Bat what avails, that xfet the fnrrowVi foi) / 
In aatamn*s heat the yellow .harvefts ^f^g 

If artificial want elude my toil,. 

Untafted pleiU7 wpiiA^. my |?rav]|^ e}^. 2 

• 

What profits if atdiftancel Whold 

My wealthy neighbour's fragrant fmoke alccod. 
If ftill the griping cormorants withold 

The fruits which rain an^ genial, ((^iJRns fend ? t\ .: 

If thofe fell vipers of die'p«bl|c wffi .: 

Yet unrelenting on our bowals^p^y 2 
If ftill the curfe of penury we lipel, * . . , ' 

And in the midft of plenty pine away.f - - ^ : - 

In every port thn yefiels ridefeqiirt. 

That wafts pur harveft to. a fotreipi ihore ; . . - 
While we the pangs of preffing want^ndar^ . 

The fons of Ara^gers riot on ourftore* 

O geneioos 
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O generons Chatham, fipp thofe fatal faUt* 

Once more with oatftrech^d arm thy Britona fave : 

Th^ anheeding crew but waits for fav'ring gales, 
O flop them ere they ftem Italians wave. 

From thee alone I hope for inftant aid,, 

'Tis thoa alone cand fave my children's i)reath ; ^ 
O deem not little of our cnjel need, 

O hafte to help us, for delay is death. 

So may nor (pl^en, nor ei^vy t>laft thy name, ' 
Nor voipe profane thy patript adts deride ; 

Still may'fk' thou Hand the- firfk in hon^ft fame, 
Unftang by folly, vanity, or pridp. . 

So may thy languid limbs with ftrength bp braic'd. 
And glowing health fupport thy adive fonl i 

With fair renown tny public vir^je g^ac'd. 
Far as xhou bad'ft Britannia's thunder roll. 

Then joy fo thee, and to thy' children peace. 

The grateful hind ihall drink from Plenty's horn ; 

And while they (hare the cultnr'd land's increafe. 
The poor ihall blefs the day when Pit/ was born« 
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AN EPItAPH, 

Wkittbh it Mft« Caleb Smith ufon h» wipe, 

IF betaty^t fiureft fbiw, iml eich bright diarm. 
That with foft loft th^ eiiiiiiotir*d foal does warm ; 
If fpng^dy fanqr with found judgment joined ; 
Good nature, fweel deportment, fenfe refined s 
And what we hig^ prit^— -a lirtbous mind ; 
If conduct bhmetefs, Aai anblemifli'd life. 
In every fiate of virgin, widow, wife ; 
Amidft a world of follies, flatteries, eares, and flrife ; 
If niceft hottoaf, Qpodefs purity. 
Firm ^tb, fiur hope, and boandlefs charity s 
Unerring prudettte, ftrift tegafd to truth ; 
And deathlefs fame acqbir*d in bloom of yduth ; 
If thefe, or any grace, had power to fave 
The beft of wives and women from the grave : 
If an men's wifhes, ahd the hufband^s pray V ; 
The foree of drugs, or wife phyfidan^s care, 
Cou'd respite righteous heaveifs fevere decree. 
To ren4 a bleffing from the w<vld and me j 
Then, rueful Pancras, none had ever read 
Maria's honoured name among thy dead* 
Aug. 19, 1747; 

VERSES 
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V E . R S B S 

Written by Richard Berehgbr, Efq. uponT^r. Doon^v's 
pabliflung ± voh. of Poems by feveral bands, in wWch 
an Ode, called. The Regions of Terror andl P]iy, 
(wrote by Mr. Dodsley) was not inferted. ^ 

YO U alk why in that garland fair« 
Where varioas Tweets abound, 
A certain flow*r of merit rare 
Is no where to be found ? 

Why the fame florift th6ught not meet 

To £^ve that bloom its dae ? 
Since none can odours yield more fweet^ 

Or boaft a brighter hue. 



Then know, the modeft fwain, my friend. 
Who cull'd thofe flowVs fo gay. 

Meant others worth tq recommend. 
And not his own dlfplay. 

Bat if this bloomii^g wrtath had been 
Twin'd by another's caf'e, 

t)odfley, thy flowV, we then had feen 
Shining diftingaiih'd there. - 



4 
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Mr. 
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Mr. do DS LEY'S ANSWER. 

X7 £ S, yes, my friend, my heart I own 
J^ Was weak» was vain enough toVe fhewa 

That ode amongil its betters ; 
But Prudence whifperM in my ear. 
Be diffident, nor prefs fo near 

To rank witib men of letters.. 

Aim not in that feleded wreath^ 
Where bods of fweeteft odours breath. 

To mix thy fainter blooms $ 
Nor dare to place with flow'rs fo bright, . 
Pale hemlock, and cold aconite. 

To poifon their perfumes. 

Abalh'd I liften'd, yet obeyed 

The friendly voice, and to the (hade 

Melpomene was driven ; 
But mark the event, *tis hence fhe fliines. 
With luftre from your partial lines 

Her own could ne'er have given. 



THE 
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T H E W I S H. 

I. 

SHOULD I e^er become parfon (for fo Pm inclin*d)^ 
May I get a fnog benefice pat to my mind. 
Large enough to allow of a wife at my table^ 
A cow in my yard, and a nag in my liable. 

May oiy flock n*er embroil me in quarrels and ftrife» '* 
In good hamoar Vd Hire all the days of my life. 
And die before tir'd of myfelf or my wife. 

IL 

• • • - 

With a frieifd or two near me of equal degree. 
As like me in alt things as pea is to pea ; 
On a pudding. and joint who contented can dine. 
With a gl^fs of old Port^ and Odober divine* 
^ '' May my flock, &c. 

in. 

May my- oferings and tythts mzke me always appear* 
With a clean tho* coariis fliirt everyday in the year i 
For of all living things, not excepting a fwine. 
The beaftiieft of beafls, is a beaftly divine. 

May my flock, 8cc. 
W. 
May I ne^er grow too grave, not to jbin in the fan. 
When my lord cracks a joke, or the fqaire cats a pun. 

For 



*« 



t «« 1 

For if life \MZ}dk, as the wifeft have fpoke, 
^e lives the beft life then who cote the beft joke. 

May my flock, $cc. 

V. 

With no niyftical learning Pd trooble my head. 
Relying On faith, which wHl do in its ftead ; 
With knowledge enough heaven's gates to unlock. 
And to take the ftrait road there along with my flock* 

May my flock, &c. 
VI. 
With a bottle or two of prime wine on my ftelf. 
To recur to whenever I am tir*d of myMf ; 
And a good natur^d mufe to retire to at leifiire^ * 
WKo will wrap me in rhimos, and iaijpireme with mealore. 

May mj flock, &c. 

yii. 

To enjoy what I have, withooi wifliing for aoie. 
For contentment with little is donhUng one^s flore ; 
And when I am gone, may my fucceflbr fay, 
He*s gone, and I wiih I could live the fame way: . 
For hb flock ne'er embroiPd him in quarrels or ftrife. 
In good humour he liv*d ail the days of his life, 
Aad4ied before lir*d of himfelf or his Wift. 



WLM 
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A SO ]^ O. 

SHALL Pope fmg his flanM^ 
With quality dametf. 
And datcheiTes toaft when he ^M i^'- - 

Shall Swift ballads compofir 

On the g^rls at't^ lUfi*; 
Whilft unfung is my fair • C?harlotte Lynes ? 

IL 

O \ were Phoebus my frkftJ^ 

Or would Baoelns bilt teftd . ' 
Me the fpirits that flow from^-hiftitlrilMs^ 

The lafs of the mill, 

Molly Mogg# and' £,«p^, 
Shou'd be dowdies to fair Charlotte Lynes, 

lift - 

The aftronomer cries / 

Look up to yoni iciest . 
And view the bright heavenly £^ni | 

For a fight brighter. fav . . 

Than fun, moon, or ftir^ 
Let him look at my fair Charlotte Lynes, 
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IV. 

The miier for gala 

Thinks nothing of pain, 
And contentedly digs in the mines : 

Let him take all Peru, 

And rich Meidco too, . 
What art thefe to my fur Charlotte Lynetl 

V. 

Any porter may ferve 

For a copy to carve ... 
An Alddes with mnfcnlar chines ; 

Bat a Venos to draw* 

Bright as eye ever faw> 
Hemoft copy my fair Charlotte Lynea. ' 

YI. 

The favoorite child. 

Whom her fondnefs hu fpoiPd, 
For mamma often whimpers and whines $ 

And this hour let me die 

Bnt I langoifli and figh» 
When Fm abfent from fair Charlotte Lynes. 

vir. 

For quadrille when the hk 

Cards and counters prepare. 
They caft out the tens, etgjits, and nines 

And in love *tis ipy fear 

The like fate I (hall (hare, 
Difcarded by fair Charlotte Lynes; 
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VIII, 

Aftrologers prore 

The conjaii£kioii8 above^ 
With their hotifes, fquares^ circles^ and fignis : 

Bat oh ! GOttld they (how 

Oae €onjun6lion below ' 
Between me and myt fair Charlptte Lynes; 

With hearts foil of rapture. 

Our good dean and chapter 
Count over, and finger their finest 

But rd give their eftate. 

Was it ten times as great. 
For one kifs from mj fiur Chtt-lottO: Lyues. 

X.. : 

In the midft of gay fights. 
And foreign delights. 
For his country the banilh'd man pines: 

Thus from her when aw|»}f»> j 

Tho* my eyes they may ftr^y, . , 

Yet my heart is withiw Charlotte jirjfnfi; .,. 

xr. 

Antiquity's page. 

The reverend fage 
Explains from old medals ^nd <aias» 

But no comment fo fit 

On youth, beauty, and wit, - > j . . 

Can they find as my fait Charjpt^Q Lynesl. ; . 
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Xtt. 

It is Atropos' fport 

With her (heers to caf fliort 
The thread whi<^ dane Ladiefis tirifite : 

Bat forbear, you curd jade. 

Or cat mine, not the thread 
That was fpan for my fair Charlotte Lyhe9. 

Xllf. 

The young pair for a crow^tt. 

On his book paid him down» 
The facrift • obfequionfly }oims j 

Was I bi(hop, I fwear 

rd refign him my chair. 
To unite me wMi /aii<^ C^aifotte^yoe^/ ' 

XIV* 

For my firft night I'd go < ' : 

To thofe regions of fnow, 
WBere the fun for fix -months never fiijncs ; 

And, oh! there fhou'd compl»ii ' ' - 

He too foon came agaiii - \'^ 
To difturb me with Iblr -Ctiarlotte L^n^. 

XV. 

The paftures, the iheep. 

Shall exchange for the deep, ' 

And mackrel Aiall grow dfi^he'fines ; - ' 

The fun ihall burn blae, -'■ "* ' " ^' 

Ere my heart proves untrue, . • ■ j 

Or forgets to loreftitChsrioetel.ytte9.. ^ • 



•Tom White. 
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ON Mr. WALPOLE's HOi;>SS 
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AT STRAWBERRY HILL. 

« 

WHEN Envy fw y(ii> Gothic troamiB rift. 
She view'd tk» fabric wtth aialigiuKnt eyes: 
With grief ibc gezci pa tke HAidqae wall. 
The pidtur'd windows, Md the tropky'd h«H. ' L 

Thro' well-rapged chMi^s, ncact ihe heads her wMyi '■ ' 
Gloomy, not dark, and checrfbl, tho* not gayi ; 
Where to the wholi, <adi part profKUtion bears. 
And all around, a pleafin|s tipeft wears. 
Towards the ftudy dien her footileps tend. 
Where colamn^ rife, umi fculptttrM arches bend: ■ ' 
Here foothing Melancholy holds her feat, i 

And ContesipULtkMi feeks ih« liMr*d retseat. 
The garden n^t dUplays a magic doenB 
Of fragrant plants and nfcrer-fad&ig green t 
Each various (eafoa, vaiioiis gifts beftows. 
The lilac, wMribinr, and the Uooinjng,zofq i 
Hence, in clear profped to the gazer's eye. 
Woods, hills, and ftreams, in fweet confufion lie. 
The filver Thames, as he parfues his way, 
Seems here to loiteri and prolong his fiay. 

Thefe 
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Tbefe matcUefs charms^ her indigntdon move. 
She weeps to find (he cannot but approve : - 
Then foiely fighing, from her canker'd breaft, 
Thas the curft fiend her impioas woes ezpreft : 
Am I in vain the foe to all thy race \ - 
Twas I that wrought thy patriot fire's difgracfc ; 
In vain I ftrove. to blot hia honoured name. 
Brighter it fhines^ 'reftor*d by endlefs fame x 
And muft another .Walpole break my reft. 
And muft thy praifes, my repofe moleft ? 
Tia thme^ by Vaiioas' talents, ftill to. pleafe. 
To plan.^th judgment, execute with eafe ; 
With equal (kill, to build, convarfe and write. 
To charm the ihind, and gratify the fight. 
Ah I conld I bnt thefe battlements o'erthrow. 
And lay this momiment of genius low ? 
Bnt vain the wifti, for art and nature join 
To add perfedion to Uie fair defign: 
It muft proceed, ferib the fates decree. 
Yet mark the fentence that's pronounc'd by me : 
Tkoufands that view it fliall the work defpife, 
And thoufands mone fisall view it with my eyes % 
Th* applaufe which thou fo gladly wouldft receive. 
The candid and the wife alone fiiall give : 
Tafte, tho' much talk'd of, is confined to few. 
They befi can prize it, who ate nwft like yon» 



N. 



To 



[ ««s 1 




T6 the AutHORESS of fotxie Lines dri 

STRAWBERRY-HlJiL. 
By ik^ Hon. Horace Walpolb. 

MISTAKEN fair one, check thy fancy's flighf^ 
Nor let fond poetry mifgoide thy light. 
The fw^et crtationy-by thy pencil drawn^ 
Nor real in tlie fabri<{; nor the lavirn. 
Lth in the siaftef, f& die j^i^uce true. 
Unlike the pcutrait, and fmprov'd the view. 
A trifiing, carelefs, flibrt-liv'd writer, he 
Nor Envy's topic ean, iior objed be* 
Nor pafteboard walls, nor mimic towers are fit» 
To exercife h0r'tooth,.or I>elia*s wit. 
No 'tugtis Pamififis did her fancy fill. 
Which the kind maid miftook for Strawb'ry-hiU.: 
While Modefty perfaaded heir to place 
Aooilier » that iiic(aat flic ought to grace. 
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TO APOLLO MAKING ^,OVE. 

FROM MCmSlBUR FONTEKELLE. 

IAih» cry'd Apo!lo» when Da^^knd lit 1v^% 
And panting (or breathy the coy tirgln {Airfa*i!, 
When his wifdom* in manii^ mOft ample, eicpfeft 
The long lift of the gino^ikh godfhi^ pOfSA ;. 
Fro the god of fweet feng, imd ipi^ir^r of kprs ; 
Nor for lays, nor' fweet fong^ the fmr/ugmye ftays : 
I'm the god of the karp— ^ftot>» ifty faireft— ^m^aki ; 
Nor the harp, nor the harpeh, could fetch her ^gm.* 
£very 'plant, every flower^ and their virtues 1 kti0W> 
God of light Tm above,. aAd of phyflc beltnri : . 
At the dreadful word phyfic, die nymph Apime^ M i 
At the fatal' Word phyfiCi ih^ doubled henhafte. .< , 
Thou fond god of wtidtoi,- then alter thy phrflTe». 
Bid her view thy. young bloom, and thy raviibing raysv 
Tell her lefs of thy knowledge, and more of thy charmf^ 
And, my life for't, the danjfel fhall fly to thy arms. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH £ great character Maphsas Vegias bore axQiong 
the learned, may be a fufiicient reafon for me to have 
attempted the following tranflation ; in which I wiu the 
more encouraged, as I do not know of any other verfion 
but one by Thomas Twtiie, doftor of phyfic, printed in 
the year 1 984 ; and he, I am fure, is no powerful 
antagonift. I (hall not pretend to criticife upon my 
suthor ; but (hall only obferve, by the way^ that I think 
him too fond of repetitions, fome of which I have honied 
over, and others I have endrely ftruck out. 

Maphaeus Vegias was born at Lodi, in the Milanese, 
in the year 1407, and wasiecretary of the briefs to pope 
Martin the Fifth, and afterwards datary. He was like- 
wife endowed with a canpnry of St. Peter*«, with which 
he was fo well contented, that he refufed a rich bilboprick. 
Pope Eugenius the Fourth, and Nicholas the Fifth, out of 
their regard for his learning, and a£Fe^on to his perfon. 
continued him in his office of datary. 

He died at Rome in the year 1459- 
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The argument, 

Turaus being (lain by Eneas, the Rutuli (ubmit to the conqueror, and 
are (uiFered to cany off their dead leader with all his armoury except 
the belt of PallaSy which it to be fent back to Evander, Eneas 
facriiioes to the gods. Ls^nus deplores the death of Turmis, 
So does Daunus his father, who likewife lan^evts a great cop^a* 
gration, that lays his city in alhes, and is miraculoufiy tranf- 
fbrmed into a bird called a heron. Latinus fends mefTengers to 
Eneas with propofkls of peace, and a treaty of marriage with his 
daaghtop Lavinia, which are both accepted. He comes to Lau- 
lentum, iparrics the dav^t^ pf ^e king, and at his death 
fucceedshim in the Idng^m, having firi^ fiqunde^ ^,^it <^ihis 
own, which he names Lavinium. Venus intqrcieeds wilji^ Jupiter 
to make her fon a god, which he confents to. She Hies .^ith }^\n^ 
to heaven, and he is afterwards worihipped by the Ronq^ans, 

DEform^d in daft now Turnns prefs'd the grotrnd^ 
The foal indigtianc rafhiog from the woan4» 
While eminent amid the gazing bands, 
Like Mars himfelf, the Trojan vi^ior ftand« : 

Q^ 3 ' Groan^ 



Groans tbick in confort from the Ladani rife. 
Ami ti*xy Kevt in every bofom dies. 

As tbe till wood bewuls in hollow founds 
By ftorms impeird, her honours on the groand : 
Now, fixM in earth their fpears, the humbled foe 
Reft on their (Words, and targets from them throw \ 
Condemn the thirft of battje, and abhor 
The dreaded fary of deftnifUve war ; 
Sobmit to all the conqu'ror ihall impofe. 
And pardon crave and end of all'their woes. 

As when two bulls, inflaiftM with martial rage, 
ImpAnous in the bloody fight engage, 
.To each his herd inclines, who anxious w«t 
The dubious eonfli£l, and their champion^s fate ; 
Bnt| 6ne vi^orions, t'others dames in awe 
From their foil'd chief their tomtx faith withdraw : 
They grieve indeed, bat join with one accord 
To ihare the fortunes of an happie? lord* 

' * « 

So the Rdtnlians^ ftruck widi mighty dread, 
Th^^ deep their forrowfor their leader dead, 
Yik hbw Hie Phiygians glorious arms would join, 
Cbtidaft^d \>y a leader fo divine ; 
And a firm leagUe of lafting peace impbre. 
That cruel: war isight vex thdr lives no more. 
Then (Iriding o'er the foe, |fte gjhaftly dead. 
The Trojan chief expoftulating &id : 



y What 



« What xnadoeCi firixfd'diee, Daunian, in die thoogl^. 
That we by Heaiwa's appointment hither brought. 
Here fdaatod by the thunderer's decree, 
Coold from our manfions be expeird by thee } 
Oh raihy the will celeftial to oppofe. 
To anger Jove, = and make the gods thy foe^ 
At length the otmofl of thy rage is done 
'Gainft Teucer's rice with breach of league begun : 
Loy future times froai this inftrudive day • 

Almighty Jove ihall'fear to difpbey ; 
And learn from dread example, to abhor 
The crime of kindling, without caufe, a war. 
Now boaft thy arms : a noble code thon'rt kdd ; 
Since fach a piHce chfra for Lavinia paid : 
Nor yet (hall fame to thy diihonour tell. 
That thou defhated by <Efieaa<.felh > 
But, oh Rutnliakis, bi;^r away your chief. 
Funereal rites perforqfi, indolge your grief ; • 

With all his anfti your hero. I reftorc, 
Exceptvtbe' belt wtoich eriby^pong Patlas wore ; 
That, to his hoary <fire I mea9 to fend, ' 

Perhaps fome comfort may die g^ft attend: 
The fullen joy titat flaked revenge beftows, 
May footh his foal,, and inollify bis* woes. 
And ye, At^ni^os, under betteii ^rs 
Shall lead your legions to fuccefsful wars, ' 
If jaftice wield thefwoH. I nerer fought 
To harm your friends, but felf-defending fought. 
To fave my own the hoftile ftecl I drew, . « » 

Fate crown'd my honeft aim, and frowned on you/' 

Q^^' Eneas 
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'. Eaeas (Ud, at&d fought wldiiawini.joyr 
The walls that hold the poor remaio&of Trojr ; 
Mean while his troopi their wdl-^loy'd chief «tteiid| 
And with reproftch the conquered hoftt ofiend : 
Their (honts triumphant eccho to the ficy. 
The mettrd coitrfen neighs aod feem to fi}E* 

The fnoos Trcjan ere he light the £ic 
pae to«his friends upon the facred pyie* 
By other flames begins his juft retamst" 
And to the gods each holy alur bams ; 
Obfervant ever of hb conntry^s ritei. 
The mitrf d prieft devoted hetfieiB ftnites. 
The clamVoas fwine increafe tlw heaps of flai4» 
And milk-white lambkins plead for life in vain. 
Forth from each viAim are^the entrails torn. 
And piece- meal cut, in fa(cred chargers borne* 
They drip the ^eecy mother of her prtde. 
And roafting fires th' attendant throngs pi«vkie: 
l^rom deep-fnooth'd orns they poor upon- die fluinQ 
Their, due libation3 to the god of wine. 
With grateful incenfe they the powVs invoke^ . . 
And from each altar curls the fragrant fmoke* 
The choral bands the hyinns appointed fing 
To thee, O Venus» aad to Heav'ns Gn»t Kiog i 
Saturnian Juno beard her praife with^dy, : 
Her rage abated' toward the fons of Trey. 
Mars too wvas fiing, and then the ham'roos hoft 
Of minor gods, ^.ho ffcats ^pxhtri^ bt)^. 



Eneas 



ISneas with hiB hands ta Heaten addre(s*d» 
And folding young lalot to his breaft, 
Befpoke ihc boy t *^ At length, my only fon,- 
PttT toils are o'er, the talk of war is done. 
At length approaches the long wiih*d-for hour 
Toclafpfoft-qaiet, |iow within onr poWV. 
Soon as the mom (hall ope the gates of day 
To yon proud walls, Q wing thy fpeedy way i** 
Ne^t to his friends he turned him graceful round, . . 
" Ye fons of Ilion, ever*faithful found. 
Too long, alas, wtfveftrangers been to ei(ff. 
The brunt of battle, and the rag^ of feas 
Hare been our lot, a fcene otf ei^lefs pain 
Jnvolv'd us ally (nit better days remain ; 
Pur pangs are.pfift, our foff^rings all are o^er. 
Peace, dove^ey'd Peaooy: fidntes us on this ihore i . 
For know, Lavinia ih^U he. firmly mine. 
And Trojan (hall with Latiaa hlood combine ; 
From whofe great mixture (hall a nation fpring. 
To gire the world ooe univerfal king^ 
Whofe wide domain fhall ftretch from pole to pole. 
Inhere earth is feei^j or mighty oceans roll.. 
Then, dear coiapaBioBs, wiij;i th'^ufonian band 
In peace and coQcord jOhfV'e tjiis bj^ppy land ; 
I'he good ^^^ynus a^ yo^r[kiAg obey. 
For who more joft, more fit for regal fway. 
This have I fix d $ by me; be taught to dare 
The rough approaches of iavaiive war. 
By me inftruded, fufl^r as you ought, 
Nor on the gods caft one unhallow'd thought i 
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By hetVn I fwar» my ff iesdi fe 6ft«i «ry*4» 
Kow wtnton PortiuM combatt on aiy Mle, 
The toils yooVe MFectd, tod tli« dangers pAft, 
Shall meet with ample «Airy at kft;^ 

So fpokc the cUe( rarelmg la Kis Hii«d 
The TarioDs fdnmes tiiat atievd maBkiad, 
Rcjoic*d to fep the objete of his care 
Safe, thro^ his meaiis» from senpeAsi ra^, aad wan ; 
As when a kite in many a whirlkig ring 
Intent on blood, comes toofing on the yAnf^ 
The antiotts hen» for her yoottg brood in dread. 
The fell defiroyer hiring o*^ thdr head. 
Whets her (harp bin, tb* invader to engage. 
And nrg*d by fondnoft conquers lawlefs rage ^ 
The tyrant fiies, nor yet her fears fnpprefsM, * 
She calls each feaihe/d wanderer to her breaft. 
There fhields them doTe, and eoonts them o^er and o^er. 
And dangers over-paA regards no more : 
Anchifes fon thos to lus bands of Troy 
By former woe enhances prefent}oy, 
The perils pad of battle, land and Teas, 
Are fweet remembVance to an heart at eafe. 
For which the hero patefol homage pays 
To evVy god, and hymns the thnnd^rer^s praiie. 

The fad Rnttttians tiheir dead leader bear. 
And the lad office for the chief prepare, 
The damVoas forrow catches all around, 
Latinus heard the melancholy found ; 

Prefaging 
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Prefaging fears his anxtoQs breaft divide : 
But when he faw the wdund in Tarnus fide^ 
He quickly caught the e^ndemic woe» 
His bofoxn heaT*d, his ejr^s in eortents flow. 
In graceful guife he wav*d his fcepterM hand. 
And ordered filence to th* intruding band. 
Who came in clullers thronging to the plain. 
To view the features of the mighty flain. 

As when the foaming boar, whom dogs furroond. 
Rips up their genVous chief with mortal wound. 
The howling pack about the hunter throng, 
And feem to call him to avenge the wrong ; * 
The wetl known fignals of his hand and voice 
Reduce their tumult, and compofe the noife t 
Latinus filenc'd thus the clam'rous train, 
And a dumb forroi^ dwelt on all the plain ; 
The folemn paiife tiie good old monarch broke. 
And the big drops -fell from him as he fpoke. 

** What fcenes of various ills, of care, and ftrife. 
Await poor moft&ls on this fea of life ; 
Pride finds in crowns her pleafures all com pleat, 
Deluded wretch to call a poifon fweet ; 
Ambition h^ens to the dufty field. 
Can death, can dangers foft contentment yield ? 
Th' example now is recent to your eyes. 
Young Turnus fate fhou'd teach you to be wife. 
Beneath the glittVing throne that bears a king 
Are poniards hid, and afpies dart their ding: 

Few, 
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Few, few tlas» a monarches cares behoM, 
He fighs in porple, and repines in gold, 
Control'd to ad againft his own intent. 
And when he fighs for peace, to war confent. 

*' Ah» what avail'dy miftaken Tumot bj. 
To nrge my people to the lawlefs fray. 
To break that knot which facred futh had ty'd. 
And war 'gainft thofe with whom th' immortals fide I 
*Twas with regret the fword of rage I drev, 
For ah too well the confequence I knew% 
Oft have I feen thee on thy bounding fteed* 
In barni(h*d arms the willing nations lead^ 
As oft my prayers have footh*d ^hee from the plahi ; 
Bot fober pradence coi^nfels rage in vain. 

** My cities thinned, are nodding to. their fall. 
Each nfelets fortrefs weeps her ram'd wall, 
A fangoine dye, once happier rivers yield. 
And Latian coarfers whiten ev*ry field : 
Ah me, what fcenes attend Latinus* age. 
Grief, devaftation, war, defpair, and rage I 

'* Farewel, once more. Ah, Turning where is now 
That warmth for glory, and that awfifl brow ? . 
That pleafing face, by yooth mpre pUafing drefa*d. 
Now fhocks the fight that once charmed ev*ry .breaft^ 
AK rile \ v/khtK horrors (hall on Daanus ^yait^ . . 
Wheivhe (hall hear his Turnus' rigid fate ! 
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What Kings of forrow ftatllliis bofoih tear. 
And Ardea*s fons their monarches grief (hall (hzit t 
Yet foil*d with duft, and grim with clotted blood, 
Cleanfe the pale corfe in yonder filver flood. 
Perhaps fome eafe his father's heart may feel. 
To know he fiink beneath an heroes fteel.** 

tie (pake and wept, and turning to the traiii^ 
They raife the body off the dally plain, 
PlacM on a bier, to Ardea's walls they tend> 
A horrid prefent to a fire to fend. 

Shields, horfeft, fwords, the prizes of the war. 
Are borne aloft, next moves the rattling car. 
Still wet with Phrygian blood. Metifcas now 
Moves fiowly on, and forrow clouds his brdw i 
Merifcus, born to tame the genVoas Heed, 
Doth in proceffion Turnus* courfer lead. 
The noble beaft, who ne'er before knew fear. 
Now fhakes, and drops the fympathizing tear. 
Full oft had he his daring mafler led. 
Where the war thonder'd, and the nations bled« 
To death, to danger, never known to yield. 
The pride, the fear, the glory of the field. 

V 

Inverted arms the foirwing legions beax, 
And (hrieks of forrow pierce the yielding air. 
Thro' night's doll (hade they march, while Latiam*s king 
Deep in his palace feels ^een forrow's fting, 

a Forefees 
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Forefecs ftrange horrorv t mdow$, maids, $mi ysnvws. 
Young men and old, all anxious for their lives. 
Join in one (hriil complaint: thus furges roar, 
When prefsM by winds, they break upon the iluwe. 

Nor yet had Daunus heard, hisfon no more 
"Shoald cheer his age, of what his army bore 
In Allien pomp approaching Ardea's walls. 
Another grief the penfive monarch i^alls : 
For while the Latins had enga^d in fight. 
And war-like Tarnus gloiy'd in his might. 
Involving flames had feiz'd his native land. 
And Ardea^s town was leveled to the fand. 
Beyond the ftars afcending fparkles ily. 
And gleamy horror blazes thro* the fky. 
So wiird the gods ; perhaps the crumb^ling wall 
In omen dread predicted Tumus fall ; 
Th* affrighted citizens in dread array, 
Thro^ flames and death purfue their dubious way ; 
The fhrieks of matrons witnefs their defpair. 
And clouds of fmoak involve the darkening air. 

As careful ants for future wants provide. 
Where an old oak prefents her riven flde^ 
But if the ax the ihelt'ring timber wound. 
Or bring its leafy honours to the ground. 
Among the croud what cares tumultuous rife. 
This way and that the fable cohort flies i 
Or as the tortoife broiling on the fire. 
When on her back, unable to retire. 

With 
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With head, with Ss^: with tail decUues h/u pam^ 

And triffi;, aU flf^ng^h and ftratagem in vain : 

Thus Ardea^s fons, befet with jpoils round* 

And wild confofion, mo deliverance fonnd ; 

When from asud<dieiUme« was (ea» to riiii . . ^ 

With clapping wings, a fowl that cuts the ikies : 

^Twas Ardea *, but tran^fonn'd, and (be e*er while^ . 

With turrets cr^^'d, and many a iktely pile. 

Now, giv^n the city's nacne and mafk to bear, : ; , r 

On ample pinions iiits aroand laair* 

Fix*d with difmay th\aftoni,fii*d itrulgar gaee. 

Nor further fly to &un the dreadful, blaze i 

But who a monarch'^ ibrrows c^i relate^ 

A monarch tremb}ing for hif country's {^te^ , . 

DoomM tales of freib aifli^on foon to know. ■ 

Doom'd to a fad variety of woe« , 

The folemn train a^pproackeB ^ow too nea^ v . 
And Turnus corfe beheld ^npon the bie^ f 
Black torchesi fo their, -coujitry's rites demand^ ^ 
Each fad atoend^tcasriesJnJus hand ; - 
A gen'ral fprrow feizes a^l the croud, - 

The timorous matrons, in affli&ions loud. 
Pierce heav'ns blue arch, their flowing gam^en^ -^H, 
Beat their foft breads, and rend their flowing hair. 
But when the .father heard his Turnus ilain^ 
He feem'd a ftatue fix'd ^.pon the plain : 
But foon his forrows^ found a diff'rent way. 
He flies like lighc'mii^ .where the body lay, 

* Ardea, the Latin name for a heron or hern. 

The 
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The breatKlefa corfe Ke held lit grapj^ei faft. 
And, tongtte-t/'d long by gri^f; iband worda at laft; 



" My fon, jhy fbft ! xhy arge'iM relief; 
Thy £rc't late glory, now his eaiifeof grief? •• ^ 
Prop of my age, ind guardian of itiy throne;^ 
WhicU totters to its fidl noW thou art gone : 
Comfon no more her healing balm will fhcSd,"^ 
My Turniis faHs^ atA Dadfnus pdads is fled; 
Are thefe the trophies of thy vaft renoivn } 
Are theTe the glories of. ah add^ crown I 
Are thefe the honours of esttended powV/ 
O Fortune, giddy as the whirling hour I - ' ' 
Man builds up fdiemes for her to orer-turn/ ' 
We grafp at fceptres, and poffefs an nrfl': 
And thou, who, lately a whole nation's joy,' ' 
l>idft drive thy thunders on the fons of Troy, 
Now 1/ft an fmpty for^tn of lifclcfs elay, 
Oor hope no longer^ nor the foe^s difinay. 
No more jthat tdngue ihall lift'hing crouds perfaade,*^ 
No more that face ihall charm each gaz&g inaid^ 
No more that fornix ihall catch th' ifcdmtritig view,- 
Thofe eyes no noore their laftre ihall renew ; 
Thy port majeftic no on6 now ihall prize. 
In arts of peace, ah, Tumos, vainly wife j 
Mars crop'd thy honours in their vernal bloom,* 
And ev'ry Virtue withers on thy tomb. 
Urg'd on to war,- too eager in" thy hate. 
Thou ruih'd to fight, and half'way met thy fatd* 
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O Death, 



Deadi, rdendcTs, tliy unerriog bknr 

Stxikes down the peat, aind lays the haoghty lowi 
Kings* princes, people, his dread rigor fear» 
And ihrink to duk when he approaches near. 
Infatiate powV> among the old and youn^ 
Each day o'er whom thy fable flole is flongi 
Could not thy hand ajrreih^>ne fingle dart. 
That thro' a fon*s has riv*d a* parent's heart } 
Amata happy I now at endleft re&p 
Thy flaoghter'd fon moires not thy quiet breaft. 
Say, fay, ye pow'rs I have I* yet more to dread ? 
What drive ye next on this devoted head ? 
Ye crop'd my bloflbm in his earlieft fpring. 
And blazing Ardea flutters on the wing* 
Yet what is Ardea ? for my child I moaoi 
Thi; lofs of him is ev'ry lois in one i 
Some woe faperior was for me decreed, 

1 have it now, and am a wretch indeed. 

When once the Fat9 h«vr mark'd their deftin'd pt«]R| 
Each yanoas ill pnrfttes him on his way } 
This way and that the fainting wretch is httrl'd^ 
T^he fport of heav'ttr and pity of the world.** 



No mote he faid, bot down iis rey'rend cherip^ 
In fcaiding ftreanu, the briny torrent buealu % 
Thick groans dtftend his breaft, hit eye-balls San^ 
And all his looks are horror and defpair* 

So when'a'lawii is from th*«»bow*ring grove^ 
TxnftM by ^he lurd of thalider4)eai^ng Jo?e, 

R Tht 



[ «4» ] 

« 

The haplefs mother (hakes with deadly fear. 
And gives what aid (he can, a froitlefs tear« 

Now from the portals of the rofy fky 
The mom arifing, earth born Tapoars fly; 
When good Latinas, finding tha(t ^twas' vain ^ 
To try Ifee fortunes of the warlike plain, 
(For his pale legions ihadder*d at the word. 
And almoft wiih'd to call Eneas, lord,) 
He much revoiv'd of former breach of vows. 
The trace infringed, and long-difputed fpoafe. 
At length a folemn embaflfy is fent, 
A thonfand men feledfor that intent ; 
Commiiiion'd thefe the virtuous chief f implore. 
To wafte Laurentum with his arms no more ;. 
To quiet hoftile rage amongft the bands. 
And vifit friendly old Latinns' lands. 

With thefe went fages vers'd in Wifdom*is lore. 
Well ikiird to plead, and princes ftand before : 
Inftru£ted to declare their king^s defire. 
To accomplifh what the awful gods require ; 
And as they wiird, that Troy and Latinm''s blood 
Should flow commingrd in one cbmmon flood,- 
He yielded gladly to their wife decree. 
And wifli*^ the Dardans and their chief to fee. 

Mean while Latlnus cheers the anxious crew. 
Relates his meafures, and his pious view ; 



Hope 
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Hope fwells theil* bofoms, and expels their fears^ 
The news in tranfport all Aufonia hears* 

Now the glad city rings with peals of joy. 
And all prepare to meet the fons of Troy, 
Not in the plain in warfare to contend. 
But as to meet a brother or a friend. 
The roy^l court is deck'd with doable care. 
Worthy the chief who fhall be (hortly there.^ • 

The appointed envoys reach the camp defignM, 
Their reverend heads fsur olive-branches bind. 
Of peace the token, and their tongues no lefs 
Of friendly talk the fall imdnt prbfefs. 
Within his palace, Veni!is^ god-like fon 
With kind demeanor welcomes ev'ry one ; 
To whom thus Drances, Drances, firft in age. 
And who ^gainft Turnas iioarifh*d endle{» rage: 

•' O Trojan thief ! thy PhtygiaV chifefeft boaft» 
In virtae fir ft, and mightieft of the hoft, '" • 
Our royal mailer fweu's by all the pdw'rs, 
^ (Hear me, inimortals/ in your heav^iily b^wVsJ 
^KThat 'gainft his Will the treaties fworn^ he broke. 
Or did to fight yoor v>ali%nt bandd pr0vok6 ; 
But inly wiihM tcf gratify the choice ' - 
The gods had ttiade, by his affetiting^oke ; * 
To give his daughter to thy- l^ngnorg arms, 
Lavinia, fam'd for ^rtot, as^for charms» - 
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But if ft(iil TZfg^ 1^1$ tai:n*d Ui VKW afid^; 
If fets of blood, have ftfiw'd on eit)i«r fidft i 
tf madding fury, reafon over came» 
O powerful 9^ief, let Ti^i bear th^ Vi»M I 
His bafj mind dii^iMn*4 41 9^^^ ^^ <^ 
And floods of gall o>ft9»K'4 14« i3M9^r9li>s,l»mfk 
Long our Ladnus fte469Aly/4e«y'4 
To lend his trg^ps, 9ni 'gwik W^mU CfH^fifit 
Ev*n then our ar^^i^ viilh'i ^k^ i(Wi^ U&. 
Would yield obedience to the chief of Troy. 
Our moDitrch l;oo req^e^pg ni^^Qi^fJwi'^.i. 
But fay, ca^ Kc!lf(^ bif #.il|^ falib.QrflL niW ? 
Can human, ic^fifon }^^ for. w.^S^ Of.faref , 
When not the gods ^mlA tWt hh M^PMH* CPMiA f 
In dire portents thffsr.ft^rkeitheh^wUlin.^aittf 
His rage renews^ 1m$ ^rijei tp. tk9 V^lh 
Where his r^r4 *ft 4ftn»ff c^tiff found,; 
Overborn by'th^i Hfi.bilPi^ ^ Woo^. Sr(||U)4* 
Ah, wicked youth I in Tartarus* black fhade 
CMtr^^t^9ip^fy wit|i fqn^,Sty^i|.iiiai0}S 

If rage and fury IH»;bc;thy,4riigljra 
In Acheron difp)^ tiiyJkiil}jifi %;)a;. 
But thou, tfie^ifg^b^r.ofLM ' 

Whom aU;()ar p^pje, thcirpmiftoi; owa ; 
Whofc ample iftMfc^-ipr^.w^h tapmn^ Ang, 
Whofe glorioasr deeds i|tmftt]|^iillfiin(> Iftnpw.j. 
Our youth, OMf^acet, i^fl^ic^h ^^idifli<»« 
With one accord all c4l^«e^thyci!3WPifc;8 . 
That Tnrnus ^11 >y ih^^l^^e^ ^U tml^» 
HeUcve not me, but hear a nation^s roice ; 
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On thee, itit Litiiifis torii atk <^y^ (^ J 07^ 
Latinos waits tUiSe. O tttofd (bii of Trbjr, 
Forbear a while to feek th^ &ades bf ifi^^ 
In full expedance of ^e naptial rite ; 
So (hall th* ftalikn atid th6 Phrygian rict 
Join in one ftbcki which time Ihall ne*er iefface* 
Then hade, ^edt chief ! thy tondnfl be dttr c^re, 
To gain thofe honottn iii6tt wift bc^h to #ear.** 

He faid ; ih% Aotm^ hthii Kd (infe approylr. 
And former hate gKres wtty to nl^w-bota loise : 
To which the pioas hero fniiling kind, ^. 
Thus fpoke ihe ^ende diSiates of &, n^i : 

<< The rag^ of cdmbats, atid paft fceUe^ of #01$; 
Ye and your king are guiklefs of I ki^ow { 
Tarnns alone provoked the tto^rtial Urife, 
Lal^ of blood, and prodigal of life ; 
A ra^g pafiion for ddttfive faine 
Too oft we find the yoirthfal breaft itiilai)ae ; 
Then tdl your king his will ihall be obey'd. 
With rapture I embrace the Ladan maid. 
And peace eternal fwear^ Nor till the poW*ni 
Have ftoppM the coarfe of good Latihiis* houri. 
Shall his imperial fceptres grace thefe hands ; 
Bot, bom a king, he ftill ihall nde thefe lands. 
Another city fliall my Trojans fband, ^ 

Where added houfliold go<h fhdU Mefs the grdnnA; 
Lavinia's name fliail grace the rifing town. 
And equal laws united bands fliall own : 
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Max love and friencUhip fprcad thro* all the hoft. 
And Tro3r and Latiom in one name be loft. 
What now remains, but whh a ptpus care 
To bum thofe corfes that infect the air. 
Sad vidims of the war, whofe rav'nous hand 
Smites mighty hero^f, and dellroys a land ? 
That bus'nefs done, to-morrow's fun ihall guide 
The happy lover to his blooming bride.*' 

He faid ; th* attentive people round him gaze. 
His virtues charm them, and they ihout his praiie. 
Now fee the bufy lemons all around. 
Trees crack'ling fall, and axes loud refound } 
With holy zeal they (hape the difPrent pyres. 
And high to heav'n afccnd the curling fires ; 
Thick clouds of fmoke mount flowly to the iky> 
A thoufand fheep, appointed vifltms, dip; 
The blood of fwine impurplea all the plain. 
And in the flames they caft the heifers flain : 
No more the field is loaded with the dead. 
And noify fhcuts around the plain are fpread ; ^ 
At length the fun diffused his golden ray. 
And all prepared to haften on their way. * 
Eneas firft his fiery ileed beftrode. 
And at his fide the rev'rend Drances rode. 
Who much befpokie the chief; the next to fight 
Afcanius came, in youthful honours bright : 
The good Aletes, deeply, worn wich age, 
Ilioneus, and MnefUieus, worthy fage ; 
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Sereiltts and Sergellas pafsM along. 

And valiant Gjras, and Cloaathus flrong. 

In bands commix'd, the foil' wing troops facceed, 

For fo the friendly leaders had' decreed; 

Now on Laurentum*s wall> a gaping train 
Viewed the proceflion inovinjg o*er the plain ; 
Each citizen exults with inward joy. 
To think the fword no longer fhall deflroy, 

Latinas from the town, a certain way 
With chofen friends, to meet the Trojan, lay : 
Nor could the croud the god -like chief conceal^ . 
The mighty prince his a£tions all reveal ; 
High o'er the reft in graceful pomp he trod. 
Each aftion fpoke the offspring of a god. 

Thus met, the leader of the Latian band 
Addre&d the chief, and prefs'd his friendly hand : 

** At length, diou glory of the Trojan race. 
My hope's compleat, for I behold thy face. 
To me at length the happy hour is giv'n. 
To clafp the choiceik far'rite of hfav'n » . 

With joy to yield to the divine decree^ . 
That here hath fix'd a iie&ing*pkce for thee. 
Long tofs'd thro' perih, here thy rigors ceafe, 
Thefe lands, thefe .happy lands, enjoy in peace. 
Tho' furious rage that knows not, e'er to yield, 
Tho' Jove ihould hof^f t&at drench'd with blood the field, 
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Tbo* lawleft licence ftrmM herhaupy davre. 

And w'Mly b^afted violated laws i 

Yet I» alas, nnwHlmgly comply Vi/ 

With tearty not blood, Ladnas^ fteel was dy^tft 

Deceiv'd my legions fooght, and he who mofi. 

In Jove*s defpight, attacked thy pious hoft. 

Now lies a carcafs on the barren (and, 

Vi^m of heav*n, anfl of thy mighty |iand; 

No more the trumpet fhall awake to arms 

Thy martial foul» that heads tp Hymeii^ ^ImpM^ 

Some realms I have» aqd towns my own | aiflp 

Fit for defence, and ^rdl'd widi a wall : 

Yet of all objedis that my foul engage, 

Lavinia*s chief, the comfort of my agi; ; 

She and her charms, Q mtgh^ fen, be thioe^ 

In this emlM-ace I the fweet maid reiigii. 

Dear to my fo'nl, thy virtues I adore. 

Sprung from my loins, I could 90C love thee Aom.^ 

To whom Eneas, '* When that rev'rcnd head 
Meets my glad fight, by hoary Time o^erfpread^ « 
I^ foon conclude that battlers ftubborn rage 
IP^as ne'er the option of thy prudent age ; 
If thou haft fears, oh, give them to the wind. 
In thee, oh monarch, I a father find ; 
Believe thy Ton, when*er that form I view. 
The thoughts of good Anchifes rife anew ; 
A^ain his figure in full fight appears. 
And filial duty melts me into tears.** 
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« 

Now to the pAwct baftes tbe royal pair, 
TheXatian crowd confeTt the Grangers fair f 
Maids, wiwiefl, boys, Md hoaiy fires conbiat 
Topraife the b^attes of their gaefts drriiie« 
But chief Eneas ftmck their wond*rous eyes : 
His fair demeiMBOtir, and faperior fize. 
Caught ev*ry gazer, and fincere ^eir praife 
Attends the chief who blefs with peace their days* 

« 

As when long raint haire drenehM the genial pfaA^ 
In gloomy iadneft fits eaeh peofive ftraia i 
With arms infolded, and dejjeded brow. 
The farmer weepa hit onavmling plow : 
But clad in fplendor fhoald the fan arife. 
And poor his goiden glories thra* the &ies. 
They halle exulting to their honeft care. 
And wound earth's bofom widi die crooked (hare : 
So the Attfomans lull'd their mind to eafe. 
And fiiont and revel at die approach of peace. 

« 

I^atinus now had reachM the pdace gate, 
Eneas joins, Inlos fwetis the ftate ; 
Trojans, Italians, march in pomp along. 
And the court brightens with ,a noble throng : 
By matrons circled, and by uirgins led 
Appeared the partner of Eneas bed ; 
Her eyes like ftars diffused a loftre round. 
Her modeft eyes fhe rivets to the ground. " 
Soon as the Trojan faw the beauteous maid. 
He {jaz'd, he lov'd, anddkus m feeret faid : 

" I blamo 
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** I blame not, Turnas» thy ambitioas rafe. 
For fnch a prize who'd not in. war engage \ 
To tafle fttdi beauties, fuch tranfcendent charms. 
Kings roofe the nations, and (he world's in arms.^* 

The facred prieft faft by the altar ftand«. 
And joins in marriage-bond their plighted hands : 
With peals of joy the vaulted roofs refound. 
And Hymeneal fongs are wafted all around. 
And AOW Achates, by his prince fore-taught. 
From out the camp the various prefents brought. 
Vefts work'd with gold which HeAor's confort gave. 
Ere yet the Greeks had crols'd the briny wave \ 
A collar too, whofe gems emitted flame. 
And. once the honour of the princely d|un^ : 
Nor was forgot a bowl infculptur'd iMgb* 
PondVous to bear, and beauteous to the eye. 
Which on Anchifes' board did whilom blaze. 
The gift of Priam in his happier days. 
This for Latinus good Achates brings. 
Such royal prefents kings may fend to kings : 
But the gay robes, and collar's radiant pride, . 
Are juflly deftin'd for the blooming bride. 

Now converfc fweet, and joy without allay. 
Deceives the winged hours, and clofes day ; 
The genial feaft is ferv'd in fumptuous Hate, 
For luxury, at times, becomes the great. 
On purple couches all the nobles lie. 
The taught attendants wait attentive by. ;- 
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From chryftal urns are Jiving watcxs poaFd,- 

And every daiaty loads the regal board« 

Bright Ceres here provider her gifts divine. 

And the red god beftows his choiceil wine.* 

With eye attentive evVy waiter ftands. 

And flies to exeqite .e^cjti goeil's commands. 

This ferves the charger^, that (he mantling bowl« 

And crowds in billows feem to wave, and roll. 

Latinas near. liilas at the bpard. 

Heard him with tranfport, and devoor'd each word $ 

For in the godlike youth at once combinMy 

The grace of feature with the worth of mind ; 

His manly talk, his obfervations fage, 

Befpoke a judgment riper than his age. 

Nor could the king with-hold his honeft prufe, 

** Take this embrace, thou wonder of thy days : 

Thrice blefs'd Eneas, fure the gods confpire 

To make each fon add luftre to the lire.'* 

The banquet ended, fome their talk employ 
On Grecian battles, and the fall of Troy : 
Now of Laurentum's broils^ what ihrinking bands 
Fled from the foe, or dar'd oppofers h«nds ; 
Who firit broke thro* the ranks with furious force. 
And thro' the flaughter urg'd his foaming horfe. 
But much Eneas and Latinus told 
Of Latium's ancient deeds, and hero's old; 
How Saturn flying from his o/Fspring's rage. 
In fair Hefperia hid his hoary age, 
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Hence Latsmn eatIM : ta «qI|1m; tb Aift Ae ¥iii^. 

And the forced euth hit bouftcks ^ tefi|^ ; 

A wandVtng xmot, and mDttttiuf».bi^ ht iMn^l^ 

By arts improved tlMtti, aiid with laws r^^iiri^d. 

Again Jove feekt hit MkOe^t tealm, te taft« 

Eleara's bea«ties, and tkt ten4» «lnbrtk*d; 

Whence Diidaimt wm b«M t Mi bfh^diers fliiii 

By his owtk hand^ he Aid acft'oA the main. 

FjFOm Corythos he fled, widi iiM*rdBs bandi^ 

And falely fetded en tOie Pteygiafi landa. 

Provd of his bir^, he in hk ba&ntr bore 

The bird of Jove, whi<{h aUtdr, Hedor wore. 

Much fame he won» which time ftaH ne'er dddrby, 

Th' immortal founde)^ of iffrfyerial Troy. 

To choral airs tltt h}^-t%df *d palace rings. 

The torches blaze, die miilArel fweeps the fhitigs ; 

Trojan and Latians to the fctond advance. 

And mingle friendly hi the mazy dance. 

For thrice three days in revelry and joy 

They dfown^d their eares : at length ^ chitf ot Troy 

To other taiks dire^s hi» cnrions eyts, 

Ma/k*d 0ttt by plows IhdH deftinM cittea rife i 

Here form they ^vnehes, there dig ditches wv9e^ 

When, ftrange to fay, the Fhrygian leader fpy*d^ 

A blazing glory round Lavinia^s head. 

Which to the iky its flamy honoors fpread. 

He ftood aghaft, nor kiiew what meant die flgh $ 

Bat thas his pray V addrefs'd : «• O king divind. 

Of men and gods ! if e'er my 'f rdjan bands 

Have nnrepining followM thy commands. 

Still 
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Still tkro^ all perUft or by land Qr fca 

To thee have pray'd, have &crific*d to thee i 

If I have led thc^ to 4i<e piow deeds. 

Explain this omea t\^LX belief exceiedt. 

Ah may no di^ pPftsat our peaqe Qppofe^ 

Be ended here, O Jove ! oar varioos woes.*' 

While thus hepray*d« his moth^i: laj^ conceal'd 

Behind a cloud, i btt|» foon to ^^% revc^^d, 

Thus foiothf he^ fon : '' Thy doubts aad. cares give aVu 

Interpret ri^h^ the h^ppineis in fbore 

The gods predi^ Peape ^re^^d^ her olive wandt. 

And baxom ^o(my crowns she laughing land,. 

The lambiept (^lorif^s round l^vinia^ iefBo». 

Portend the g^^-like t^m of t)k# qiven^ 

From her a mighty race of chiefs fhall rifei 

Whofe fame immortal fh||l afcend th^ flues ; 

The vanqaxfii'd. world wi^ pride^ fliall wear th«ir dM^ 

Realms far diyidc4 ^y the feaa in vainw 

This flame, great Jove from high Olympns (ept^ 

Fame yet referv'd is nwkM by tkip pctrteot ;. 

Her (hare of honocu-slet Lavinii^ ctfuiOt, 

Call thy newcify by l^r hafpy na^e» 

Thy honihotd godp, tipfip^d from bliroiaf Tr^« 

Shall' in thefe walls a doable peace enjoy; 

With pious aifv^ their, kindly lov« revere, 

For know they cffer fliall iDhabit here^ 

With fo<;]^8^^f^o||;for ihefe realms they bjotm* 

That forcM from hence again they fluU. return t 

No other, 4ui^s^t)ieMr gQc}heiKb d^gn.to. b)e((P» 

Then, my beft fM^ tby h^PpinnflrCpiifefi. 

O'er 
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0*cr Trojan bands 'tby kgil (way maintain. 
Till good Ladnus'feeks the Elyfian plain ; 
Then double fcepters Ihall my offspring grace, 
Rnlcr of Troy, and Ladum's hardy race : 
One common kw ihall bind them all in one> 
No fell diviiiony and diftih6don none. 
Yet mark, O mark, what ftill remains for thee. 
The gods confenting fix'd the kind decree. 
Thy days fpan out, thou fhaltnot mix with earthy 
More honours claim thy virtues and thy birth ^ 
*Tis thine to enter in the blefsM abodes, 
Vanqnifh proud Fate, and mingle with the gods.** 
iShe fpoke, and quickly darting from the fight. 
Streaked the thin ether with a trail of light. 

The hero Hood revolving in his mind 
Th< various bdunties which the pow'rs deitgn'd ; 
Peace crown'd his days, Latinos yields to Fate, - 
The pioui Trojan riiles the happy ftate. 
Full wide extends his ondifputed fway, ' 

And all alike one common king obey ; 
Their rites, their cnlloms, and their will the fame. 
As citizens illey ihare eiii€ general' naibr; ' 

• • . . . . . » I 

And now the mother df each fmilirig loVc, ' ■'. 
Proftrate, and trembliftg at thethrdneof Jove, 
Befpoke the god :' ** Almighty fire df Heav^n^' 
To whom the ruling of the w^rld is giv'n, ^ 
Who read'ft mankind, and fecft the heart's iWent, 
Ere yet the lips have<gi/R the fecret vent, - 
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Thy facred promife let a goddefs claisny 
A goddefs pleading for the Trojan name; 
Didfi thou, not vow in pity of thfir woes. 
To eafe their ftlfF^rings by a bleft repofe? 
Nor can I tax thy promife made in vain. 
Three years hath, peace^beheld this happy plaia $ 
Yet think, O Jove, to footh a mother's care. 
There yet remains a feat in heav'n to fpare ' 
For great Eneas, who tranfcends all pradfe: 
Speak thy decree, thine haftibler fupptiant raife. 
Paft mortal ftrength his growing virtnes rife. 
Too great for earth, he ripens for the fkies.'* 
To whom the mighty pow'r with looks ferene. 
But iirft he rsus'd, and kifs'd the Cyprian queen : 

** Thy mighty ion and^all hi& powerful bands 
That much I love, bear witnefs Tea and lands. 
My arm hath fnatch'd them from each peril near. 
And at their fufPrings Jove has Ihed a tear ~ 
For thy fair fake. My Juno now relents. 
And to my grant, overcome, at length confents. 
Then 'tisdecreed, his virtues ihall prevail. 
Purge off each part that makes the mortal frail. 
Then add him to the ftars ; fhould others rife 
Of equal merit, they fhall (hare the ikies/* 
The gods aifent,. and Juno vexM no more,' 
Requefts the boon ihe often crofs'd before. 

Quick from the ftarry pole fair Venus glides, 
And where Numicus rolU thro* reeds his tides. 
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She dips her fon, and wtflitt well Mf^ 
Each groffcr partick of mbrtd dajr j 
The part diviat to heaR^'n the goddefr bea»» 
And the jail prioe^ sdletkk honoomi' fiuma;. 
Him as their go4 Ac JiUmi raoe. iiirobe;^ 
For hia ib: lenipka ii£^ and^tesi* altmrfimk^ 
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The Author's Account of his JouRMEr 

to Ireland. 

To Mr. J OHN. ELLIS. 

By the late M O S E S M £ N D E S, Ef^. 



D B A R Si R^ 

DubHm.Juiy Sf I74*- 

BY the lyre Of Apollo, th^locks of the Mufes» 
And the pare lucid ftream Aganippe produces. 
My Ellis, I love thee, then pay me in kind. 
Let the thought of a friend never flip from your mind ; 
So may fancy and judgment together combine, 
^ And the bofom be ^^^ with an ardor divine ; 
That thy brows may the laurel with juftice ftill claims 
And the Temple of Liberty mount thee to fame. 

If it e^er can give pleafure to know my career. 
When proud London I left with intentions fo queer. 
Accept it in verfe. On the very firft day 
When the queen of warm paflions precedes the fair May, 
When, fo cuftom prefcribes, and to follow old rules. 
One half of mankind makes the other half fools i 

S From 
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From the, town I fiiA brcatb'd in, I fadJy'^in hafle 
Thro' Higjigate 99d Finqhiey, aod Bnmcit I pafi'd : 
At St Albaa'* I din'd with a laaghing gay Cttw, 
Not complete was the fet without Tacker and you. 
Whore the * Eighth of otr^ Banks •dde^tdd^hisfmat^. 
And procttr'd a full {c&fefkce>agaiiit hia^old Kate, 
Our brifk company fupp'd, while our wine gave a fprfngi 
And tho' at the Crown, we ne'er thought of the King. 
The morrow foccpedipg Jgot^from py.bcd. 
As a flieet all the roads were Vith fnows overfpread; 
But the go(tf,. wbo.wiU oevtf abandoa a foM^ 
As oft has been faid, condefcended to ihow it. 
In a pach and fix horfes the ftorm I defy'd ; 
And, left by my friends, thro* the tempeft I ride. 
NewportrPanncl reccirM me, and gave me a dinner. 
And a b^ at Northamptoa:w^f p^e&'d.by aJaoer : >^ ' 
No figiia. of fair w^ut^ei », th« Wefi CMUms coach 
At nine the nfxt mfifm^^ a welcom^vapproafeh,. 
Pseiis^U freih eiuiqiplei I iMveil'd all ^hiy, ^ - 
At Crick eat my dinneir« at Coventry lay < 
I tremble whene'er. I refled 09 the roads . 
That lead to th^e dirty woniBreat^p abodes^ 
Where a f WPQW^ . XQd«. naked their, tasoea to clear^ 
And a taylor for peeping paid damnably dear; " 
For X two parliaments fam^d; which intail a difgrace. 
And have left their foul manners to poifon the place. 

• Dtinflable. f Lady Godiva. 

% A parliament was \iM here in the reign of. Heitfy IV. calk<F 
Parliamentum Mo^rum,, another in Heniy VX.. called JDui^. 
licmn. 

Next 
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Me^t morning .the fun, with a face of red hae*^ 
Had ctear'd up th' expanfe, and array'ditia bioe^ 
When I left the vile town^ 'gainft which ever rilrai!» 
While * Meriden offers n6 humble regale ; 
But near Mixal Park din'd at houfe of mean fame. 
And at night to the -t* field of ilain carcafles came ; 
Tho' foil old are thy tow'rs» yet receive my juft praife. 
May thy ale be recorded, and live in my lays : 
Thy Gothic cathedral new homage ftill claims^ 
Not refufe I thy due, tho' repair'd by king James. J 
I forgot to advife you, the fky being clear, 
*Twas at Coventry firft I'afcended my chair; 
But, alasv on the morrow, how difmal the fight ! 
For the ds^ had afTumM all the horrors of night. 
The clouds their gay vifage had changed to a frown. 
And in a white mantle cloath'd Litchfield's old town $ 
Bnt at noon all was o*er, when intrepid and bold 
As a train-band commander, or Falftaff of old» 
And proudly defying the wind and the fndw^ 
When the danger was pafs'd, I determined to gO; 
At Stone I repos'd, but at Ouflcy I din*d. 
When our reckoning was cheap and the landlord was kind : 
Next morning we fally'd^ and Staffordihire loft ; 
Bat not ill entertain'd by a Ceftrian hoft. 
On the banks of the Wever, at Namptwich r^nowil* d 
For an excellent brine pit, our dinner we found ; 

♦ Meriden is famous for ale. 
. f Campus Cadofiwrum was the aflcient name for Litch fields on 
account of a profecution there in the days of Diofileiian. 

I King James II. 

S z The 
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The wine was not bad, tho' the ale did difpleaie. 
And an anftnous defert was fervM up of old cheefe; 
Bat as time will not tarry, our courfe we refumey 
And * St. George's dragoons take their feats in car room : 
So travelling onwards with pleafare we fee 
Old Caerleon fo famous o*er looking the Dee ; 
Four days there we refted, and blithfome and gay 
Forgot the bad weather we met on the way ; 
Then old Chefter, farewel, till I fee thee again. 
And cam ftroU thro' thy ilreets f without dreading the rain ; 
May thy river :|: flill fwell, better pleasM with his charge 
Than when Edgar was rowM by eight kings in his barge; 
Be the maidens all virtuous who drink of thy tide. 
And each virgin in bloom be aifianc'd a bride ; 
May the heart and the hand at the altar be join'd^ 
And no matron complain that a hufband's unkind ; 
Let their bounty to ftrangers refound in each fong, 
Be 5 Barnftone their copy, they cannot go wrong. 

O'er the cuts of the river our traft we purfue. 
And old Flint in the profpeft now rifes to view j 
How ftrange to behold, here our language is fled. 
To converfe with thefe people's to talk to the dead ; 

• General St. George's dragoons were marching up to London, 
and a plrty of them jult came invrhen we were leaving it. 

t The ftreets of Chefter have /hops on each fide covered over, 
which if ndt beautiful to the eye, at leaft preferve one from the 
rain. 

J People are now employed to make the river Dee navigable up 
to the town. 

§ Robert Barnftone^ Efq j who »fcd me with the utmoft hofpitality . 

And 
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And a Turk or Chinefe is as well underftood 
By thefe Roifters, who boaft of Cadwalladar's bloody 
As an Englifhman here, who is certainly undone 
If he thinks to make ufe of the language of London* 
From Flint we depart with our landlord and guide. 
Who fhow'd us that kindnefs which courts never try'd. 
The caftle where * Richard his grandeur laid down. 
And betray'd his own life by furrendVing the crown : 
Now the f well we furvey, where % a virgin of old 
To all flame but religion's was lifelefs and cold. 
When in vain princely Cradoc had offered his be<t 
The mercilefs heathen e^en chopped off her head : 
.Hence the ftones are diflain'd with the colour of blood. 
And each cripple is cur'd who will bathe in the flood : 
Thus the ranked abfurdity brain can conceive, 
Superftition impofes, and crowds will believp ! 
Turn from legends and nonfenfe, to fee a gay fight. 
Where the § meadows of Clewyn the fenfes delight. 
And excufe that I aim not to point out the place 
Left my numbers too lowly the landfcape difgrace ; 
At Rhydland we dine, and a caftle we view, 
Whofe founder I'd name if the founder I knew ; 
But our hoft gives the word, and we hurry away, 
]Left the length of the journey out-run the fhort day ; 
Kow afcend Penoienrofe, oh ! beware as yon rife. 
What a profpeft of horror, what dreadful furprize f 

• It was at this place that Richard was prevailed upon tp refigii 
the cirown. 
t Holy-well. 

J St. Winifred, pfitronefs of Wales, 
§ The vale of Clewyn. 

S3 Sec 
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See tliat height more fabliine, which no footfteps eVr tryM, 

There the ocean roars loudly, how awful his pride 1 

How narrow the path, obferre where yo« tread. 

Nor ftnmble the feet, nor grow dizzy the head; 

If you flip, not mankind can avert your f^diSoom, 

Daih'd againft the rough rocks, and the fea for yonrtomb f 

The danger is paft, and now Conway's broad beech, 

Fatigtt'd and difma[y*d, ifCith great gladnefs we reach ; 

In a leaky old boat we were wafted fafe o'er^ 

(Tho^ two drunkards our fteerfmen) to th* oppofite fliorc. 

Here the town and the river are both of a name. 

And boaft the firft Edward, who raib^d her to fanne : 

There a fupper was ordered, which no one could touchy 

This too little was boilM, and that roafted too much ; 

To his chamber full hungry each pilgrim retreats. 

And forgets his loft meal *twixt a pair of Welch iheets. 

A caftle hard by I with pleafure behold. 

Which Kings had long dwelt in, or giants of old ; 

But the daw, and each night-bird, now builds up her nefl. 

And with clamours and fhrieks the old maniion infeft. 

We wakenM at four, and our hoft left us here. 

As the worft ways were paft. fo but fmall was our £c9X ; 

We followed our route, and crofs'd Penmenmaur'sfide, 

Where the prudent will walk, but the bolder will ride, 

Still above us old rocks feem to threaten a fall. 

And prefent to fpedators the form of a wall : 

Now Bangor we reach, oh, if e^er thou hadft fame, 

Tho' lawn ileevesthou beftow'ft, on my life 'ris a fhame ; 

There we crofs o'er an jarm of the fea, and caroiiis 

On the oppoiite ihore at an excellent houfe ; 

Thro' 



Thro' Ait^efea'ft afiand weTflftle '^r chtAfc, 
WUle the goats. ail in winder ftem on Us t(9-gaze ; 
For be pleas'd to obfervej^ and with diligence note. 
That ^twas here fuft m Wales that I met with a ^oat. 
O'er roads loUgh stffd Crkggy our journey we fped. 
Nor baited again 'till we reached Holyhead. 

The next day at noon in the Wyndham we fail. 
And tk€ packet danc'd bttflc v0ith a profperbus'giQe. 
We at ten paft the ♦ ftar j in the*whierfyconfih'd. 
Which fwims on no water, and fails v^ith'nb wind, 
'Till near two we fate tnirfmg, in valti ^hey may row> 
Not a fnail is fo flnggiih, nor tortoife {o flow, 
'Till a boat took as in, and at length ftt lis down 
At the S|aay of St. George b ^. Patrick's chieYtown : 
Thence I wrote to my friend, tiior lyeHevfe whatthofe fay. 
Or too fond to find fault, or too Wafitonty gay. 
Who with taunts contomeHbtts ^his iiland 6*erload, 
As with bogs, and with bhrtiders, and nonfenfe full ftowM; 
For, believe me, they live not unblefs*d ^iifith. good air. 
And their daughters are beauiteotr^, 'a:nd fons debonair : 
Here tho' Bacchus too ofltn tliijptftys his fed face. 
Yet Minerva he holds in the ftri6teft embrace ; 
Nor the maiden is coy cv'^ry dtMm to tefigh. 
And the ivy and laurel peep forth frO'fti thi vine. 

» 

Thui I've told you in vcrfe the whole progrefs I took. 
As true as if fworn in full court on the boc^, 

• Dublin Bar. 

S 4 Let 
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Let me know bow in London yon muSut jenr time^ 
'Twill be welcomfs in profe, but^iwicn wokone in Afwi^ 

The ANSWER. 






tonJon, Aug, 26^ 1744* 

DlAR SlR» 

YOUR kind itinerary letter ... :• . 

Has rendered me fo Att^ your de(>tjor^ - . t :. 
That if in your own coin of wit, , ; . .. 
You look for payment, youUI be bit : 
In chat I fcarce can pay a part ; 
Then take, for aU, a grateful heart. 
To bufinefs chsun'd, as to an oar^^ 
My foul regrets fhe cannot foar^ 
The charms of liberty to fing» 

And to her temple follow * King, ,, .,..,.. 

Who emulates gceat Maro's ftrain. 
But flatters no Augnilus reign. 
How fweetly you, Negotio procul. 
Woods, mountains, rivers render vocal i . 
While like Ulyifes far you roam, 
iVote manners and bring wifdom home } . 
Your journey you depid fo ftropg, 
Methinks I with you go along. 
Each town and city curious view, / . . 
Famous for ftory falfe or true ^ - 

* Dr. King of Oxford, author of limfium iiUrtsOis, and many 
other excellent Latin Poems. 

If 
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If either, 'tis'&ll one for that, 
^ecuife it forniflies u ith chat. 
And chat you know, with wit's fapport. 
The tedious journey renders (hort : 
Yet, fometimes proves too long the way. 
When you're oblig'd to faft and pray. 
For dinner, which, perhaps yon find 
Not cook'd according to your mind. 
So truft to fapper, proving worfe ; 
^ike Piftol then you eat and curfe ; 
Or elfe, content with viands light. 
In lludy pafs an Attic night. 
Review the folly and the crimes. 
That fcandalize the prefent times ; 
And making Morace your bright rule, 
Reform the world with ridicule ; 
Or, where vice more enormous urges. 
Like Juvenal your fatire fcourges. 
O double vengeance on them lay 
Who the land's liberty betray. 
Who proftitute their votes for price. 
And owe their greatnefs to their vice. 

• 

But now your journey you purfue. 
And other objects claim your view ; 
The dufky woods, the open downs. 
The winding brooks, the rifing towns. 
Where'r you go I ftill attend. 
Partake the fortunes' of my friend : 



On 
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On foot, in chariot, or in boat. 

With you I walk, I ride, I float, 

St. George's chanacl iccyou o*«f, . . 

Safe landed on lernc's fliore, 

And lodg'd within her fatreft city 

Among the debona^: and witty. 

By you confeil fuch wixwing feUowiB* 

Forgive me if they make sac jealoo^ t 

And truly I begin to burn, 

Thenhaften, friend, yoi»r wUh*dJ^lllTQ,l 

And, tho' my head be not to Wi^^. 

You'll always find my heart is pftht* 

And none more zealous or a^ore fervent 

In friendfhip than 

Your hambk Sfrawt. 
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To Mr. S. tucker. 

By Mr. MEN DBS. 

TH E fons of man, by various paflions led. 
The paths of bus^nefs or of pleafure tread ; 
The florift views his dear carnation rife. 
And wonders who can doat on Flavians eyes ; 
The lover fees, unmov'd, each gaudy ftreak. 
And knows no bloom but that on Daphne'^s cheek ;, 
While- Come grow pale o'er N«wton, Locke, or Boyle, 
Mifs reads romances, and my lady Hoyle ; 
Thus inclination binds her fetters flrong, 
And, juft as judgment marks, we're right or wrong. 

Fair are thofe Hills where facred laurels grow, 
Rul'd by the powV who draws the golden bow i 
But fee how few attain the dangerous road. 
How few are born to feel th' infpiring god • 
Yet all, to reach the arduous fammit try, 
]Prom foaring Pope to reptSe Ogleby, 
Among the reft, your friend attempts to climb. 
But ah, how difFVent poefy and rhyme ! 

• The mid-night bard, reciting to his bell. 
Who breaks our reft, and tolls the mufes knell, 
Is juft a poet matchlefs and divine. 
As he a Raphael, who, on ale-houfe fign. 
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Seats his bold George in attitude fo quaint. 
That none can tell the dragon from a faint. 

Reckon each fand in wide New-market plain. 
Mount yon blue vault, and count the fiarry train ; 
But numbers ne'er can comprehend the throng 
Of retail dealers in the art of fong. 
Like fummer Hies they blot the folar ray. 
And, like their brother infers, livp a day. 
Am I not blafted by. fome friendlefs ftar. 
To know my wants, yet wage unequal war f 
I own I am ; and dabbling thus in rhyme, 
'Tis folly's bell that rjngs the pleafing chyme j 
Bit by the bard's tarantula I fwell. 
Write off the ragimg fit, and ^U i$ well. 

And yet, perhaps, to lofe my time this way ^ 
Is better far than fome mif-fpend the day. 
The fatal dice-box never fiU'd my hand. 
By me no orphan weeps his ravifh'd land j- 
What ward can tax me with a deed unjafl f 
What friend upbraids me with a broken trulj ? 
(Some few except, whom pride and folly blind, 
I found them chaff, and give them to the wind) 
Like a poor bird, and one of meanell wing. 
Around my cage I flutter, hop, and fing. 
Unlike in this my brethren of the bays, 
1 fue for pardon, and they hope for praife ; 
And when for verfe I find my genius warm. 
Like infants fent to fchool, I keep from harm 



What 
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What time the dog-ilar with unbating flames 

Cleaves the parch'd earth, and finks the filver Thames ; 

^yhile the flxrill tenant* of the fun- burnt blade, 

(A poet he, and iinging all his trade] 

Tears his (mail throat, I brave the fultry ray. 

And deep- embowered, efcape the rage of day. 

Thrice blefs'd the man, who, fhielded from the beam. 

Sings lays melodious to the facred ilream ; 

Thrice blefs'd the ftream, who views his banks of flowVs, 

Crown'd with the Mufe's or imperial tow'rs^ 

Whofe limpid waters as they onwards glide. 

See humble oziers nod, or threatening fquadrons ride. 

Health to my friend, and to his partner, peaces 
A good long life, and moderate increafe ; 
May Dulwich garden double treafures ihare. 
And be both Flora and Pomona's care. 
Ye Walton naiads, guard the fav'rite child. 
Drive off each marfh-born fog ; ye zephyrs mild. 
Fan the dear innocent; ye fairies, keep 
Your wonted diflance, nor diilurb his fleep ; 
Nor ill the cradle, while your tricks you play. 
The iphangeting drop, and bear our boy away. 
However chance may chalk his future fate. 
Or doom his manhood to be rich or great. 
Is not our care ; oh, let the guiding pow'r 
Decide that point,, who rules the natal hour; 
Nor (hall we feek, for knowledge to enrich. 
The Delphic tripod, or your Norwood witch • 

* The grafs hopper. 

But 



Bttt Tucker donbts, and *' if not rich,*^ he cries, 
*• How can the boy reward the good and wife ? 
Give him but gold, and merit ne*er (hall freeze, ' 

But rife from want to aflluence and eafe : 
The Guido's touch ihall' warm his throbbing heart. 
The patriot's bud (hall fpeak the fculptor's art "; 
But if from D:inae's precious (how*r debar'd. 
The Mafe he may admire, but ne'er reward/* 

All this I grant ; but^oes it follow tHen, 
That parts have drawn regard from weattTry meii ? 
Did Gay receive the tribute of the great ? 
No, let his tomb be witnefs of his fate : 
For Milton's days are too long paft to ftrike ; 
The rich of all rimes ever were alike. 

See him, whofe lines ** in a(ine frenzy rotf,^^* 
He comers to tear, to harrow up the foul ; 
Bear me, ye powers, from his bewitching fprite. 
My eye- balls darken at excefs of light ; 
I;low my heart dances to his magic ftrain. 
Beats my quick pulfe, and throbs each burfling vein» 
From Avon's bank with ev*ry garland crown'd, 
'Tis his to roufe, to calm, to cure, to wound ; 
To mould the yielding bofom to his will. 
And Shakefpear is inimitable ftill : 
OpprefsM by fortune, all her ills he bore. 
Hear this ye Mufes, and be vaia bo more* 



Nor 



{ 271 3 

Nor fliallmy • Spcnfer want his fliare of pralie. 
The heav^n-fprung fifters wove the laureates bays i 
Yet what avaiFd his fweet defcriptive pow% 
The fairy warrior, or inchanted bow'r } 
Tho' matchlefs. Sidney doated on the ftrain^ 
LovM by the learned f fhepherd of the main, 
Obferve what meed his lateil labours crown'd» 
Belphasbe % fmiFd not, and flern Burleigh frowned. 
If ftill you doubt, confult fome well known friend. 
Let Ellis fpeak, to him you oft attend. 
Whom truth approves, whom candor calls her owo> 
Known by the God, by all the Mufes known. 
Where to w'r his hills, , where flretch his lengths of vale. 
Say, where his heifers load the fmoaky pail ? 
Oh may this grateful, verfe my debt repay. 
If aught I know, he fhow'd the arduous way i 
Within my bofom fan*d the rifing Hame, 
Plum*d my young wing, and bade me try for fame. 
Since tlien J fcribbPd, and muH fcribble Hill, 
His word was once a fandUon.to m^ willj 
And I'll perfift *till he refume the pen, . 
Then fhrink contented, and ne'er rhyme again* 

Yet, ere I take my leave, I have to fajf* 
That while in fleep my fenfes wafted lay, 

* He was rewarded with lands in Ireland, which he loft in the 
rebellion of the earl of Defmond. He came over to England to 
iblicit a recover}^ of tbfm$ but having attended long m run, 
finiihed his days in gilef and difappointment. 

t Sir Walter Raleigh. % Queen Ehzabeth. 

The 
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The wakbg fouU which fports in Aocy^s bea«i; 
Worked on iny drowfy lids^ and fora'd a dreaaii 
Then to my lines a dae attention keep» 
For oft when poets dream, their readers fleep. 

On a wide champian, whete the forges beat 
Th' extended beach, then fuUenly retreat, 
A difmal cottage rear'd its turfy head, 
O^er which a yew her baleful branches fpread ; 
The owl profane his dreadful dirges fang. 
The paffing bell the foal night-raven rung ; 
No village cur here bay'd the cloudlefs moon. 
No golden funfhine chear'd the hazy noon. 
But ghofts of men by love of gold betray 'd. 
In filence glided thro* the dreary (hade. 
There fat pale Grief in melancholy ftate. 
And brooding Care was trufted with the gate. 
Within, extended on the cheerlefs ground. 
An old man lay in golden fillet bound ; 
Rongh was his beard, and matted was his hair. 
His eyes were fiery red, his ihoulders bare ; 
Down furrowM cheeks hot tears had worn their way. 
And his broad fcalp was thinly ftrew'd with grey ; 
A weighty ingot in his hand he preft. 
Nor feem'd to feel the viper at his breaft. 

Around the caitifF, glorious to behold. 
Lay minted coinage, and hiHoric gold ; ** 
High fculptur'd urns in bright confufion flood. 
And ilreams of filver formM a preclons flood. 

• Medals. C^» 



On iittb| forpended rows of pearls wtrk (eeh^ 
Not fuch the pendaats of tk' jtEgyptian qnccn^ 
Who (joy luxttribtfs fweliiog all her foal) 
QaafTd the vaft price of ampifes in her bowl. 

As ieas tdradoiis fwailow up die land. 
As raging fiamts eternal food deniandy 
So this tile wretch, anblefsM with all hii i^tote; 
Repin'd in plenty, and grew fick for more } 
Nor fliall we wonder when his name I tell^ 
*Twas. Avarice, theeldeft born of hell; . 

Bat, hark! what noife breaks in upoh my tale; 
Be hofhM each found, and whifper ev'ry gale { 
Ye croaking rooks your noify flight fufpend^ 
Guefs*d I not right how all my toil would end t 
My heavy rhymes have jaded Tucker quite ; 
Heyawns— •henod8««»he(hore8*x Good night4 good 
night. . 



Shun! 
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THE WiNTEk SOLSTICE^ 

M.D^aXL* 

By Dr. Akensidk/ 

THE ra£aiit nileir of tite f ea¥ 
At length hfs wlnfry goft! atta!h^/ 
Sooil tarertrfe the lotig e^eer. 

And northward bend hii goMen tthx^ *' 

Vrottcf on Ftfton t inxtpitf bitiw * 
His fiery ftreams iAceflkat flow, 
Aipening the filer's daffile floret ; 

While, in the cavern's horrid ihadef- *^ 

The panting Indian l»des his head^- 
And oft th' approach of eve exploreii; 



Sut lo» on this deferted 

How faint the light ( how diictc the air t 
ho, arm'd with whirlwind, hail and froil^ 
Fierce winter defolates the year. 

The fields refign their chearfal bloom: 
No more the brceecs waft perfani<^ i 
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^6 lifiore the wslrUing waters roll : * 
Seferts of Aiow ft^tjgiie the €y«> 
' Bbick flonns kfvolve the louriftgikxi 
And gloomy damps opprefs the foal. 

Kow thro' the toivn promifchous throngs 
Urge the w^rm bowl and ruddy fire i 
Harmonioas dances, feftive fongs. 

To charm the midnight Hoars iXHifpire. 

While mate and fttrinking with her fearii; 

£ach blaft the cottjige-matron heUrs* 
As o*er the heirth fiie fits alone : 

At morn her bridegroom went abroad^ 

The night is dark, atid deep the r6ad | 
She (ighs, and wiihes hini at home. 

But thod> my lyre, awaken arife. 
And hail the fun's remoteil ray ; 
Now, now he climbs the northern ikies; 
To-morrow nearer than to-day* 

Then louder howl the ftorniy waile^ 

Be land and oce^n worfe defaced. 
Yet brighter hours are dn the wing ; . 

And fancy thro' the wintry gldoms^ 

JVU frelh with dews and cfpening blooms^^ 
Already hails th' emerging fpring* 

b fountain of the goUen day t- 

Could mortal voiws hot urge diy fpe^d. 
How foon before thy vernal ray 

Should each unkindly damp recede f 

T a Kow 
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How foon each hovering tempeft By^ 
That now fermendng loads the fky« 

Prompt on our heads to burft amain» 
To rend the fored from the fteep. 
Or thundering o*(r the Baltic deep 

To whelm the merchant*s hopes of gain i 

Bat let not man's unequal views 

Prefume on nature and her laws ; 
*Tis1iIs with grateful joy to nfe 

Th* indulgence of the fovereign caufe j 
Secure thtt heakh and beauty fprings^ 
Thro' this majeftic frame of things. 
Beyond what he can reach to know. 
And that heav^n*s all fubduing will. 
With good the progeny of ill. 
Attempers every ftate below. 

How pleafing wears the wint*ry nighty 

Spent with the old illuflrious dead f 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 

I feem thofe awful courts to tread 
Where chiefs and legiilators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eyc^ 

With every laurel frefti difplay'd } 

While charmM I tafte th' Ionian fong. 
Or bend to Platen's god-like tongue 

Refounding thro* the olive fiiade. 



IB. 
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Silt if the gay, well-natoi'd friend 

Bids leave the ftudioas page awhile, 
Then eafier joys the foul unbend. 
And teach the brow a fofcer fmile ; 

Then while the genial glafs is^ paid 

By each to her, that faireft maid, 
Whofe radiant ^es his hopes obey, 

What lucky vows.hb b9foai warm ! 

While abfence heightens every charm, 
And love invokes returning May. 

^ay I thou delight of heav'n an'd earth. 

When will thy happy morn arife ? 
When the dear place which gave her birth 

Reilore Lucinda to my eyes ? 

There while ihe walks the wonted grove. 
The feat of mufic and of love. 

Bright as the one primaeval fair. 
Thither, ye filver-founding lyres. 
Thither, gay fmiles and young defires, 

Chafie hope and mutual faith, repair. 

♦ 

And if believing love can read 

The wonted foftncfs in her eye. 
Then ihall my fears, O charming maid. 
And every pain of abfence die : 
Then oftner to thy name attun*d. 
And riling to diviner found. 



iir 
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ril wake the ftee Honiticn Aug 9 

Old Tyne fliftU Ulben to my cbU^ 

Ai|d echo, down di^ bofderittg vakii 
The lipoid mtioij proiMg. 

' ' ' . . . • . 

T H B 

POET AND HIS PATRaN. 

B9 Mr, Moore. 

WHY, Celift, u 7«iir ijpreadinB mtt 
Soloofe, fo ntigiigently Iftc'd I 
Why muft die wrspptngbcd-gowikJiicte 
Yoar fnowy bofom's (weHiog pri4« I 
How ill that drefs adorm yom hnd, 
piftain'd, and rumpled, (t%m the bed f 
Thofe dottdf^ diat lhi|de yaw btMnuiig fsaask 
A little water mif^t difphee. 
As Natare, ev^ry mom, beftows 
The cryftal dew, to clea«(e the vafi : 
Thofe trefTes, as the ravea Uack, 
That wav'd in ringlets dawn yoar t^ack^ 
yncomb^dy and injur'd by ntgJfi(Jt, * 

^eiboy the face which once .they deckt« 

Whence this forgetfqtoefs of drefe f 
Pray, fQ^axQi ar^ yoa snarried ? Yes* 

Nazi 



May, then, indeedi ij» wodbr ceoft^ | 

No matter, then, how loots f our dreft ii ; 
The end is won, your ligttaiic^t amuIo ; 
Voar filler, now, may Mfcr th$ tm<k^ 

Alas ! what pity 'tis, to find 
Tliis faalt in half $he femtfle kIM f 
From hence proceed averfion, ftrife. 
And all that fours the wedded life* 
Peauty can only poioC the dart ; 
^TiA ne atnofs {foUes it to the heart ; 
3Let neatnefs, then| and beauty ftrivf 
To keep a wavVing flame alir«y 

Tis harder far (youUl find it true) 
To keep the conquer, ihaa fubdi^e | 
^dmit us once bAmd tiM fcreen, 
"^hat is there farther to^ be focn i 
^ newer face may rait? the flame ; 
Put eyVy woinan is the &«e. 

Then ftudy, cWefly, lo improire 
The charm that £j('d yonr hu&aiid's love | 
Weigh well his humour. Was it dreft 
That gave your beauty power tQ hl^h } 
furfue it ftill ; be neater fte« i 
•Tis always frugal to be tieaq( ; 
So (hall you keep alive define. 
And Time's fwift wing 4haU fiin At 6r%^ 

In garret high (as Aoriea fay) 
A Poet fung his tuneful lay $ 
So foft, fo fmgoih' hli fer^ y^d (wear 
^I^Uo and the Mafes there $ 

7 4 Thro' 
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Thro* all the town his praifes inng^ 

His fonncts at the playhonfe fni^ ; 

High waving o*er his laboring head. 

The goddefs Wan( her pinions fpread^ 

And with poetic fary fiM 

What Phoebus faindy had infpii^d. 

A noble youth, of tafte and wit, 

An^rov'd the fprightly things he writ; 

Ahd fought him in his cqbweb dome, 

Pifcharg'd his rent, ^nd brought him home. 

Behold him at the ftjitely board ; 

Who> bot the Poet, and my Lord I 

Each day, delicioufly he dines. 

And greedy quaffs t]ie gen'rous v^nes ; 

His fides were plump, his ikin was fleek^ 

And plenty wanton'd on his cheek ; 

Aftonifh'd at the change fo new. 

Away th* infpiring goddefs {Iqw* 

Now, dropt for politics, and newsj» 
]!^egle£ted lay fhe drooping mufe ; 
Unmindful whence his fortune camc^ 
He ftijled th(¥ poetic flame ; 
Nor tale, nor fonnet;, fof my lady, 
^ampoon, nor epigram, was ready* ^ : / 

With jaft contempt his patron faw« ' • .^ 

(Refolv'd bis bounty to withdraw) 
And thus, with anger in his look, ' -, ■; 

The late-repenting fool befpoke. 
Blind to the good that courts theie grown ; 
Whence has the fun of favour ihpn^ I . * 

I Pelijhte^ 
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Ddiglited with thy tooefol art, 
Efteem was growiiig in my heart ; 
But idly thou rejed'H the diarm 
That gave it birth, and kept it warm. 

Unthinking fqols albne defpiA 
The arts that taught them firft torife. 

TIf E 

WOLF, SHEEP, AND LAMB. 

BytheSame. 

DUTY demands, the parent's voice 
Should fandlify the daughter's choice ; 
In that, is due obedience fhewn ; 
To choofe, belongs to her dlone. 

May horror feize his midnight hour. 
Who builds upon a parent's p6w*r. 
And claims, by purchafe vile and bafe. 
The loathing maid for his embrace ; 
Hence virtue (ickens,- and the breaft, 
Where Peace had built her downy nell. 
Becomes the troubled feat of Care, 
And pines with anguifh and d^fpair. 
A Wolf, rapacious j rough, and bold, 
Whofe nightly plunders thinn'd the fold. 
Contemplating his ilUipent life, 
And, cloy'd with thefts, would take a wife. 

Hii 



His parpofc knowi^ tii« CumgtvmB^ 
In numVoos crondt^ atfemd flie pkcc ) 
For why, a mighty Wolf hs mm^ 
And held dominion m hk jam* ' 
Her faY'rite whelp ^each teodicr bn^^^ 
Andy hombly, his aUiaoce fcag^it f 
But cold by age, or elfe too nice, 
Hone fennd acceptance m Ut ^fm. 
It happened, as, at early dawn. 
He folitary crofs*d the lawn. 
Stray *d from the fold, a (poctive laanii 
SkippM wanton, by her fleecy dam } 
When Cnpid, foe to man and beaft, 
Difchargfd an arrow at his breaft. 

The tim'rous breed the robber knew» 
And, trembling, o*er the meadow flew | 
Their nimbleft fpeed the Wolf oVrtookt 
And, courteous, dios the dam bcfpofce. 

Stay, faireft, and iufpend your ftar | 
Trail me, no enemy is n^ar : 
Thefe jaws, in flai^ter o^imhnt'd. 
At length, have known enough of btood f 
And kinder bttfineiB brings me now>' 
Vanqnifli'd, at beautyV foot to bow« 
Yon have a daughter— ^--Swsect, lbf|pr^ 
A Wolfs addrcfs— — ^lu her I Kw ; 
Love from her eyes like lig)itnii^ waifi^ 
And fet my marrow all on flame i 
Let your confent confirm my choioCt 
And ratify our nuptial joys. 
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Me ample wealth md pow-r m»ni, 
Wj^de o'er the phkiMBjr TB^dms eJDCexid i 
What midnight robber 4are invade 
The fold, if I the ^aardaa siiade7 
At home the fheph^d'x cor jbaj Qicep, 
While I fecure his maftei^s-ihe^. 
JDifcQurfe like this attention €lmm*<d ; 
Grandeur the mother's biseai inflam'd ; 
NoWy fearlefs by his fide ^ Walked, 
Of fettlements and jomtares iaik'd ; 
Proposed, and dx>iiiUed iicr ^bmandtf^ 
Of flowVy fields, andtarnepuiandt. 
The wolf agrfces. Htt bo^on iweUs $ 
To mifs her happy fate flie tells ; 
And, of the gt;aB4 aittaoKB v«ia^ 
Contemns her kindred of the piai». 

The loathing lamb with horror ktanf 
And wearies out her dasi wkk pray'ri ; 
But all in vain ; mamn^a beft knew 
What unexperienced girls fhoold do ? 
So, to the neighbottrin;g^ meadow cmfy^^ 
A formal afs the couple muny^d. 

Torn from die tygmatmvthct't fide. 
The trembler goes, a viAia^btide^ 
Reluctant meets the rude eaibf^ce. 
And bleats among the bowiiitg ra««« 
With horror oft her e|res behold 
Her murder'd kindred of cbe fold ; 
Each day a filler lamb is ferv*d. 
And at the glutton^s table carved ; 
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The craflung bones he grinds for food. 
And flakes his th^rft with ftreuning bloodf 

Love, who the cruel mind dttdfts. 
And lodges bat in gentle breafts. 
Was now qo more, Enjoyment paft^ 
The favage hanger'd for the feaft ; 
But (as we find in human race, - 
A maik conceals the villain^s face) 
Juftice mall aathorisce the treat ; 
Till then he iong'd, but darit not eat. 

As forth Ij^e walk'd, in quell of prey, 
The hanter4 met him on the way ; 
Fear wings his fligjit ; the marfh he fought I 
The fnuffing dogs are fd^t at fault. 
His ftomach baulk'd, now hunger gnaws s 
Howling, he grinds his empty jaws ; 
Food muft be ha d and lamb is nigh | 

His maw invokes the fraudful lye. 
Is this (difTembling rage) he cry'd. 
The gentle virtne of a bride ? 
That, leagu'd withman*s deftroying race. 
She fets her hulband for the chace ? 
By treachVy prompts the noify hound 
To fcent his footfteps on the ground I 
Thou traitVefs vile ! for this thy blood 
Shall glut my rage, and dye the wood ! 

So faying, on the lamb he flies & 
Beneath his jaws the v^^Um dies» 
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THE 

TEAI^S OP SCOTLAND- 

WRITTEN in THE YEAR MDCCJXLVIrf 

I. 

MOURN, h^plefs Cafedonia, mourri 
Thy banifli'd peace, thy laurels torn f 
as, for valour long renowned. 
Lie (laughterM on their native ground 3 
Thy hofpitable roofs no more 
Invite the ftranger to the door; * 

in fmoaky ruins funk they lie. 
The monuments of cruelty. 

II- 

The wretched owner fees, afar. 
His all become the prey of war i 
Bethinks him of his babes and wife. 
Then fmites his breaft, and cnrfes life* 
Thyfwains are famiihM on the rocks. 
Where once they fed their wanton flocks : 
Thy ravilh'd virgins fhriek in vain ; 
Thy infants periih on the plain« 
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III. 

tVlnt boeb it, Aen, ih ev*iy clime; 
Thro* the wide-fpreading wafte of time^ 
Thy martiiLl glory » crowned with praife^ 
Still (hone with andrminiih'd blaze I 
Thy towViag fpirit now is broke, 
Thy< tieck is bended to the yoke : 
What foreign arms could never quelli 
By civil rage, and rancour fell. 

The rural pip6, and neffry lay 

No more fiiall chear the happy day : 

Kg focial fcenes of fpy delight 

Begnile the dreary winter night : 

No drains, but thofe of forrow, Eo^fi 

And nought be heard but founds of wtiil. 

While the pale phahtbms of the flain 

GUde nightly o'er the fileht plain. 

Oh baneful taufe, ohj fsltal mom^ 
Accurs'd to ages yet unborn I 
The fons ag9kift their fathers Hood ^ . 
The parent ihed his children's blood; 
Yet, when the rage of battle ceas'd« 
The vigor's foul was not appeas'd : 
The naked and forlorn mull feel 
Devouring flames, and murdVing Reel ) 
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VI: 

Tiie pious inotlier doom'd to deaths' 
]^orfakea» wa&ders o'er At heathy 
The bleak wind whifUes round her hea^if 
Her helplefs orphans cry for bread. • 
Bereft of fhelter, food, aiid friend. 
She views the fhades of night defcend, 
Andy ilretch'd beneath th' inclement fki^s^ 
Weeps o'er her tender babeSf and dies. 

VIL 

Whilft the warm Uood bedews my veiji^ 
And tinimpair*d remembrance reigns i j 
Refentment of xny <k>untr/s fate 
Witliin my filial breaft (hall beat ; 
Andy fpite of her infulting foe« 
My fympathizing verfe fiiall flow* • 
" Mourn, haplefs Caledonia^ mount 
ff Thy baniih'd peace^ thy laurels tQW\ 
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Before his Invafion of B r t r a i n^ 

Br -Mr; LAHGH0Ritt4 

WHEN nwgh Helvetia's hardy {bm ohtf^ 
And yanqiii{h.'d Bel^a bows to Gaebr^ fwajr } 
When, fearce-beheldy embattled nations fall. 
The fierce Sicambrian, and the faithlefs Gaol t 
Tii^d Freedom leads her farage fons no mcMre, 
Bnt flies, fnbda'd, Co Albion's ntmoft Ihore. 

*Twas then, while (UllAefs grafp'd the fleeping ait^ 
And dewy flumbers feaFd the eye of care $ 
Divine Aiibxtiok to her votary came : 
Her left hand waving, bore the trump of faxhe $ 
Her right a regal fceptre fcem'd to hold. 
With gems far- blazing from the bumifii'd gold. 
And thas, «< My Son," the Qaeen of Glory fi»d i 
" Immortal Gaefar, raife thy langnid head. 
'* Shall Night's doll duuns tht man of coonfek bind f 
" Or MoaPHEus mle theaKmarch of mankilid} 
" See worlds nnyanqoifii'd yet await thy fword I ' 
** Barbaric lands, that fcom a Latian lord I 
" See yon proud iile, whole moantaint nvset the Jey^ 
^ Thy foes encobrage^ and thy power defy I 

'« What 
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^» What, tho' )>y Nature's firmeft bars fecur'd, 

«« By fcas encirclecf, and with rocks immur'd, 

*» ShallCasfar (hrink the greateft toils to brave, 

*< Scal6 the high rock, or beat the maddening wave V[ 

She fpoke — her words the warripr^s breaft inflame 
With rage indignant, and with con(cioas fhame 1 
Already beat, the (welling floods give way, 
And the fell genii o( the rocks obey. 
Already flioats of triumph read the fkies^ 
And the thia rear of barbarous nations flie^« 

Q^ck round their chief his zGdire legions ftandf 
Dwell on his eye, and wait the waving hand. 
The Hero rofe, majedically flow. 
And looked attention to the crowds below. 



' Romans and Friends f is there who feeks for reft* 
By labours vanquifii'd, and with wounds oppreft ; 
That refpite Cxhr fhall with pleafure yields 
Due to the toils of many a well-lbnght field. 
Is there who ihrinks at thought of dangers p^St^ 
The ragged mountain, or the pathlefs wafte-*-?^ 
While favage hofts, or favage floods oppofe^ 
Or fliLvering fancy pines in Ali»ne fnows f 
"Let him retire to Latium's peaceful (hore 1 
He once lias toil'd, and Caefar aiks no more* 
Is there a Roman, wkofe anikaken breaft 
No paias have coaq[aer*di» aad no fears depitft? 
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< Who, doomed thro' death's dread miolilers to gOj 

' Darcft to chaftife die infdts of a foe ; 

^ Let Kim> hi$ conntry^s j^ory and her ftay, ^ . 

* With reverence hear her, and with pride obey. 

* A form divine, in heavenly fplendor bright, 

* Whofe look threw radiance round the p^dl of nighf^r 
' With calm feverity approached and faid, 

" Wake thy dull ear, and lift thy languid head. 

** WhaM ihalla Roman fink in foftrepofe, 

** And tamely fee the Britons aid his foes ? 

'^ See them fectire the rebel Gaul fupply ; 

** Spurn his vain eagles^ and his power defy ? 

'* Go f bnrlt their barriers, obftinately brave ; 

y Scale the wild rock, and beat the maddening waVl.^ 

Here paus'd the chief, but waited no reply, ^ 
The voice ailenting fpoke from every eye / 
Nor, as the kindnefs that reproached with feiar; 
Were dangers dreadful^ or were toils fevere. 
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THE 

EAGLE and ROBIN RED-BREAST; 

A FABLE.* 
By Mr. Archibald Scott* 

TH E prince of all tke featte/d ktnd. 
That with fpread wings outilies the wind^; 
And tow'rs fkv out of human fight 
To view the fliining orb of light : 
This Royal Bird, tho\ brave and greats 
And armed ftrong for ftem debate^ 
No tyrant is, but condefcends 
Oft- times to treat inferior friends. 

One day at his command did flock 
To his high palace oil a rock. 
The courtiers of ilk various fize 
That fwiftly fwim in chr3rftal ikies ; 
Thither the valiant tarfelsdoup^ 
And here rapacious corbies croup, 

f Written before the year i6oo# 
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With greedy gleads, and fly gormaHs, 
And dimfon pyes, and chattering dawet i 
Proud peacocks, and a hnndred mae, 
Bra(h*d up their pens that folemn ^^ 
Bow*d firft fobmiffive to my lord. 
Then took their places at his board. 
• Meantime whila feafting on a fawtt^ 
And drinking blood from laoiies drawn» 
A tuneful robin trig and yooitg* 
Hard-by upon a burr-tree fnng^ 
He fang the eaglets royal lifte. 
His piercing eye, and right divine 
To fway out-owre the feathered thrang^ 
Who dread his martial bill and fang : 
His flight fublime, and eild rencw^dj^ 
His mind with clemency cndu*d ; 
In fofter notes he fang his Iore> 
More high, his bearing bolts iot Jove* 

The monarch bird with blithenels heard 
The chaunting little filvan bard, 
Caird up a buzzard, who was thea 
His favourite and chamherkia, 
Swith to my treafury, quoth he^ 
And to yon canty robin gue 
As muckle of our current g^ar 
As may maintain him thro^ the year % 
We can well fpar't, and its his due : 
He bade, and forth the Judas flew. 
Straight to the branch where robin fotig* 
.And with a wicked lying tongiie* 



Said 



Said ah f ye fing (o dull and rough, 
YeVe deafd our lugs more than enough* 
His l/h^9y has a pic^ (^^Xp 
And no more of your pL^f ca^ b^ar i . 
Poke up your pipes, be no more feen 
At cpurt^ I warn you as a frien* 

He fpake, while robin's fwelUng breaft. 
And drooping wings his grief ezpreft ; 
The tears ran hopping 4ok^ JUsf^eek^ 
Great grew his heart, he could not fpeak« 
No for ithe tinfel of reward* 
But that his notes met no regard : 
Strait to the (haw he fpread his wing* 
Reiblv'd again no more to iing, . 
Where princely boanQr Is fuppred 
By fttch with whom They are oppred ; 
Who cannot bear (becaufe they want it) 
That ought fliould be to merit granted. 



/ 
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ISIS. An ELEGY. 



WrITTEM ByM&. Ma60H of CllVBRIDOS^ «748 



FAR from her KallowM grot, where mildly 'bright," 
The pointed cryftals fliot their trembling light. 
From dripping mofs where fparkling dew-drops fell. 
Where coral glowed, where twiii'd the wreathed ihell. 
Pale ISIS lay ; a willow's lowly fhade 
Spread its thin foliage o^er the fleeping maid ; 
Closed was her eye, and from her heaving breaft 
In carelefs folds loofe flow'd her zonelefs veil ; 
While down her neck her vagrant treffes flow. 
In all the awful negligence of woe ; 
Her urn faftain'd her arm, that fculptar'd vafe 
Where Vulcan's art had lavifh^d all its grace ; 
Here, full with life, was heav'n-taught Science feen,' 
Known by the laurel wreath, and mufing mein : 
There cloud-crown*d Fame^ here Peace fedate and bland^ 
Sweird the loud trump, and wav'd the olive wand ; 
While folemn domes, arch'd fhades, and viftas green,' 
At well mark*d diftance clofe the facred fcene. 

On this the goddefs caft an anxious look, 
Th«n dropt a tender tea^ and thus fhe fpoke : 

- ' Yes, 
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Yes» licould ence with pkas'd attention trace 

The mimic charms of this prophetic vafe ; 

Then lift my head, and with cnraptar'd ejrci 

View on yon plain the real glories rife. 

Yes, ISIS ! oft hail thoa rejoic'd to lead 

Thy liquid treafures o'er yon fav'rite mead ; 

Oft haft thoa ftopt thy pearly car to gaze. 

While evVy Science nursed i:'s growing bays; 

While ev'ry Youth with fame's ftrong impalfe -fir'dy 

Preft to the goal, and at the goal untirM, 
Snatch'd each cel^ftial wreath, to bind his brow» 

The Mafes, Qraces, Virtues could beflow. 
E'en now fond Fancy leads th' ideal train« 
And ranks her troops oji Mem'xy's ample plain ; 
See 1 the firm leaders of my patriot line. 
See ! Sidney, Raleigh, Hamden, Somers ihine. 
See Houjrh fuperior to a tyrant's doom 
Smile at the menace of the flave of Rome : 
Each foul whom truth could fire, or virtue move. 
Each breail:, ftrong panting with its country's love«, 
All that to Albion gave the heart or head. 
That wifely coujifjel'da or that bravely tied, . 
All, all appear ^ on p^t they grateful fmile. 
The well -ear n'd prize of every virtuous toil 
To me with fillial reverence they brings 
And hang frefh trophies o*er my honoured fpring 
Ah ! I remember well yon beachen fpray. 
There Addifon firft tun'd his polifh'd lay ; 
'Twas there great Cato's form firft met his eye, 
In all the pomp of free-born majefty ; 
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** My foUf )U5 cry'd, obferve dm mien ^t& twbi 
" In folemn linei due ftrong refemblance draw ; 
** The piercing notes fliall ftrike eaeh Btitifh ear ; 
Each Britifh eye fhail drop Che patriot tear f 
And roviM to glory by the nervous ftrain» 
£acb youth {hall fporn at flav'ry's abjed re%n^ 
<' Shall guard with Cato*s zeal Britannia*s laws, 
*< And fpeak, and u€t, and bleed, in freedom's caoi? 

The hero fpoke ; the bard afTenting bow'd. 
The lay to liberty and Cato flowed ; 
While Echo, as fhe rov*d the vale along, 
Join'd the ftrong cadence of his Roman fong. 

Bat ah I how ftillnefs ilept upon the ground. 
How mute attention check'd each rifing found ; 
Scarce ftole a breeze to wave the leafy fpray. 
Scarce triU*d fweet Philomel her fofteft Iky, 
When Locke walk'd mufing forth ; e*en now I vie\v ' 
Majeftic wifdom throned upon his brow. 
View Candor fmile upon his modeft cheek. 
And from his eye all judgment's radiance break; 
*Twas here the fage his manly zeal expreft. 
Here ftript vain falihood of her gaudy veil ; 
Here truth's coUeded beams firil: fiird his Biind, 
Ere long to hard in bleffings on mankmd ; 
Ere long to ibew to reafon*s purged eye. 
That " Nature's firft bcft gift was liberty.^' 

Proud of this wondVocs fon, fnblime I dood, 
(While louder furges fweird my rapid flood) 
Then vain as Niobc, exulting cryM, 
Iliflus I roll thy Axtx'd Athenian tide ^ 

I Tho' 
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Tho' PI«td*d fteps oft mirkM thff iitigM>Mig gl«d«y 
Tho' fair Lycsust leitt ks ftwfol fliade» 

Tho* cvVy acadexxric green imprj^ft 

It*s imagt M\ on thy reflecting bread. 

Yet my pure ftrfcani fitall bottft as prOud a ntiiiv, 

And Britain's Ifis fiow with Attic Amn, 

Alas f how changed ! where now that Attic hoitik ? 
S<fee ! Gdthk Heence rageo^er all my tot&^ 
See ! VLy&k fie&i&i fpread it's impiotis fcSgn^ 
Poifon each breaft, and madden tv^y brain : 
Hence frontlefa crouds, that not content tfo ^ght 
The bloftiing Cynthia from her throne of night, 
Blail the fair face of dtiy ; ^nd madly bold. 
To freedom's foes infernal orgies hold ; 
To freedom's foes, kh ! fee the goblet cWtvH'^d, 
Hear plauiive (houts to freedom's fdet^refOQndt 
The horrid notes my refluent waters dinnt. 
The echoes groan, the Dryads qait their haunt i 
Learning, that once to all di£Fus'd her beam. 
Now iheds, by Health, a partial private gleam. 
In fome lone cloifter's melancholy (hade, 
Where a firm few.fupport her fickly head, 
Defpis'd, infttlted by the barb'roas train, 
Who fcour like Thracia's moon-ftruck ro«it the plaio^ 
Sworn foes like them to all the Mufe approves, 
i^ll Phoebus favours, or Minerva loves. 

Are thefe the fons my foft'ring breail mull rear. 
Graced with my name, and nurtured by my care t 
Muft thefe go forth from my maternal hand 
To deal their infults thro' a peaceful land ; 

And 
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And bo«ft whik Ficedom Ueedi, and virtue {^ans; 

That ** Ifis taagjit rebellion to her Tons ?** 

Forbid it beaTca ! and let my rifing wares . 

lad^oant fwdl, and wbelm the recreant ilaives f 

In £o|^and*s canfe their patriot floods empIoy« 

As Xaathos ddug'd in the caofe of Troy. 

Is thu denyM ; then point fome fecret way 

Where far far hence thefe gniltlcfs ftreams may ftray ; 

Some unknown channel knd, where nature fpreads 

Inglorious vales» and unfrequented meads. 

There, where .a hind fcarce tuncfr his ruftic fliain^ ^ ^^ 

Where fpirce a pilgrim treads the pathlefs plain^ 

Content I'll flow ; forget that e*er my tide 

Saw yon majeftic ftru£tures crown its fide; 

Forget* diat e*er my rapt attention hung. 

Or on the iage's or the poc^s tongue; 

Calm and refign'd my humbler lot embrace* 

And pleased, preier oblivion to difgrac^. 
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: Ah el E Q Y. , 

WITH each perfeflicfti dawning on her mind. 
All beauty ''s treafure opening on her cheek. 
Each fiatt'ring hope fubdu'd, each wifli refign'd. 
Does gay Ophelia this lone manfion feek. 



Say, gentle maid, ivhat prompts thee to forfake 

The paths, thy birth and fortune ftrew with fiowVs ? 

Through nature's kind endearing ties to break. 
And wafte in cloy(ter*d walls thy peniive hours ? 

Let fober thought retrain thine erring zeal. 
That guides thy footfteps to the veftal gate. 

Left thy foft heart (this friendihip bids reveal) 

Like mine nnbleft ihoa*d mourn like mine too lateJ 

Poes fome angelic lonely-whifp'ring voice. 
Some facred impulfe^ or fome dream divine. 

Approve the didUites of thy early choice ? 
Approach with confidence the awful fhrine. 



There 



There knediog tt yon altar's marble bafe 

(While ftreams of raptore from thine eye-lid fteal« 
And fiiDiliDg heaven illttmes thy foul with grace] 
Fzonoance the VPW» thou never can'ft repeaL 

Yet if miiied by falfe-ientitled friends. 

Who fay — ** That peace with all her comely train; 
«« From ftarry regions to this dime defcends, 

«< Smooths e?'ry frown, and foftens jev*iy pain : 

^ That veftals tread contentment's flow'ry lawn, 
** Approved of innocence, by health careft : 

ff That rob'd in colours bright, by fancy drawn^ * 
** Celeftial hope (its fmiling at their breaft i1 

Sufpeft &eir fyren foi^ and artful ftyle. 

Their pleafing founds fome treacherous thought COBCCal ! 
Full oft does pride with fainted voice, beguile. 

And fordid int'reft wear the maik of zeal. 

A tyrant abbefs here perchance may reign, 

Who, fond of pow'r, affeds the imperial nod^ 

Looks down difdainful on her female train. 
And rules the cloyHer with an iron rod* 

Refle£Uon fickens zX the life-long tie> 

Back-glaucing mem'ry adls her bufy part^ 

Its charms the world unfolds tp fancy's eye. 
And (heds allurement on the wiihful heartir 
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tiO f Difcord enters at the facred poitli^' ' 
Rage in her frown» and terror on her creft : 

Ev'n at the hallow'd lamps ihe lights her torch. 
And holds it flaming to each virgin breaft. 

Bot fince the legends of mocaftic blifs 

By fraud are fabled, and hy yOuth believM, 

Unboaght experience leam from my dtHrefs, 
Oh I mark my lot, and he no mwe deceived* 

Three Inflres fcarce with haily tving were 'fl<{d. 
When fwas torn from ev'ry weeping friend^ 

A thoughtlefs vkflim to the tem|^« led. 

And (Miifli ye parents^ by a fttheir*^ hand. 

Yet then what folemh fceties decelrM my thofcc f 
The pealing organ^s animating foand> 

The choral virgins' captivating voice. 

The blazing altar, and fte pnefts- arottad : 

The train of youths array'd m pnrfeft wfake. 
Who fcatler^d myrdes as I pafs^d Mong ; 

The thottfand lamps that poai'd a flood 6f Mg%t, 
The kifs of peace from all tbe^VfAal tkNmg ; 

The golden cenfers 'fofs'd with gni^eftl hifid, 
Whofe fragrant breath Araibian odof ttid : 

Of meek-ey'd notices the cir<£ng band, 

With bloomixig chitplets wovr aroiiiid^ Aetr k^td* 



Mx 



ft soz 3 

MmJMy willing foot waa caught is raptur6> fl^e^. ^ 
While fstcred ardor glow'd in ev'ry vein i 

Methought applaftdi&g angels fiing my name. 
And heaven's unfolUed glocies ^t the (ane. 

This temporary tranfport foon expii'd^ 

My dropping heart confefs'd a dreadfol .void : , 
E*er fince, alas f abandon'd^ uninfpir'd,^ 

I tread this dome to mifeiy allied. 

No wakening joy informs my fuilea breaft^ 
Thro* openipg flues no radiant, for^ph fmiles^ 

No faint defcends to footh my foul^jco refiij 

No dream of bli(s the dreajy nigjlit beguiles*^ ; 

Here haggard difeooteot fiiU,haont» j^y yimN^a, .. , 
The fombre' genius reigns in ^v*ry jplace^ 

Arrays each virtue in the ydarkeft huci, 

Chills ev'ry prayer, and cancels ev'ry grac#. 

I meet her ever in the cheariefs cell^ 
The gloomy grotto and anfocial wood} 

I hear her ever in the midnight bell, ' 

The hollow gale, and hoarfe refoua4ii^g Aooii 

This causM a mother's tender tears to flow, 
(The fad reswmbrance time fliall ne'er ^afe) 

When having feal'd th' irrevocable vow, 
I haftea'd to isic^ve her iaitepibf^ce. .. . r> 



Full- 
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J^ull-wfiil (he then prefag'd my wretched fate,- 
Th' unhappy moments of each future day : 

When lock'd wkhin this'terror-fhedding grate. 
My joy-deferted foul would pine away. 

Yet ne^er did her maternal voice unfold 

This cloyftei^M fcene in all its horror dreft; 

Nor did (he then n(y trembling deps withold 
When here I entCfM a reluctant gueft. 

Ah ! could fhe view her only child betray'd. 
And let fabiniflion o^er her love prevail f 

Th* unfeeling pricft why did flic not upbraid ? 
Forbid the vow, and rend the hovVing veil ? 

Alas ! flie might not<— her relehtlefs lord 

Had feaVd her lips^ axid chid her ftreamiflg tev» 
So anguifh in hcfr bre^d concealed its hoard. 

And' ail the mother funk in dumb defpair. 

/■ 
But thou who own'ft a father^s facred name, 

What aa impeird thee to this rudilefs deed ? 
What crime had forfeitled my filial claim ? 

And giv^n (oh blaftbg thought) thy heart to bleed } 

If then thine injur'd child deferve thy care. 

Oh hafte and bear her from this lonefome gloom ! 

In vain-— no words can footh his rigid ear; 
And Gallia's laws have riveted myioomi 



Yc 
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Ye ddifterM fair^-^ye cenfure-breatjiiog faints^^ 

Sapprefs your taants, and learn at length to fparei 

Tho* mid thefe holy walls I vent my plaints. 
And give to forrow what is d«e to pray'r4 

■ 

I fled not to this laanfion^s deep recefs* 
To veil the blaflies of a gailty (hamc^ 

The tenor of an ill-fpent life redrefs. 
And fnatch from infamy a finking name. 

Yet let me to my fate fobmiffive bow ; 

From fatal fymptoms if I right conceire^ 
This ftream Ophelia has not long to Eiow, 

This voice to murmur, and this breaft to heat^. 

Ah I when extended on th' untimely bier 

To yonder vault this form (hall be conveyM, 

ThoaUt not refufe to ihed one grateful tear. 
And breathe. the requiem to my fleeting (bade. 

With pious footftep join the fable train, 

As thro' the lengthening ile they take their way i 

A glimmering taper let thy hand fuftaia. 
Thy foQthing voice attune the funeral lay 



; 



Sehold the minifter wbo lately gave 

The facred veil, in garb of moamful hoe; 

(More friendly office) bending o'er my grave. 
And fprinkling my r^xnaias with hallow'd dew : 



Ai 



At o*er the corfehe ftrews the rattling doft^ 
The ftemeft heart will raife compaffion*! figh : 

Ev'n then no longer to his child anjuft. 
The tears may tritkle Ardm a ftdier^s eye. 



The GIFT: To IRIS. 

By Dr. Goldsmith. 

SAY, cruel Iris, pretty rake. 
Dear mercenary beauty. 
What annual offering (hall I make, 
EzpreiEve of my duty ? 

My heart, a yn€dm to thine eyes. 

Should I at once deliver. 
Say, would the angry fair one prize 

The gift, who flights the giver f 

A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy. 

My rivals give-— and let 'em : • 
If gems, or gold, impart a joy, 

1*11 give them, when I gee *em* 

rU give — but not the full-blown rofe. 

Or rofe-bud more in fafliion ; 
Such Ihort-livM oflfenngs but difdofe 
A tranfitory paffion : 

X rn 



ril give thte fomething yet oapl^* 

Not lefs fincere than civil : 
ril give thee-^-^Ah ! too ckarmiog atai^ 

I'll give thee- ■ to the devil. 



> •'fJM • * 




TiTE R O K £ R t. 

OH thoa who dwell'ft upon the Bough, 
Whofe tree does wave its verd^t bioii^ 
And fpreading inades the diftant brook, >« 
Accept thefe lines, deaj fifter rook ! 
And when thou'ft read my mournful lay^ 
Extend thy wing and By away. 
Left pinion-maimM by £ery ihot^ 
Thou ihould*ft like me bewail thy lot ; 
Left in thy r.ookVy be renew'd 
The tragic icene which here I viewed* 

The day ^eclin^d, the evening breeze 
. Gently rock'd £he filent trees. 
While fpreading o'er my peopled neft, 
I hufiiM my callow young to rell : 
When fuddenly an hoflile found, 
Explofion dire ! was heard around : 
And level'd by tjie hand of fiitc. 
The angry bullets pierc'd my mate, j 
I faw him fall from fpray to fpf^ya, 
Till on the dlftant ground he lay : 

a Witht 
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With torturM wing \^ beat the plain. 
And never caw'd to me again. 
Many a Deighboar, many a friendy 
Defbrm'd with woutids, imrok'd their end 
All fcreaming omenM notes of woe, 
*Gainft man onr nnrelencing foe : 
Thcfe eyes beheld my pretty brood, 
Untfiiag in their gnikUft hl«ai : 
While trembling on thelhatterM tree. 
At length the gnn invaded me % 
Bat wayward fate, feverely kind, 
Refiis'd th| death I wiihM to find : 
Oh f farewel pleafure ; peace, farewel. 
And with the gory raven dwelL 
Was it for this I fhunM retreat. 
And ^^di near man my fodal feat ! 
For this deftroy'd the infefl traiil 
That eat unfeen the infant grain I 
For this, with many an honeft note, 
IfTuing from my artlefs throat, 
I chear^d my lady, lift'ning near. 
Working in her elbow chair ! 
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Receipt how to make L'eau db Vie. 

By the late Mr. Charles Kikg, 

Written at the Desire of aLadt. 

GROWN old, and grown lliipid» yoo juft think me fit. 
To tranfcribe from my grandmother's book a receipt; 
And a comfort it Is to a wight ii^ diftrefs, 
He*s of fome little ufe— -but he can't be of lefs. 
Were greater his talents ; — you might ever command 
His headf--->('' that's worth nought'']-— then, his heart 

and his hand. 
So your mandate obeying he fends you, d'ye fee. 
The genuine receipt to make L^eau de la vie. 

Take feven large lemons, and pare them as thin 
As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner, your fkin ; 
A quart of French brandy, or rum is fiill better ; 
(For you ne'er in receipts ihoald ftick clofe to the letter:) 
Six ounces of fugar next take, and pray mind 
The fugar mud be the beft double-refin'd ; 
Boil the fugar in near half a pint of fpring water. 

Is 
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In tKe neat filver fauce-pan yoa boaglit for yonr daughter ; 

Bat be. fare that the fyrup you carefully fldm* 

While the fcom, as *tis caird, jifet up to the brim } 

The fi>urth pare of a. pint yoii next amft allow 

Of new milk, made as warm as it comes from the cow. 

Put the rinds of the lemons, the milk and the fyfup» 

With the rum in a jar, and give 'em a ftir op ; 

And, if yon approve it, you may add finne perfume; 

Goa-ftone, or whatever you like in its rodla* 

Let it ftand thus three days,-— bnt remember to ihake it s 
And the dofer you ftop it, the richer yon make it. 
Then filtered thro' paper, 'twill fparkle and rife. 
Be as foft as your lips, and as bright as your eyes! 
Laft, bottle it up ; and believe me the vicar 
Of^E ■ himfelf ne'er drank better liquor : 
In a word, it excels, by a million of odds. 
The nefiar your filter prefents to the Gods. 







X 3 DAY* 
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DAY: A PASTORAl^ 

■ Carpi diem. Ho R. 

MORNING, 

« 

I. 

IN Hu bam th« tenant cock* 
Clofe to pvtlet pfKhM on higk, 
Briikly crows« (the flie^erd's dodc f) 
Joc«a4 that the inorniag*s n^« 

11. 

Swifdy from the moontain^s brow* 
Shadows, nursM by n|ght, retire : 

And the peeping fun-beam* now* 
Paints with gold the village fpirc* 

III. 
Philomel forfakes the thorn* 

Plaintive where (he pmfa ^ night ; 
. And the la^k* to meet the mom* 

Soars beyond the ifliepherd's fight. 

From the low^robTd cotuge ridge* 

See the chattVing fwallow fpring ; 
Parting through the one-arched bridge* 

Quick ihe dips ber dappled wing. 

V. Nov 



ts"] 

V 

' • • » / • .'- > 

Now the piile-tree^s Waving top. 
Gently greets the morning gale : 

Kidljsgs, now, begin to crop 
Daifies^ on the dewy dale, 

Vf. 

From ihe balmy fweets, uncloyM, 
(Reftlefi tin her ^alk t>e done) 

Now the bufy bec*8 employ'd 
Sipping dew b(rfbre the fiin. 

VH. 

Trickling through the creyle^d rock^ 
Where the timi^ (tream dift9s. 

Sweet refreOunent watts the flock 
When 'tis fnn-di^Dire from the hillt. 

CoIin'sfort^ftOflits^^Mto' * ' ' 
(En: 4i(( hvvtft fctpra ttt iif») 

Anxiotta ; — whilft chr hcliitfiBiai'i hon« 
Boldly fottndii\g» ^4i^WAi Us jlfft^ 

IX. 

Sweety—- Q fweet, 'warbling throng. 
On the white embloflbm'd fpr^f 
Nature's nnirerlal fbng 
Echoa to the rifing day. 



^* NOON. 
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NOON. 



X. 

FE R V ID on the gUtt^riag flood. 
Now the noontide radiance gliowa 
Drooping o*er iti infant bud. 
Not a dew-drop's left the rofe. 

XL 

By the brook the ihqphad diaest 
From the fieroe m eri dia n heat 

6helti3r*d b/ the bfaaching {nnet. 
Pendant o'er has graffy feat. 

XIL 

Now the flock forfikes the glade^* 
Where iachedc'd the (un-beams ftU i 

Sore to find a plealing Aade 
By the iv/d abbey wall. 

XIII. 

Echo ia'hex airy roand. 

O'er the ri?er» rock, and hill 

Cannot catch a fingle found, 
jSave the clack of yonder mil). 



XIV. Cat. 
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Cattk court tlie zephyrs bhnd. 

Where the ftreamlet wanders cool ; 
Or with- Iftngnid filence ftand 
^ Midway in the marfliy pool* 

XV. 

Bat from mountuii, dell^ or ftrefam» 
Not a flutt*ring cephyr fprings : 

Fearful left the noon-tide beam 
Scorch its foft, its filken witigs. 

XVI. 

Not a leaf has leave to Kr, 

Natare*s ldl*d'*^ferene-^and tSB, I 

Qgiet e*ett the ihepherd*s cor. 
Sleeping on the heath-dad hill. 

XVIL 

Itanguid is the landfcape roand. 
Till d^ frefh defcendmg fliower; 

Grateful to the thirfty grornid^ 
Raifes ev'ry fainting flower. 

XVIII. 

Now the hill— die hedge— is green; 

Now the warblers' throats in tune ; 
Slithfome is the verdant fcene, 

Br^hten*^ bj the beams of Noon ! 



EVEN- 
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E V E N I N (5* 

XIX. 

0*E R thftbcatli Ae hfiUx 9m^ ' 
Free f<-H^ Aurpw'il. Uik ift ^am) 

Now the Tillage wiixiow* hUmh 

Bnrnifli'd by ih^ <ipttui£ Apiv 

Now he fets behind tjie JUU/ i ' 

Slnhtif /iQia » goUcnikjF i . 
Can the pencil's wimc 4dU 

popy tht ieli]%cntdye ? 

XXI. 

« 

Trudging aa the plpwin)»ji go^ ■^' ■ '. 

(To the fiooaloiig Jmtkt k^miih 
Giant-Uke their iMwf gww. 

Lengthened oW |te Inncl gowidi 

WheretherifiDgforfift^Madi. ^ 

Shelter* for thip lordjy domt ; 
To their high-bqU^ airj? 4m4«» * ' i 

See Ihe lOiplis ratimb^ kmM^ ^ 



XXIII. As 



^^^m-^^t9 ■! 
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xxin- 

As the lark- with vary'd tone, 
Carols to the evening load j 

Mark the mild refplendent moon^ 
Broakiixg dm>Dgh a paited ciimd ! 

XXIV. 

Now the hermit howlet peeps 

From the barOy or twifted brake ; 

And die blae mift ttawly creeps. 
Curling on the filver lake. 

XXV. 

As the trottt in fpeckled pride, 
Flayfttl from its bofom fprings ; 

To the banks» a ruffled tide 
Verges im fuccefiive rings; 

XXVI. 

Tripping through the filken graft. 
O'er the path-divided dale, 

Mark the roTe-com^cxionM hfii 
^ifrtfa her wdl-pois^ ixdken palL 

XXVU. 
linnets with nnnnmber^d notes. 

And the cuckow bird with two. 
Tuning fweet their mellow throats, 

Pid die fetting fun adieu. 



CON 
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CONTENT: 

A PASTORAL. 

Bt ths Sa me. 

I. 

0*E|l ttOorUndt and noantainf, rode, barren^ 
and hutf 
Ai wilder'd tftd weary'd I roam* 
A geade young fliepherde& feet nqr dttpur, 
^ And leads n^r*— </er lawns-— to her home. 

Tellovr flieifs from rich Ceres her cottage had crown*d« 

Green mflies were ftrew'd on her floor* 
Her cafement, fweet woodbines crept wantonly round. 

And decked the fod feats at }kex door. 

Wie (ate onrfelves down to a cooling repaft: 
Frefii^frnks ! and. (he caU'd me the beft : 

While thrown from my guard by fome glances Ihe cafi. 
Love filly ftole into my breaft ! 

I told my foft wiflies ; (he fweetly reply'd* 

(Ye virgins, her voice was divine f) 
IVe rich ones rejcded* and great ones denyM, 

Bat take me, fond fliepherd— 'Fm thine. 

III. Her 
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III. 

Her sur wai to modeft^ her afpeA fo meek f 
' So fiinplc> yet fweet, were her charms ! 

I kifs*d the ripe rofes that glow'd on her cheek. 
And lock'd the lov*d maid in my arms. 

Now jocand together we tend a few flieep. 

And if, by yon prattler, the ftream, 
AedinM on her bofom, I fink into deep. 

Her image ftill foftens my dream. 

IV. 

Together we range o*er the flow rifing hills. 

Delighted with pafioral views. 
Or reft on the rock whence the ftreamlet diftilt^ 

And point out new themes for my mafe. 

To pomp or proud titles flie ne'er did afpire. 

The damfel^s of humble defcent ; 
The cottager, Peace^ is well known for her fire. 

And fiiepherds have nam'd her Content. 

CORYDON: APASTORAL. 

To the Memory of Wiilzam Shinstoms^ Efq;^ 

By TH2 Sams. 

I. 

COME, fiiepherds, we'll follow the he^irfe, 
W^'U fee our lov'd Corydon laid, 
Tho' forrow may blemifli the verfe. 

Yet let a fad tribute be paid. They 



; 



Tk€7 call'd him die pride of die plain t 
In footh ke.wM gentle and kind ! 

He maricM on his elegant ftrain 

Tke graces that gIow*d in his mind. 

II. 
On purpofe ke planted yon trees. 

That birds^ in thr covert might dwell j 
He cultnrM his thym^ fi>r the bees. 

But never wonM rifie their cclU 

Ye lambkins that play'd at Ms feet. 
Go bleat-^and yonr mafter bemoan i 

Hit mnfic was artlefs and fweet. 
His manners as mild as yonr own. 

III. 
No verdure (ball cover the vale. 

No bloom on the bloiToms appear; 
The fwects of the foreft fliall fail. 

And winter difcolour the year. 

No birds in oiir hedges ihall fing« 
(Our hedges fp vocal before) 

Since he diat ihould welcome the fpring^ 
Can greet tke gay ieafon no more. 

IV. • . 

His Phillis was fond of his praife. 
And poets came round in a throog s 

They liften'd,— ^ — they cnvy'd his'lays, 
Bnt which of them equalMhis fpng f 



Ye 



Ye 'fhefheris, henceforward bf mutei 
For loft is the paf or 1 fl^rain ; 

So give me my Cory < i's finte. 

And thus let me break k m tmih^ 



MELODY. 

By ths SAiat« 

L 

LIGHTSOME, as conve/d by fparroWl^ 
Love and beauty crofs'd the plains^ 
Flights of little pointed arrows 
Love difpatch'd among the fwains. 

Bat fo much oar fhepherds dread him, 

(Spoiler of their peace profound) 
Swift as fcudding fawns they fled him. 

Frighted, tho^ th^y felt no wound, 

ir. 

Now the wanton Goi grown flier. 

And for each fond mifchief ripe. 
Comes di^uis'd in Pan's attire. 

Toning fweet an oaten pipe. 

Echo, by the winding river. 

Doubles his deluding drains ; 
While the boy conceals his quiver 

From the flow returning fwains. III. At 



I 



